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ABOUT   BLACK   BASS. 

By  W.  R.  McFarland. 


OR  several  years  past  great 
interest  has  been  manifested 
by  the  angling  fraternity  in 
black  bass  fishing,  and  now 
that  the  season  when  they 
may  be  taken  has  been 
changed,  so  as  to  include  the 
heretofore  closed  month  of 
June,  the  interest  in  that 
splendid  game  fish  is  very 
much  on  the  increase.  Like  several  other 
varieties  of  the  best  fish  in  our  California 
waters,  the  black  bass  are  not  indigenous  to 
this  coast,  but  have  been  transplanted  here 
from  Eastern  waters.  Both  the  small 
mouth  and  the  large  mouth  (sometimes 
called  "  Oswego  "  and  "  straw  bass  ")  having 
been  introduced  into  the  lakes  and  streams 
of  California. 

From  the  best  information  the  writer  can 
obtain,  the  first  introduction  of  this  fish  into 
the  State  was  made  by  the  Spring  Valley 
Water  Company,  perhaps  about  thirty  or 
thirty-five  years  ago,  when  that  company 
planted  a  number  of  the  small  mouth  variety 
in  their  reservoir,  Crystal  Springs  Lake,  and 
afterward  stocked  their  other  reservoirs 
with  them.  From  this  original  stock  most 
of  the  small  mouths  in  the  waters  of  this 
State  have  descended. 

Among  the  first,  if  not  the  very  first  trans- 
plantings  from  the  Crystal  Springs  stock  was 
that  made  to  Russian  River,  and  that  river 
baa  for  many  years  furnished  stock  for  other 
waters  of  the  State;  the  small  fry — from 
•about  one  to  two  inches  in  length — being 
taken  from  the  river  in  the  summer,  under 
the  direction  of  the  State  Fish  Commission, 
and  planted  in  other  streams  and  lakes  of 
the  State,  even  to  a  few  of  the  lakes  of  the 
high    Sierras,   the   writer,   himself,   having 


planted  them  in  Lake  Tahoe  and  in  the 
Lake  of  the  Woods,  just  above  Lake  Webber. 
Here  they  have  thriven  well  and  grown  to 
goodly  size,  very  large  ones  being  often  seen, 
and  sometimes  caught  in  both  of  those  lakes; 
but  the  same  difficulty  in  catching  them 
exists  there  as  is  found  in  all  waters  that 
are  bountifully  supplied  with  proper  feed. 

The  first  planting  of  the  large  mouth  bass 
was  probably  done  in  Cuyamaca  Lake,  a 
water  works  reservoir  in  San  Diego  County, 
about  twelve  or  fifteen  years  ago;  and  from 
that  lake  the  Fish  Commissioners  trans- 
planted a  great  many  of  them  to  other  por- 
tions of  the  State — notably  to  the  waters  of 
the  Sacramento  and  San  Joaquin  valleys, 
into  several  lakes  near  Cisco,  etc.  Then,  a 
few  years  ago,  the  California  Fish  Commis- 
sion and  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Company 
jointly  paid  the  expense  of  bringing  a  sec- 
ond shipment  of  large  mouths  from  Eastern 
waters,  one-half  of  the  fry  going  to  the 
water  company,  and  the  Fish  Commission 
distributing  the  other  half  throughout  the 
State,  so  that  now  they  are  to  be  found  all 
over  the  State  and  in  the  greatest  abund- 
ance, both  varieties  being  often  found  in 
the  same  water,  each  thriving  and  doing 
well  wherever  they  have  plenty  of  feed;  but 
in  some  instances  they  have  been  placed  in 
private  lakes  and  reservoirs,  in  which  there 
were  no  minnows,  frogs,  etc.  for  them  to 
feed  upon,  with  the  result  that  the  old  fish 
eat  up  the  young  ones  as  fast  as  they  grow 
large  enough  to  be  eaten  by  their  parents, 
for  the  black  bass,  although  regarded  as  the 
least  cannibalistic  of  all  game  fishes,  will 
devour  their  own  species  when  deprived  of 
sufficient  food  of  other  kinds.  The  writer 
has  frequently  seen  bass  fry  of  an  inch  long, 
while  being  transported  in  cans,  trying  to 
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nwallow  their  brothers,  often  being  taken 
from  the  can  with  others  of  equal  size  stuck 
in  their  throats — both  dead. 

Although,  as  before  stated,  the  black  bass 
are  very  generously  distributed  all  over  the 
State,  they  are  probably  more  abundant  in 
the  waters  of  the  lower  Sacramento  and  San 
Joaquin  valleys,  the  flood  waters  of  those 
two  rivers  liaving  distributed  them  into 
every  slough,  lake  and  pond  that  is  reached 
by  the  overflow  of  the  rivers.  They  are  es- 
pecially plentiful  in  Sacramento  and  Yolo 
counties,  and  the  finest  of  black  bass  fishing 
can  now  be  had  in  one  day's  trip  from  Sac- 
ramento, Stockton,  Clarksburg,  or  Rio  Vista. 
Many  very  large  fish  are  taken  with  rod  and 
line  in  those  localities,  and  many  still  larger 
ones  are  taken  illegally  with  nets.  Two 
gentlemen  recently  caught  in  a  day's  fish- 
ing near  Clarksburg,  using  fiy  and  spoon 
exclusively,  sixty  bass,  not  one  of  them,  as 
I  was  assured  by  one  of  the  gentlemen, 
weighed  less  than  two  pounds  and  many 
weighed  six  pounds. 

Most  of  the  lakes  in  Lake  County  are  full 
of  bass,  and  furnish  fine  fishing.  And  the 
lakes  in  the  vicinity  of  Cisco  are  as  bass- 
fishing  waters  seldom  equalled,  the  fish  be- 
ing taken  there  almost  exclusively  with  fiy 
or  spoon.  Ballards  Lake,  one  and  one-half 
miles  from  Olivet,  on  the  Guerneville  branch 
of  the  California  North  Western  Railroad, 
has  for  several  years  furnished  fine  sport 
for  lovers  of  this  species,  and  this  season 
quite  a  furore  was  created  early  in  June  by 
some  *'  big  catches  **  there,  resulting  in  a 
rush  of  anglers  from  this  city  and  Santa 
Rosa  to  the  lake,  where  they  took  from  ten 
to  fifty  to  the  boat,  some  of  them  I  am  told 
going  as  high  as  four  pounds — but  Alas! 
and  alas!  many  of  them  so  small,  that  one 
gentleman  to  whom  was  given  three  of  the 
fish  ate  them  all  at  one  meal.  Another  gen- 
tleman informed  me  that  he  had  five  of  them 
which  weighed  in  toto  only  about  one  pound. 
Te  old  time  black  bass  angler  would  scorn 
to  kill  a  fish  of  less  than  one  pound  in  weight 
and  would  feel  well  satisfied  with  a  dozen 
such  fish. 

The  Spring  Valley  Water  Company,  in 
granting  permits  for  fishing  in  their  res- 
ervoirs, has  for  years  made  a  limit  of  one 
dozen  fish  to  the  man,  and  no  true  angler 
oyer  was  heard  to  find  fault  with  it.     This 


Ballard's  Lake  (a  very  small  one)  must  be 
a  wonderful  bass  producer,  it  it  will  Ions 
stand  a  draft  of  several  hundred  bass  on 
each  Sunday.  The  fishing  there  is  almost 
exclusively  done  with  a  fiy  and  spoon.  There 
is  a  good  hotel  at  the  lake  with  boats  for 
the  use  of  guests,  and  anglers  from  this  city 
can  take  the  afternoon  train  to  Olivet,  thence 
by  the  hotel  bus  (free)  to  the  Lake,  one 
and  one-half  miles,  get  some  fishing  that 
afternoon  and  all  of  next  day's  fishing,  re- 
turning that  evening. 

The  Russian  River  bass  fishing  is  reached 
by  the  North  Shore  Raidroad,  anglers  leav- 
ing the  rail  at  Monte  Rio  and  Mesa  Grande, 
or  by  the  California  North  Western  to  Kor- 
betts,  Guerneville,  Camp  Vacation,  etc.  The 
fishing  waters  arc  between  Korbel's  and  the 
mouth  of  Austin  Creek.  I  am  told  that  this 
season  there  are  more  bass  found  much  fur- 
ther up  the  river  than  were  ever  known 
before.  So  that  all  in  all  there  are  many 
points  along  the  lines  of  the  two  roads 
named  that  furnish  good  sport.  But  mind 
you,  the  bass  is  a  wary  chap  and  the  man 
who  gets  several  three-pounders  in  a  week's 
fishing  in  Russian  River  may  count  himself 
lucky.  I  mean  three-pounders  which  weigh 
three  pounds,  not  '^estimated"  weights. 

Much  has  been  said  and  written  about 
the  maximum  weight  of  black  bass,  the 
best  authorities  agreeing  that  about  six 
pounds  is  the  limit  for  the  small  mouth  var- 
iety, although  there  are  a  very  few  duly 
authenticated  cases  of  fish  that  weighed  as 
much  as  eight  pounds;  but  I  am  convinced 
that  very  few  small  mouth  bass  are  ever 
seen  that  ever  reach  the  lowest  "  maximum  *' 
above  given.  Of  the  large  mouth  variety 
it  is  claimed  that  nine  pounds  is  about  the 
limit,  but  Dr.  Henshall,  the  eminent  author- 
ity on  both  species,  says  that  some  are  taken 
from  Florida  waters  weighing  twelve  and 
even  fourteen  pounds.  The  writer  has  been 
informed,  and  has  every  reason  to  believe, 
than  one  of  eleven  pounds  and  several  of 
nine  pounds  were  taken  from  a  certain  pri- 
vate lake  in  this  State  last  year.  And  one 
of  nine  pounds  is  reported  to  have  been  ex- 
hibited in  the  American  Fish  Company's 
market  at  Sacramento  recently. 

The  original  of  the  picture  published 
herewith  was  taken  by  the  writer  with  a 
net  from  Crystal  Springs  Lake  in  1899,  and 
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was  Intended  for  exhibition  at  a  fair  gtveo 
In  the  fall  of  that  year  at  the  Mechanics' 
Pavilion;  unfortunately  the  flsh  died  during 
the  first  aight  of  Its  conflnement.  This 
fish  weighed  six  and  one-halt  pounds,  and 
measured  nineteen  and  one-half  inches  in 
length,  and  sixteen  and  one-half  Inches  In 
girth.  This  was  the  largest  black  Imss  ever 
seen  by  the  writer,  although  he  has  caught 
many  of  tbem  and  in  several  different  states. 
Black  bass  Ashing  to  the  angler  who  casts 
a  halt  into  the  water  and  walls  tor  a  bite. 
Is  a  miserabie  failure;  but  to  one  familiar 
with  the  gaminess,  uncertainty  and  cranky 
peculiarities  of  the  tellow.  It  Is  a  source  of 
never  ending  delight,  not  In  trying  to  see 
how  many  he  can  catch,  as  in  the  case  of 
the  "  Ash  hog."  but  in  catching  the  big  old 
wary  "  moss-back,"  In  circumventing  his 
One  generalship  fn  his  efforts  to  run  around 
a  stump,  or  under  a  log.  or  your  boat,  or  In 
his  mad  leaps  Into  the  air  In  his  effort — 
alas!  too  often  successful — to  shake  the 
hook  from  his  Jaw,  and  also  In  tooting  him 
into  taking  your  lure  when  he  Is  well  fed, 
lazy,  and  Indisposed  to  manifest  the  least 
Interest  In  a  small  frog  swimming  fran- 
tically above  him;  or  in  a  lively  minnow 
dropped  deftly  near  his  lair,  or  In  a  gaudy 
monstrosity  of  a  Hy.  totally  unlike  any  liv- 
ing thing  that  crawls  on  the  earth,  flies  In 
the  air,  or  swims  in  the  water. 


Volumes  might  be  written  about  the  kind 
of  bait.  Qles  and  spoons  that  are  used  to 
catch  black  bass,  as  well  as  about  the  time 
and  kind  of  day.  the  state  of  the  moon,  etc, 
etc.  All  these  things  the  angler  for  black 
bass  must  learn  by  practical  experience; 
for  the  killing  bait  In  one  stream  or  lake 
may  prove  a  failure  In  another.  So  as  to 
the  time  of  day.  The  early  morning  and  late 
evening  Is  generally  regarded  as  the  beat 
hours,  yet  Often  one  will  find  that  Mr.  Bass 
will  not  touch  a  thing  until  say  ten  a.  m.  ex- 
actly, and  will  knock  off  work  promptly  at 
twelve  M.  when  no  amount  of  coaxing,  nor 
any  kind  of  fancy  lure  will  tempt  him  aJKf 
more  that  day.  But  promptly  at  ten  a.  m. 
next  day  he  will  be  found  at  the  old  stand, 
ready  for  a  couple  of  hours'  business  with 
the  frogs  or  minnows,  or  what  ever  elae 
bad  tempted  him  on  the  flrst  day;  and  so 
perhaps  tor  several  days,  when  to  the  ang- 
ler's disgust  Mr.  Bass  will  suddenly  change 
hiB  diet  and  his  hours,  and  two  or  three 
days  may  be  spent  before  the  desires  of  this 
erratic  gent  can  be  ascertained.  In  the 
palmy  old  days  of  fishing  in  Crystal  Springs 
a  live  frog  was  the  most  killing  bait,  and 
then  came  in  order  of  merit  fat  angle  worms 
and  spoons,  poor  results  being  had  with  the 
ny.  In  Lake  San  Andreas  many  and  very 
large  bass  were  to  be  seen,  but  for  some  rea- 
son it  seemed  almost  Impossible  to  get  them 
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"THE   NIBBLE." 

WHEN  your  rod  begins  to  quiver 
As  you're  standin'  by  the  river. 

An*  you  see  the  cork  a-bobbin*  up  an'  down. 
There's  a  kind  o*  queer  sensation 
Like  as  though  you  owned  the  nation. 

Or  had  jest  been  'lected  mayor  of  the  town; 
You've  forgotten  all  your  trouble 
An'  your  heart  begins  to  bubble 

With  a  pleasure  that  is  really  half  divine; 
There's  nothin'  in  creation 
That'll  beat  your  queer  sensation 

When  you  feel  the  fish  a  nibblln'  on  the  line! 

We  can  all  recall  our  childhood 
And  the  meadow  and  the  wildwood. 

And  the  old  moss-covered  bucket  in  the  well. 
But  the  piece  of  cotton  twine 
Which  we  used  for  fishin'  line 

Had  a  charm  of  which  no  poet  e'er  can  tell — 
How  we  dragged  the  "  suckers  *'  in 
With  a  little  old  bent  pin 

And  a  crooked  willow  pole  and  cotton  twine  I 
There  was  nothin'  like  the  pleasure 
Of  just  bettin'  **  on  his  measure," 

When  we  felt  the  fish  a  nibblin'  on  the  line. 

After  'while  we  all  got  older 

But  our  pleasure  ne'er  grew  colder, 

Though  now  we  go  a  fishing  in  a  very  different  style; 
And  when  Memory  calls  'em  back — 
Willow  pole  and  "  gunny  "  sack — 

We  kind  o*  hide  our  fcelin's  with  a  smile; 
But  the  same  old  queer  sensation, 
Like  as  though  you  owned  the  nation. 

Keeps  a  creepin*  up  an*  down  a  feller's  spine 
When  the  rod  begins  to  quiver. 
As  you're  standin'  by  the  river, 
And  the  fish  begins  to  nibble  on  the  line. 

— T.  Shelley  Sutton. 


\ 

.^ 


A  LTHOUGH     I     have    always 

1      ,/^'^t  '   1    bragged  about  the  ctlmate  of 

-l^^-aCa^    "  British   East   Africa "  and 

always   will,    I    must    admit 

the    mornings    In    the    Molo 

Mills    are     sometimes    cool 

enough    to    Impress    upos    a 

person's  mind  that  a  warm 

beil  Is  certainly  better  about 

four  o'eloi-k  In  the  morning 

than  getting  iili  to  chase  and  forral  a  gang 

of  porters  to  lake  on  a  hunt. 

I  had  been  In  Africa  but  a  short  time,  and 
was  burning  with  the  desire  to  go  after  big 
game.  Our  engineers  had  been  In  camp  for 
seven  months  and  had  enjoyed  great  shoot- 
ing on  the  Molo  plains,  which  could  he  seen 
stretching  away  from  the  bottom  of  the  hills 
on  whose  side  our  camp  was  pitched.  Out- 
side of  the  engineer's  shack  was  a  stump, 
and  to  this  stump  I  would  wander  every 
evening— but  not  to  see  the  stump,  for  [ 
saw  lots  of  better  looking  stumps  In  America 
— the  attraction  was  on  the  stump,  an  ugly 
rhinoceros  horn  with  a  few  shreds  of  crusty 
Bkln  attached.  The  hypnotic  ecatacy  with 
which  I  would  handle  that  old  horn  was  cer- 
tainly ridiculous;  1  knew  It  but  still  the 
horn  seemed  to  have  a  new  attraction  every 
evening.  About  three  weeks  of  this  non- 
sense convinced  me  that  I  could  not  live 
happily  until  1  had  punctured  the  hide  of  a 
beast  carrying  such  a  horn;  accordingly  we 
made  plans,  the  engineer  and  I,  to  go  down 
on  the  plains  and  bag  a  rhinoceros. 


My  companion  being  the  most  experlenoed, 
I  left  most  of  the  planning  to  him.  He  said 
we  would  take  about  forty  porters  and  start 
early,  say  four  o'clock,  in  order  to  get  down 
on  the  plains  at  day-break  the  next  morning. 
Of  course  I  was  all  excitement  and  told  my 
house-boy  I  was  going  to  shoot  fca/aro 
(rhino)  In  the  morning.  Said  boy  Imparted 
the  Information  to  the  porters.  Now,  this  gang 
of  porters  had  been  brought  up  from  the 
coast  to  work  on  the  railroad  construction 
and  not  to  bunt,  so  the  prospect  of  a  Uilrty 
or  thlrly-flve  mile  walk,  with  perhaps  a  load 
of  meat  part  of  the  way,  was  not  very  en- 
liclng  to  those  easy-going  fellows. 

I  was  until  half  past  three  trying  to  go  to 
sleep,  owing  to  my  excitement;  I  was  asleep 
Just  long  enough  to  realize  what  a  fine  thing 
sleep  was  when  I  was  aroused  by  my  com- 
panion's running  around  the  shack  and 
scraping  a  stick  on  the  corrugated  walls. 
[  can  imagine  no  more  nerve-racking  sounds 
than  that,  but  although  my  spirit  was  will- 
ing my  body  refused  to  get  up  until  mr 
friend  kicked  In  the  door  and  "  yanked  "  the 
covers  oft  the  bed.  After  complimenting  me 
on  my  magnlflcent  showing  as  an  early  riser 
In  no  very  mild  tones,  he  told  me  to  dress 
and  get  the  porters  while  he  packed  a  Innch 
and  looked  after  our  arsenal.  Our  portsn' 
camp  was  about  forty  rods  away  and-  thittaer 
I  directed  my  steps. 

The  first  hut  Invaded  was  that  of  our  In- 
terpreter, for  at  that  time  I  knew  onU  a  lew 
words  of  the  native  language.     Hr.  Inter- 
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If  you  have  ever  seen  a  rhinoceros. 
;ou  may  have  noticed  that  Its  eyes  are  set 
tn  tbe  elda  of  the  head  lo  such  a  way  that 
tbe  owner  cannot  see  straight  ahead,  but 
must  turn  sideways  to  any  object  he  desires 
to  view.  Thla  fellow  after  letting  one  eye 
look  for  a  moment  turned  quickly  and  took 
a  squint  In  our  direction  with  the  other  one. 
My  friend  whispered  that  this  fellow  was 
DO  doubt  a  "  bad  actor "  and  would  cause 
some  trouble.  The  .577  express  being  a 
heavier  gun  than  mine,  my  trlead  took  the 
drst  shot:  as  the  ball  struck  the  beast 
turned  to  charge  but  another  shot  from  each 
of  us  brought  him  down.  The  victory  was 
ours  and  to  say  I  was  tickled  Is  certainly 
putting  It  mildly;  Jumping  to  my  feet  I 
yelled  to  the  porters  and  started  toward  the 
fallen  animal.    When  we  were  about  twenty 


raise  from  where  we  had  shot. 

The  porters  were  right  then,  however,  the 
least  of  our  troubles;  for  we  barely  had  time 
to  stop  the  charge  with  a  I'ouple  more  shota. 
F'alling  to  hlB  kneesf  the  rhino  tried  several 
times  to  regain  bis  feet  In  an  effort  to  get  at 
us;  his  rage  was  appalling  as  he  thrashed 
about,  squealing  angry  deflance  at  us  while 
his  little  pig-eyes  fairly  snapped.  One  or 
two  more  shots  flnlahed  him.  and  upon  look- 
ing around  I  noticed  black  heads  popping  up 
over  the  hillock  to  see  If  It  was  sale  to  ad- 
vance again. 

The  porters  now  proceeded  to  cut  the  skin 
In  chunks  large  enough  for  a  man  to  cari?. 
I  sat  down  to  watch  this  operation  and  gloat 
over  the  destruction  I  had  helped  cause, 
while  my  friend  went  after  a  band  of  ante- 
lope to  get  one  for  our  camp.    In  an  hour  he 
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returned  minus  the  desired  antelope,  for  true 
to  their  instinct  they  all  disappeared  soon 
as  we  wanted  one,  and  not  a  chance  did  we 
set  to  shoot  one  on  that  long  tramp  hack  to  the 
forest,  where  we  arrived  ahout  seven  o'clock. 
We  now  had  nothing  to  carry,  as  we  brought 
two  porters  along  to  carry  the  guns;  the 
others  had  remained  behind  to  bring  in  the 
meat  and  skin.  After  a  short  rest  we  began 
the  ascent  to  camp;  if  coming  down  had  been 
hard,  going  up  was  many  times  worse.  An 
African  Jungle  path  is  no  relation  to  an  ave- 
nue and  is  often  no  more  than  a  foot  wide, 
and  never  straight,  but  curves  in  and  out, 
over  logs  or  under  bushes. 

I  have  often  read  of  silent  forests  but  I 
assure  the  reader  this  was  not  one  of  them, 
for  on  all  sides  there  arose  the  din  of  dif- 
ferent noises,  principal  among  them  being 
the  shrill  and  incessant  trill  of  the  "  Hyrax  " 
or  African  tree  rabbit.  I  finally  staggered 
into  camp  pretty  near  played  out;  the  en- 
gineer, however,  was  more  accustomed  to 
long  tramps  and  arrived  in  better  condition. 

A  hearty  supper  made  me  feel  better,  and  I 
talked  rhinoceros  to  my  shack  mates  until 
they  all  went  to  bed  and  left  me. 


The  next  day,  when  my  camera  experience 
got  noised  around,  the  boys  thought  I  was  a 
brave  hunter  and  I  never  told  them  dif- 
ferently. This  was  my  first  hunt  after  big 
game,  and  I  can  never  think  of  it  without 
wondering  how  those  porters  got  out  of  sight 
so  quickly  when  the  rhino  got  up.  For  sev- 
eral days  our  porters  feasted  on  rhino  meat 
"  a-Ia-roasted-on-a-stick.** 

This  hunt  taught  me  several  things  re- 
garding an  outfit;  for  instance,  never  again 
did  I  go  on  a  long  tramp  with  heavy 
shoes,  but  secured  a  pair  of  Hindu  slippers 
weighing  no  more  than  three  ounces  each. 
I  also  found  it  a  help  if  a  pair  of  putties — 
woolen  bandages  wrapped  around  the  leg 
from  the  ankle  to  the  knee — were  worn,  as 
they  brace  the  calf  of  the  leg.  If  the  reader 
will  stop  and  think  what  a  thirty-five  mile 
walk  means,  it  can  readily  be  seen  that  any- 
thiDg  which  will  make  the  last  two  or  three 
miles  easier  will  be  appreciated.  Certainly 
if  our  legs  won't  stand  the  strain  we  should 
not  go  so  far,  but  who  ever  saw  a  hunter 
that  did  not  see  better  and  more  promising 
country  ahead  but  what  would  go  and  in- 
vestigate if  he  felt  fresh;  it  is  only  when 
starting  back  that  the  distance  looks  long. 


KINDRED. 

THE  vapors  rising  from  the  hill— 
The  perfume  in  the  air. 
The  essences  the  wood-gods  spill 
Through  sun  and  shadow  there. 

The  glint  of  morn  across  the  plain, 

The  evening's  majesty. 
Deep  o'er  my  soul  the  charm  hath  lain 

Of  all  their  witchery. 

The  mountain  glowing  in  its  might, 

The  valley's  smile  below. 
The  silver  waters  singing  fiight. 

The  sunlit  fields  aglow. 


I  read  their  message  in  the  woods, 

I  hear  it  in  the  breeze. 
Their  voice  speaks  in  the  solitudes — 

For  kindred  all,  are  these. 

— Harry  T.  Fee. 
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DWELLINGS    OF    SOUTHERN    ARIZONA. 

By  3.  QiXK^'  Holmes. 


OUTHERN  ARIZONA,   while 
politically  a  part  ot  a  new 
Terrltdry     ©f     the     United 
Stat«B,  bears  the  Indelible  Im- 
presB  of  other  peoples  and 
natlonB.    There  are  evidences 
on  every  hand  that  long  be 
fore  the  discovery  and  con- 
quest of  this  region  by  the 
white  men  It  was  Inhabited 
by  a  superior  race.    Remnants  of  old  canals 
ot  Immense  proportions,  reaurveys  of  which 
show  tbem  to  have  been  built  on  the  most 
scientific    principles,    are    found    throughout 
the  valleys  of  this  region.     But  it  Is  In  the 
ruins  of  the  countless  Isolated  houses  and  clt 
lea  of  these   valleys  that  the  superiority   ot 
this  prehistoric  race  Is  beat  reflected.     Per- 
haps In  no  other  way  Is  the  progress  and 
higher  (ivlhzallou  ot  a  people  eo  represented 
as  In  the   relative  pride  ant)   care  expended 
In  making  a  dwelling  place.     Although  this 
prehistoric    race    had    only    the   simple   an:I 
rude  Instruments  and  (nols  ot  the  stone  age, 
they  bulll  houses  and  rltlea  thai  rival  those 
of  the  present  diiy. 

When  in  153S  this  region  was  drat  visited 
by  a  white  man.  Padre  Marcos  De  Nlzan, 
from  the  City  of  Mexico,  he  found  these 
ruins  ot  magnificent  dwollinRS.  but  the  coun- 
try peopled  by  Indians  who  knew  no  more  of 


the  rat..,  tijat  bullded  them  than  did  the  padre 
bimgeif.    Tiiey  ^^^  •"«  even  a  tradition  of 
the  people,  ^or  did  they  copy  this  race  Id 
any  of  tbeir  b-jldlns.  but  lived  simply  in  tbe 
rudest  of  hoiisCi,  built  of  stfcRs,  brush  and 
earth.     Of  tbe   Countless  dwellings  of  this 
mythical  people,  ""v  one  stands  to-day,  al- 
though tbe  found*U''*s  and  Immense  piles 
of  debris  of  others  Indl.,te  that  this  may  be 
taken  as  a  fair  sample  of>)undreds  of  others. 
Situated    In   the   valley  o-   the  Gila,   about 
midway  between  the  presen.  towns  of  Tucson 
and  Phanlx,  the  padres  diaco-ered  this  build- 
ing and  at  once  named  It  Msa  Grande — 
"Grand  House."     It  stands  al'ne  upon  tbe 
desert  plain  and  is  now,  even  1    Us  partial 
decay  and  dismantled  condition.  h\  Imposing 
structure  of  three  stories.    From  he  amount 
of  debris   that   once    buried   Its  ,ase   It   la 
thought  to  have  l>een  at  least  ot  Sn  stories. 
It  Is  made  of  the  soil  of  the  desert  built  up 
In  almost  imperceptible  layers  and  moothly 
plastered  on  both  interior  and  extenr.    The 
walls,  four  to  five  feet  thick  at  the  .ase,  are 
very  hard  and  durable,  showing  tht  some 
sort  of  cement  must  have  tjeen  mied  with 
the  soli  lo  give  it  hardness  and  drabllity. 
The    plaster    Is    quite    highly    pol'Tied,    as 
though   it   had   been   rubbed   with      smooth 
stone  or  hard  wood  trowel.     It  hafwlndows 
and  doors  about  the  size  of  some  oour  own 
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^M-fuhioned  dwellings.  As  a  frame  work 
•aiwat  the  doors  and  windows  there  are  logs 
HhmX.  evidently  have  been  hewn  square  with 
-stone  axes  or  other  rude  implements.  There 
Is  nothing  about  the  building,  its  position 
•or  its  structure,  which  would  indicate  that 
It  was  built  for  defense.  The  interior  is  div- 
ided into  rooms  of  various  sizes,  and  every- 
thing about  it  indicates  that  it  was  simply  a 
oiagniilcent  country  residence.  In  clearing 
«way  the  debris  from  the  lower  stories  a  few 
years  ago,  when  the  government  authorized 
-work  to  preserve  the  remains  of  the  building, 
the  workmen  found  among  other  relics  a 
email  tempered  copper  call-bell  of  the  fash- 
ton  used  in  the  summoning  of  servants.  It 
lequires  no  stretch  of  the  imagination  to 
picture  this  house  as  the  home  of  a  proud 
family,  who  lived  at  peace  with  their  neigh- 
ibors  and  thought  much  of  the  beauties  of  the 
tiome  and  brought  to  bear  their  highest 
thoughts  and  greatest  care  in  its  construc- 
tion. 

There  is  no  evidence,  pro  or  con,  that  these 
people  expended  efforts  in  beautifying  the 
croands  about  their  houses;  but  since  they 
were  an  agricultural  people,  cultivating  a 
much  larger  area  than  has  subsequently  been 
reclaimed,  and  built  their  houses  with  such 
^eare,  it  is  fair  to  assume  that  the  grounds 
•about  these  houses  formed  a  fit  setting. 

In  striking  contrast  to  the  houses  of  this 
vnchronicled  race,  were  those  of  the  people 
found  in  possession  of  this  region  by  the 
•early  Spanish  explorers.  These  people  were 
savages  and  lived  in  rude  savage  huts,  which 
in  their  every  detail  are  the  home  of  the  In- 
Allans  to-day  and  are  in  no  sense  an  evolu- 
tion from  the  prehistoric  ones,  nor  is  there 
evidence   of    gradual    decadence    from    that 


high  state  of  civilization.  It  is  as  if  the 
builders  of  the  great  houses  and  cities  had 
been  suddenly  cut  oft  in  the  prime  of  their 
civilization,  and  many  years  later  man  in 
his  cycle  of  development  began  anew,  in  ig- 
norance and  savagery  on  the  field  of  his 
former  labors,  but  all  untouched  by  the  sig- 
nificance of  the  former  progress.  The  meth- 
ods of  construction  and  its  different  steps  for 
these  prehistoric  dwellings  can  only  be  con- 
jectured, but  the  houses  of  the  savage  may  be 
observed  in  all  stages  of  construction.  The  In- 
dian villages  are  along  the  streams  and  rivers, 
and  the  houses  are  built  wholly  from  the 
material  found  along  these  streams  and  on 
the  adjacent  desert.  Although  the  tribal 
relation  exists,  each  family  has  its  own  home 
consisting  of  a  group  of  three  houses,  one  of 
which  is  a  store-house  and  the  other  two  res- 
pectively summer  and  winter  dwelings. 

The  summer  house  is  built  with  the  pur- 
pose of  affording  protection  from  the  rays 
of  the  sun,  as  the  summer  climate  is  in- 
tensely hot.  This  house  is  merely  a  large 
square  or  rectangular  sunshade.  Its  con- 
struction begins  by  setting  four  or  more 
large  forked  posts  in  the  ground — the  num- 
ber being  dependent  upon  the  size  of  the 
house  desired.  Heavy  cross  poles  are  placed 
in  these  forks  and  a  great  number  of  small 
straight  poles  laced  to  them,  forming  a  net- 
work upon  which  is  placed  a  covering  of  ar- 
row weed,  tules  or  other  straight  growing 
material,  to  make  a  dense,  impenetrable 
shade.  If  great  permanency  is  desired,  earth 
is  placed  upon  the  top  of  all,  in  which  con- 
dition it  also  affords  an  effective  shelter 
from  rain.  These  brush  sheds  or  ramaAas 
as  they  are  called  by  the  Mexicans  are  built 
in  open  places,  and  while  they  furnish  com- 
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DWELLINGS    OF    SOUTHERN    ARIZONA. 

By  J.  OAn-NETi  Holmes. 


C  a  superior  r 


OUTHERN  ARIZONA,  while 
politically  a  part  of  a  new 
Territory  of  the  United 
I  States,  bears  the  Indelible  im- 
press of  other  peoples  and 
j  nations.  There  are  evidences 
on  every  hand  that  long  be- 
fore the  discovery  and  con- 
quest of  this  region  by  the 
white  men  It  was  Inhabited 
Remnants  of  old  canals 
ol  Immense  proportions,  resurveya  of  which 
show  them  to  have  been  built  on  the  most 
scientific  principles,  are  found  throughout 
the  valleys  of  this  region.  But  It  is  in  the 
ruins  of  the  countless  Isolated  houses  and  cit- 
ies of  these  valleys  that  the  superiority  ol 
this  prehistoric  race  Is  best  reflected.  Per- 
haps in  no  other  way  Is  the  progress  and 
higher  civilization  of  a  people  eo  represented 
as  in  the  relative  pride  and  care  expended 
in  mailing  a  dwelling  place.  Although  this 
prehistoric  race  had  only  the  simple  and 
rude  instruments  und  tools  of  the  stone  age, 
they  built  houses  and  cities  that  rival  those 
of  the  present  day. 

When  in  153ii  this  region  was  lirst  visited 
by  a  white  man.  Padre  Man-os  De  N'izan, 
from  the  City  of  Mexico,  he  found  these 
ruins  of  magnillcent  dwellings,  hut  the  coun- 
try peopled  by  Indians  who  knew  no  more  of 
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plete  protection  from  the  Bun,  allow  free  pas- 
sage of  any  breeze  there  may  be,  and  on  a  hot 
day  are  the  moet  comfortable  dwellings  in 
ArlEona.  They  furnish  no  protection  from  the 
duBt  storms  that  occur  with  frequency,  but  at 
Huch  timcB  the  family  repair  to  the  winter 
house.  In  the  Bbade  of  these  houses  all  the 
summer  household  labor  of  the  squaw  Ib  per- 
formed. Here  she  grinds  her  wheat  and 
corn,  weaves  baskets  and  cooks  for  the  tam- 
|]y.  A  crude  ladder,  with  crops  pieces  fast- 
ened by  thongs  of  rawhide  or  horse-hair 
rope,  leads  to  the  roof,  where  In  summer  all 
the  family  sleep  on  mats  woven  from  wheat 
straw  or  rushes. 

The  winter  house  Is  a  round  dome-shaped 
structure,  generally  referred  to  by  the  whites 
as  "  the  round  bouse."  It  Is  built  tor  warmth 
and  Bhelter  and  Is  the  chlet  dwelling  of  the 
family.  It  cODBlsts  of  but  one  circular  room, 
from  sixteen  to  twenty-flve  feet  in  diameter, 
and  this  one  room  often  houses  a  family  of 
twenty  people.  There  Is  but  one  aperture, 
an  entrance  coming  to  the  ground  In  the 
eastern  side.  The  celling,  If  the  network  of 
poles  and  brush  can  be  called  such,  is  about 
six  feet  high  and  ft  tall  man  can  hardly  stand 
erect  in  the  highest  portion.  The  ceiling 
quickly  drops  to  form  the  sides,  the  interior 
being  like  an  Inverted  bowl.  A  fire  is  built 
In  the  center  for  warmth  and  cooking  pur- 
poses. The  only  opening  for  ventilation  or 
escape  of  the  smoke  is  the  low  door  In  the 
east.  The  foulness  o(  the  atmosphere  is  In- 
describable.    Smoke    blackens    the    interior 


and  everything  Is  covered  with  sooL  Th* 
only  way  to  breathe  with  any  degree  of  com- 
fort Is  to  He  upon  tlie  dirt  floor,  as  In  thU 
position  the  smoke  may  be  partially  aToldsd. 
At  night  the  family  sleep  upon  mats  ipread 
around  the  fire,  a  very  little  of  which  keeps 
the  room  comfortably  warm,  so  that  the  occu- 
pants wear  little  or  no  clothing  and  have  but 
a  single  blanket  for  covering. 

It  Is  to  the  building  of  this  house  that  tfae 
chief  care  Is  given.  Four  heavy  forked  posts 
are  set  In  the  ground  in  the  form  of  a  square 
and  heavy  cross  pieces  placed  In  the  forks. 
Then  a  great  number  of  pliable  green  willow 
poles  are  set  In  the  ground  twelve  to  eighteen 
Inches  apart  in  a  circle  about  these  posts. 
enclosing  a  space  of  the  size  of  the  house  de- 
sired. TheEC  are  placed  at  an  angle,  leaning 
over  the  frame  work  of  posts.  The  tops  are 
then  bent  down  and  tied  with  rawhide  or  wil- 
low switches  to  other  poles  on  the  opposite 
side.  Then  beginnlngat  the  ground, horizontal 
poles  are  placed  around  and  bound  to  these 
upright  poles  at  about  the  same  distance 
apart.  When  this  framework  Is  completed, 
the  house  looks  very  much  like  a  huge  In- 
verted basket  with  large  meshes.  The  frame- 
work Is  thatched  with  reeds  or  "  arrow 
brush  "  which  Is  tightly  bound  In  place,  a 
covering  of  earth  Is  now  placed  over  the 
whole  to  the  depth  of  a  foot  and  the  bouse 
Is  ready  for  ocupancy.  There  is  no  attempt 
to  make  it  attractive — no  trees,  flowers  or 
shrubs  are  planted  about  it  or  the  other 
houses.     It  Is  merely  a  pile  of  brush  sticks 
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and  flftrth,  and  Mires  Uie  Indian  as  a  dwell- 
ing in  the  same  manner  as  ttie  coyote's  den 
-Mrrea  tbls  denlcen  of  the  desert,  a  covering 
for  warmth  and  protection. 

The  store  house  Is  built  in  the  same  way 
«a  the  summer  house,  but  In  this  the  sides 
«n  enclosed  with  straight  arrow  weed  brush, 
A  thick  BTOwlng  and  very  straight  shruh  that 
Is  found  In  profusion  along  the  streams. 
This  upright  brush  along  the  sides  is  bound 
4n  place  with  horizontal  willow  poles  at  In- 
tervals of  one  foot.  The  greater  number  are 
left  thus  with  the  brush  exposed,  but  a  few 
«n  plastered  with  mud,  and  have  somewhat 
the  appearance  of  an  adobe  house. 

Shortly  after  this  region  was  Qrst  explored 
tiy  the  Spanish  padres,  missions  were  estab- 
lished and  churches  built  at  several  points. 
The  church  buildings  were  of  old  world 
«retaltecture,  bullded  from  sun  dried  adobe 
bricks,  plastered  outside  and  inside  with  a 
plaster  made  from  mixing  sand  with  the  soil 
ot  the  desert;  the  roofs  were  laid  of  hand- 
made tiles  and  the  Interior  often  elegantly 
'dseorated.  They  were  used  only  as  houses 
«f  worship  and  are  here  mentioned  In  pass- 
ing because  of  the  Influence  they  have  had 
upon  the  architecture  of  later  date  dwell- 
ings. The  bouses  built  by  these  rolaaionarles 
4Uid  their  converts  wbo  settled  about  the 
missions,  were  of  adobe,  but  of  very  simple 
architecture,  with  walla  of  plain  or  plastered 
«dobe,  dirt  floors  and  tile  or  dirt  roofs.  They 
liad  from  two  to  a  dozen  rooms,  all  of  one- 
story  structure,  the  larger  houses  being  built 
in  the  form  of  a.  hollow  square  with  an  In- 
terior court  or  patio  having  a  well  In  Its 
•center.  A  part  of  this  house  was  used  for 
animals  and  the  whole  was  in  fact  a  tort, 
-often  with  portholes  In  the  outer  walls  and 


DO  other  windows  except  those  opening  upon 
the  court.  Only  a  few  of  the  earliest  of  these 
houses,  built  under  the  guidance  of  the 
padres,  had  tile  roofs,  tor  amongst  the  Mexi- 
cans the  making  of  tiles  ceased  with  the 
waning  Influence  of  the  missionaries. 

The  Introduction  ot  the  adobe  house  has 
been  the  greatest  boon  to  the  people  ot  this 
region.  They  are  cooler  In  Bummer  and 
wanner  In  winter  than  bouses  of  wood,  stone 
or  brick,  and  are  easily  and  cheaply  con- 
structed from  material  always  at  hand.  Since 
Us  Introduction  by  the  Spanish  padres  It 
has  had  many  modlScations.  On  the  one 
hand.  Its  most  desirable  features  have  been 
adopted  by  the  white  settlers  who  are  now 
the  principal  people  of  the  region.  Many 
houses  made  of  adobe  are  the  homes  ot  peo- 
ple of  the  greatest  refinement.  The  houses 
have  roots  ot  tile  or  shingles,  good  modern 
floors,  are  plastered  Inside  and  often  on  the 
outside,  and  have  all  the  modem  conven- 
iences. The  architecture  of  the  old  missions 
has  had  a  decided  Influence  on  these  build- 
ings and  there  has  grown  up  a  "  modern 
mission  style "  ot  dwellings  that  combines 
with  the  beauty  ot  the  old  missions  the  com- 
fort which  is  given  in  both  summer  and 
winter  by  thick  wallB.  The  Mexicans  have 
married  and  intermarried  with  the  Indians, 
and  in  the  houses  of  the  poorer  classes  of 
this  people  there  Is  a  marked  decadence 
from  the  eari;  adobe  houses  that  accom- 
panied the  missions.  Many  now  live  In 
plastered  stick  houses  that  very  much  re- 
semble the  plastered  store  houses  of  the 
Indians.  Usually  though,  these  houses  have 
a  solid  framework  of  upright  poles,  the 
cracliB  of  which  are  daubed  with  mud.  A 
few  even  dispense  with  the  mud  and  have 
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only  the  walls  of  poles.  Thus  the  adobe 
house  has  evoluted  on  the  one  band  Into  a 
modern  duelling  that  bas  both  beauty  and 
comfort,  and  has  degraded  on  the  other  hand 
Into  a  mere  hovel,  little  better  than  that  of 
the  savages. 

With  the  advent  of  the  Americans  have 
come  all  kinds  of  houses  of  wood,  stone  and 


brick;  of  all  styles  of  architecture;  Bom» 
modern  and  some  old-fashioned ;  but  from 
an  artistic  standpoint,  from  the  standpoint 
of  comfort,  economy  and  general  keeping 
with  surroundings,  cone  have  equalled  the 
adobe  as  modified  to  meet  present  day  de- 
mands of  convenience  and  comfort. 


THE  work  of  the  day  Is  done. 
The  moon  is  a  golden  crest. 
The  mead  is  attune  to  the  gladsome   i 
The  tree-toad  loves  the  best. 


A  voice  from  a  woodland  glade 
Sings  wild   to   the   lady,   Night; 

And  the  tinkling  stream  is  a  fairy's  dream. 
All  bathed  In  a  mystic  light. 

From  out  of  the  rustling  sea 
Of  grain  comes  a  plaintive  cry — 

The  cricket  would  ask  tor  a  simpler  task 
Than  guarding  the  fields  of  rye. 

The  breeze  is  a  dryad's  kiss. 
And  the  leaves  laugh  overhead. 

And  an  owl  calls  drear  from  the  forest  near, 
When  the  crescent  moon  has  fled. 


The  wealth  of  the  day  Is  won. 

And  the  dew-gems  spark  and  glow 
Till  the  grassy  way  Is  a  crystal  play. 

Where  the  star-rays  come  and  go. 

—Stacy  E.  Baker. 


WKHTKRy   FIKLO 


A    WILDERNESS    TRAGEDY. 

By  Charles  P.  Maoissis, 


N    the   BpriDg   of    '93    myself 
and  a  companion  were  spend- 
ing our      vacation      among 
the      wooded       talies      and 
trout     streams     along     tbe 
Dortbem     shore     of     Lake 
Superior.    flstiiDg.    ezploring 
and  loolcing  about  generally. 
tniBting  to  lucl(  to  discover 
an  iron  ledge  or  some  otber 
valuable  mineral.     Early  as  It  was  in  the 
Mason,  being  then  only  the  month  of  May. 
there  were  already  aeveral  forest  flres— pre- 
cursors of  the   autumn   flres   of   that   year 
which  devastated  Immense  tracts  In   North- 
em  WiaconEin  and  Minnesota.     These  flres. 
Started  usually  by  accident  by  campers  who 
had   become  careless  from   long  immunity. 
or   deaignedly   by    parties   engaged   In    pros- 
pecting the  country  for  iron  and  other  min- 
erals, who  found  it  much  easier  to  discover 
ledges  where  the  brush  and  moss  had  been 
destroyed  by  Are,  caused  intestlmable  damage 
In  Umbered  districts. 

Have  you  ever  witnessed  a  genuine  forest 
lire  at  the  height  of  its  fury?  If  so,  how 
readily  you  will  recall  the  awe  and  tear  in- 
spired by  the  roaring  and  cracicllDg  of  the 
flames  as  with  bot  breath  they  dry  the  foil' 
age  and  brush  tar  in  advance  ot  their  com- 
ing. How  they  leap  from  the  ground  and 
speed  to  the  very  tops  of  tbe  white  birches 
and  the  balsams,  whose  foliage  is  consumed 
like  tinder  and  fills  the  air  with  its  resinous 
Odor,  How  helpless  and  InsignlQcant  Is  man 
when  nature  asserts  herself  is  strongly  Im- 
pressed upon  us  by  the  grandeur  and  horror 
of  the  sight.  Never  have  I  known  a  man 
who  did  not  feel  the  need  of  companionship 
at  such  a  time. 

In  the  timber  to  the  north  of  us,  one  of 
these  fires  had  been  burning  for  some  days 
and  we  had  been  watching  it  rather  closely, 
camping  always  on  the  hanks  of  some  lake 
where  we  could  escape  if  by  chance  the  wind 
changed    so   as   to   drive   the   flames   In   our 


direction.  Being  close  to  the  Ore  for  several 
days  we  camped  on  the  banks  of  rather  a 
large  lake  where,  in  case  the  wind  suddenly 
veered,  we  could  quickly  put  tbe  lake  be- 
tween us  and  danger.  One  afternoon,  a  little 
point  of  land,  which  Jutted  Into  the  lake  at 
some  little  distance  from  our  camp  perhaps 
a  halt  a  mile  or  more,  was  burned  over  and 
lay  smoking  and  desolate. 

The  neit  morning  my  companion  started 
out  in  the  canoe  with  line  and  spoon,  intend' 
Ing  to  have  fresh  pike  for  breakfast.  He 
chanced  to  paddle  near  the  point  so  recently 
burned  over,  when  to  his  surprise  he  saw  a 
cow  moose  lying  near  a  little  grassy  Bwale 
that  had  escaped  tbe  Ore.  As  the  cow  was  in 
plain  Eight  and  made  no  effort  to  run. 
my  companion  grew  curious  and.  landing, 
walked  toward  her.  When  he  approached 
within  a  short  distance  of  her  she  made  an 
effort  to  rise  but  tell  over  on  her  aide.  He 
then   returned  to  camp  and  later  I  accom- 
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panied  him  to  where  the  poor  animal  lay. 
We  found  her  dead,  her  feet  burned  almost 
to  a  cinder,  and  near  by,  hidden  in  the  grass, 
we  discovered  her  twin  calves  apparently 
two  or  three  days  old.  We  concluded  that 
the  cow  had  hidden  her  calves  there  before 
the  fire  of  the  preceding  day,  and  that  when 
she  scented  danger  to  her  offspring,  she 
came  to  them  through  the  burning  logs, 
timber  and  brush — her  maternal  instinct 
defying  all  dangers.  Whatever  the  cause 
she  was  dead,  and  the  orphans  were  on  our 
hands.  To  leave  them  meant  certain  death 
by  starvation  or  by  wolves  and  bears,  both 
being  quite  active  in  catching  and  killing 
young  moose  and  deer.  We  were  at  least 
thirty  miles  from  the  nearest  camp.     I  can 


see  my  friend  now  as,  standing  over  the 
orphans,  he  said,  *'  I  would  go  ten  miles  to 
find  some  milk  for  them." 

Finally  we  decided  we  had  had  outing 
enough;  so  loading  our  dunnage  in  the 
canoe,  and  making  the  twins  as  comfortable 
as  possible,  we  Journeyed  toward  a  mining 
camp  which  we  reached  during  the  next 
night  after  paddling  many  miles  and  making 
many  weary  portages.  One  of  the  twins 
lived  only  a  week  or  so,  the  other  lived  and 
grew,  the  pet  of  the  camp,  until  he  was  so 
big  and  boisterous  that  he  could  no  longer 
be  trusted.  At  last  he  was  bought  by  a 
party  who  took  him  East  where,  so  far  as  1 
know,  he  is  still  thriving  in  some  zoo,  the 
pride  and  bully  of  the  place. 


A    PRESCRIPTION. 


I 


SPASM   I. 

F  you've  got  a  hoodomicrobe 

An'  you  really  want  to  kill  it. 
Here's  a  rattlin'  good  prescription 

An'  it  don't  cost  much  to  fill  it ; 
When  your  liver's  numb  an'  lazy 

An'  your  stomach's  out  of  whack, 
When  your  eyes  are  getting  hazy 

An'  your  voice  begins  to  crack. 
Go  to  Nature's  sanatorium 

And  stay  a  month  or  so. 
For  there's  health  an'  joy  galorium 

Where  the  pine  trees  grow. 


CuoBus :  ( The  Prescription. ) 
]2  Mix  some  summer  sunshine 

With  some  mountain  air  and  dew, 
Take  a  dose  of  out-door  scenery — 

If  it  doesn't  work,  take  two; 
Put  a  little  woodland  climbing 

In  some  Oil  of  pure  Delight, 
Stxercise  and  plenty  of  it 

Taken  morning,  noon  and  night; 
Qet  some  Extract  of  Ambition 

And  a  little  Sportive  Strife, 
(For  a  tonic  nothing's  better 

Than  a  month  of  mountain  life; ) 
Pill  your  lungs  with  air  and  ozone, 

Let  the  t>erspi ration  run. 
Mix  It,  shake,  and  take  it  daily 

With  a  fishing  rod  or  gun. 


SPASM   11. 

I  have  tried  the  salts  and  senna. 

Sassafras,  an'  all  such  dope, 
From  their  patent  panaceas 

To  their  pills  of  bread  and  soap; 
But  the  best  and  surest  physic 

Is  the  sunlight  of  the  hills. 
It  will  wake  your  liver  quicker 

Than  a  ton  of  blue-mass  pills; 
If  you're  feelin'  like  the  devil 

An'  your  hopes  are  ebbin'  low, 
Then  It's  time  to  take  a  revel 

Where  the  pine  trees  grow! 

CHORUS. 

R  Semper  idem.    Only  double  the  dose. 

SPASM    III. 

If  you've  tried  this  old  prescription 

For  a  half-a-year,  or  more. 
An'  your  liver's  still  a-dreamin' 

In  its  Rip  Van  Winkle  snore — 
If  you're  still  a  feeling  meaner 

Than  the  villain  in  the  play — 
Just  as  though  the  world  in  general 

Was  a  standin'  in  your  way — 
If  the  huntin',  climbin',  fishin', 

Fail  to  cut  the  needed  figure. 
Get  a  gun  that  "  isn't  loaded," 

Turn  it  on,  an'  pull  the  trigger! 

— T.  Shelley  Sutton. 
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tiptop,  where  the  bare  trunk  divided  in 
three  prongs,  lay  a  mass  of  sticks  and  dead 
vines  and  leaves,  the  accumulation  of  years. 
Rounded  beneath  like  a  bowl  it  was,  hol- 
lowed out  into  a  shallow  basin  at  the  top, 
closely  woven  in  spite  of  its  ungainly  size, 
so  that  no  breath  of  air  could  draw  through 
it  even  on  the  stormiest  days,  so  firmly  in- 
tertwined among  the  branches  that  no  war- 
ring wind  or  rain  or  sleet  might  shake  it 
from  its  bed,  it  had  dominated  the  sky  line 
of  the  cafion  of  the  Mesquite  for  so  long 
that  the  wrinkled  mahalas  of  the  flats  below 
could  not  for  their  lives  tell  you  when  first 
its  black  bulk  had  been  upreared  against 
the  sun. 

The  Moon  of  Windfiowers  brooded  above 
the  land,  mourning  the  passing  of  her  chil- 
dren with  sighing  winds,  grieving  with  a 
rain-laden  heart  that  her  days  were  so  few 
and  the  work  of  her  planting  in  the  garden 
of  the  outdoors  so  incomplete.  For,  despite 
the  rains  and  the  suns  and  the  soft  southern 
winds,  only  the  ferns  and  a  scant  covering 
of  grasses  as  yet  overlaid  the  slopes  where 
usually  was  heavy  carpet  of  greenery  and 
blossom.  It  seemed  as  if  the  world  was  not 
yet  fully  awake;  even  the  little  teal,  that 
year  by  year  reared  their  broods  of  downy 
ducklings  along  the  quieter  reaches  of  the 
river,  yet  fioated  in  rafts  upon  its  rippling 
surface,  not  deeming  the  spring  far  enough 
gone  for  their  mating.  The  trout  and  perch 
played  at  sunset  in  the  pools,  breaking  the 
water  into  rainbows  of  silver,  but  this  was 
their  custom  day  in  and  day  out,  year  after 
year.  Everything  was  as  it  had  been  all 
winter,  save  that  perhaps  there  was  a  trifle 
more  water  in  the  river  than  had  ever  been 
before,  but  this  was  all,  and  the  four-foots 
did  not  notice  this  when  they  made  calcula- 
tion of  their  spring  home-building. 

And  then,  drifting  down  from  the  upper 
reaches  of  the  gorge,  where  most  of  their 
hunting  for  the  past  six  months  had  been 
done,  came  in  the  late  afternoon  of  a  cloud- 
less day,  two  eagles.  High  up  in  the  far 
distances  of  the  sky  they  traveled,  flying 
slowly,  the  larger  a  trifle  behind  her  mate 
and  he  setting  the  pace  fast  or  slow  as  he 
chose.  Scarce  visible  to  the  moving  things 
in  the  green  land  below,  they  passed  unob- 
served over  a  solitary  teal,  riding  the  water 
easily  a  half-mile  or  more  above  the  pine. 


Almost  an  equal  distance  below,  a  band  of 
ducks  of  his  kind,  possibly  many  of  them 
come  from  the  same  nestful  of  cream-oolored 
eggs  of  the  spring  before,  fed  noisily  at  one 
side  of  the  river.  Of  these  the  wind  brought 
the  lonely  swimmer  notice,  and  without 
more  ado,  lifting  himself  easily  by  a  short 
run  along  the  water,  he  set  out  to  join  them. 
Him  the  eagles  saw,  and  without  so  much 
as  a  whisper  of  her  wings  the  female  rose, 
up,  up,  ever  up,  until  even  to  her  mate, 
sharp-eyed  that  he  was,  she  was  all  but  hid- 
den in  the  clouds.  Then  he,  turning  half 
on  his  side  so  that  he  might  the  more  closely 
skim  the  river,  dropped  down  until  only  the 
thinnest  layer  of  air  separated  him  from  the 
singing  water.  Well  he  knew  it  would  be 
useless  for  him  or  for  his  mate  to  attempt  to 
fall  on  the  duck,  following  as  it  was  the 
windings  of  the  river;  all  too  easily  the 
protecting  water  would  have  received  its 
own,  and  of  all  the  hunters  of  the  air  the 
great  white-head  least  likes  to  be  des- 
poiled of  his  game.  So  then,  flying  faster 
far  than  the  duck  he  hunted,  the  eagle  rose 
with  a  short,  shrill  scream  directly  beneath 
his  quarry.  One  frightened  glance  down- 
ward, and  with  wildly  beating  wings  the 
web-foot  strove  to  rise  beyond  the  grasp  of 
the  hunter's  talons.  But  it  was  not  the  pur- 
pose of  the  pursuer  to  seize  his  game;  indeed 
he  could  not  have  done  so  had  he  tried,  for 
the  teal  once  roused  could  easily  out-dis- 
tance the  best  efforts  of  the  eagle.  Yet  he 
followed  and  the  duck,  his  speed  increasing 
with  every  wing  beat,  rose  as  well,  drawing 
away  into  what  seemed  to  him  perfect  safety. 
For  the  space  of  an  instant  there  was  a  si- 
lence unbroken  save  by  the  rushing  wind  of 
the  fliers;  then  there  came  a  whisper  down 
the  air,  the  whisper  grew  until  it  became  a 
mighty  whoosh,  there  was  the  sound  of  some 
heavy  body  striking  and  tearing  and  bat- 
tering some  lesser  one.  With  a  scream  of 
pleasure  the  two  black-coated  birds  rose 
with  long  wing-beats  to  the  crest  of  the 
whitened  pine,  the  female  bearing  in  her 
talons  the  headless  body  of  the  duck. 
But  this  was  not  their  custom;  later,  when 
to  the  great  nest  had  come  the  ever-hungry 
family,  they  would  need  to  draw  on  the 
ducks  and  quail  and  rabbits  close  at  home; 
but  now,  while  their  time  was  their  own. 
they  would  hunt  further  away  as  they  had 


been  doing  and  ao  conserve  their  food  sup' 
ply  for  the  time  of  greatest  need.  Bit  by  bit, 
silent  yet  watchful  that  one  bad  no  more 
than  the  other,  they  tore  and  ate  the  luck- 
less teal.  Then  because  the  ehadows  were 
growing  long  even  about  the  mouth  oC  the 
cafion,  they  settled  down  to  rest  for  the 
night.  Close  together  they  elept,  the  strong 
muscles  of  their  feet  and  legs  holding  their 
heavy  bodies  Arm  on  the  limb  even  when 
every  senee  was  relaxed  In  sleep.  Around 
the  tree  all  night  long  as  usual,  the  rats 
and  mice  and  brush  rabbits  played,  un- 
warned of  the  death  that  lurked  above,  safe 
from  It  for  the  time  being  because  the 
shades  of  night  hid  them  with  aa  much  care 
as  It  bad  the  black  eagles. 

Like  most  large  birds  ot  prey  these  great 
hunters  are  late  about  tbelr  day's  business, 
and  halt  the  round  rim  of  the  sun  had  risen 
above  the  mountain  ere  they  stretched  their 
wings  In  flight.  With  their  going  their  pres- 
ence became  known  to  the  crows,  and  in  a 
moment  all  tbe  rest  ot  the  wild  world  knew 
that  the  king  of  tbe  pine  and  his  mate  bad 
come  once  more  to  rear  their  young  In  the 


peaceful  valley.  And  as  they  went,  one 
other,  neither  bird  nor  tout-toot,  hidden  In 
the  thick  brush  beside  the  rabbit  colooy, 
noted  tbe  lordly  birds  and  Into  his  heart 
came  the  desire  of  possession.  He  would 
have  the  talons  of  the  mighty  feet  for  his 
necklace,  tbe  feathers  from  wings  and  tall 
for  his  hair  and  for  tbe  sbafta  of  his  arrows. 
and  last  and  best  of  all  he  would  lay  the 
tanned  skin  at  the  feel  of  Netona,  the 
maiden  of  all  the  tribe  he  loved  beet.  Then, 
too,  he  would  become  a  mighty  man  among 
blB  people— he  would  be  a  killer  of  eagles 
and  be  admitted  Into  the  councils  of  wis- 
dom. Tbls  after  all  was  what  he  sought, 
and  he  laid  bis  plans  accordingly.  Bo,  too. 
the  eagles  planned,  for  on  tbls  morning  they 
had  not  gone  hunting,  hut  flew  steadily  up 
tbe  cafion  to  a  grove  of  willows  which 
seemed  almost  to  meet  in  wavering  arcades 
above  tbe  stream.  Here  they  turned  abruptly 
alwut.  and  Hying  rapidly  toward  borne,  each 
broke  from  the  tender  tips  ot  the  willows 
great  talonsful  of  the  new  growth.  Then  It 
was  a  straightaway  course  for  home,  without 
notice  of  the   creatures  that  played   along 
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the  river  aide  or  on  its  moving  surface.  Ar- 
rived atthe  nest,  the  female  with  her  great 
txidy  and  strong  feet  hollowed  the  basket 
of  sticks  still  more,  so  that  there  could  be 
no  danger  of  the  eggs  rolling  out  however 
tiard  the  wind  swayed  the  tree  top.  Into 
this  went  rude  lining  of  the  greenery  they 
liad  brought  from  the  upper  river,  until  a 
90ft  cradle  was  made  for  the  young  kings 
that  were  soon  to  come  to  it.  So  great  an 
•amount  of  the  willow  tips  had  they  carried 
that  they  had  no  need  of  a  second  trip,  and 
the  female  settled  herself  down  in  the  bed 
of  her  nest,  working  it  still  more  to  fit  the 
shape  of  her  body,  making  places  for  her 
feet  in  the  sides  of  the  great  cup  so  that 
when  her  time  came  to  sit  for  long  hours 
-she  might  be  as  comfortable  as  possible. 

But  with  this  beginning  of  his  mate's  time 
of  imprisonment,   to   the   lesser   whitehead 
oame  a  double  portion  of  work — he  must  pro- 
vide food  for  both.    Only  for  a  few  moments 
did  he  rest  on  a  branch  beside  her,  and  then, 
spreading   his    wings   in    an    outward    and 
downward  swoop,  he  sailed  away  above  the 
willow  flats,  above  the  sycamores,  seeking 
once  more  his  old  hunting  grounds  where  he 
liad  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  winter. 
ArriTed  there,  he  circled  twice,  high  in  air, 
Ills  golden  eyes  searching  every  shadow  for 
toes  he  knew  not  of.    Then,  slowly,  and  still 
watchful  as  his  life  had  made  him  be,  he  let 
-himself  down  to  the  tip  of  a  fire-blackened 
-stub.    Any  of  the  hawks  would  have  chosen 
•a  perch  at  least  partially  concealed,  but  not 
iie.    On  his  speed  he  could  depend;  no  thing 
-of  the  wild  might  escape  that  swinging  drop 
iie  would  give  to  his  great  body.    Wabasso, 
^e  rabbit,  swiftest  of  all  the  wild  people  to 
-elude  danger  that  threatened,  had  time  and 
again  given  up  his  life  to  the  silent  grip  of 
-the  unsuspected  talons,  and  for  those  that 
-escaped  by  chance  to-day  there  was  always 
•m  to-morrow,  when  the  lesson  they  had  so 
liardly  learned  would  be  forgotten. 

But  this  afternoon  it  seemed  as  if  the 
'WOiid  were  asleep;  no  band  of  ducks  came 
•up  or  down  the  gorge,  no  rabbit  or  squirrel 
tnoTed  beneath  him,  yet  he  knew  they  all 
were  there,  hidden  in  the  tule  beds  of  the 
liver  or  beneath  the  undergrowth  of  the 
^idehllls.  And  so,  patient  as  the  great  lion 
-of  the  hills,  he  waited  until  the  day  was  far 
Then,  creeping  slowly  about  in  the 


glades,  feeding  carefully  along  their  shadow- 
strewn  edges,  out  came  the  dwellers  in  the 
burrows  and  under  the  tree  roots.  Among 
them,  spite  of  all  their  watchfulness,  fell 
the  black  shadow  and  from  the  very  midst 
of  their  bands  the  sharp  talons  lifted,  strug- 
gling, the  blue-gray  four-foot — lifted  and 
bore  him  away  to  the  nest  in  the  crest  of 
the  weather-battered  pine. 

Below  the  pine,  hidden  well  in  the  tangle 
of  the  underbrush,  that  one  other  saw  the 
king  coming  home,  saw  his  great  size,  the 
gleam  of  his  polished  talons — aye,  felt  the 
breath  of  his  wings  as  he  passed,  flying 
low  because  of  the  weight  he  carried,  and, 
though  he  desired  much  as  ever  the  tro- 
phies that  the  eagle  bore,  he  then  and  there 
made  up  his  mind  that  the  nestful  of  young 
birds,  when  they  should  have  come  to  the 
nest  above,  would  satisfy  him  fully  as  well. 
Beyond  all  this,  he  knew  he  could  sell  the 
young  birds  in  the  villages  to  the  north  and 
west  of  his  hunting  ground,  but  he  doubted 
very  much  if  any  one  would  buy  the  flerce- 
tempered  old  hunter.  So  that  night,  crafty 
as  the  creatures  he  hunted,  he  followed  the 
circle  of  his  snares  as  in  a  dream,  planning 
the  taking  of  the  eaglets  when  the  time 
should  be  ripe.  In  one  of  the  runways, 
where  a  hanging  rabbit  had  been  taken  from 
the  noose,  he  saw  not  the  wide  pads  of  the 
roving  lion  set  wide  apart  and  a  good  four 
feet  from  the  trail,  but  cursed  the  size  and 
strength  of  the  hill  rabbits  that  could  break 
his  snares — and  then  made  another  from 
the  slender  withes  of  a  near-by  willow,  set- 
ting it  in  identically  the  same  place  on  the 
trail. 

Indeed,  the  eaglets  were  his  one  ambition. 
It  seemed  as  if  he  had  at  once  outgrown  the 
bow  and  arrow  and  the  snare  with  which  he 
had  for  so  long  hunted;  now  he  felt  within 
his  hands  one  of  the  shining  guns  he  knew 
he  could  get  with  the  price  of  the  eagles' 
lives.  Involuntarily  his  back  straightened 
and  he  took  on  the  look  of  one  suddenly 
come  into  great  riches.  No  more  would 
he  attempt  the  taking  of  the  larger  white 
head,  but  with  all  the  patience  of  his  race 
would  he  bide  his  time  till  the  coming  of 
the  nestlings. 

And  so  the  days  wore  on;  the  Moon  of 
Windflowers  waxed  and  waned  and  the  drip- 
ping rains  of  the  Moon  of  Budding  Branches 
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raised  even  higbei 
sycamore.    All  thli 

In  tbe  burrows  along  the  eloping  blllBlileB 
tbe  families  grew  and  grew  until  the;  over- 
flowed their  homea,  nillug  tbe  glades  wltb 
the  salt  Bounds  of  young  creatures.  In  tbe 
pine  she  that  was  mate  to  the  great  eagle 
still  brooded  her  tbree  eggs.  Large  and 
blue-wblte,  blotched  with  brown  they  were, 
stained  on  their  under  sides  wltb  tbe  browns 
and  greens  of  tbe  leaves  that  lined  the  oest. 
As  tbe  days  passed  tbey  became  heavier, 
and  with  greater  difficulty  each  day  the 
mother  turned  them  that  they  might  the 
better  receive  the  full  and  equal  warmth  ot 
her  body. 

And,  at  last,  well  on  toward  the  end  of  tbe 
rain-beaten  moon,  tbe  reward  of  all  her  days 
of  waiting  came  to  her  In  the  breaking  ot  the 
flrst  shell— tbe  coming  Into  the  world  of  one 
of  the  lives  around  which  so  much  of  ber 
care  and  the  care  of  her  mate  centered.  Far 
beforehand  as  she  knew  of  tbls  event,  tbe 


one  who  waited  below  knew  It  almost  as  wall 
as  she — knew  It  from  tbe  extra  food  supply 
the  hunter  brought  to  pile  on  the  rim  ot 
tbe  nest,  knew  by  the  close  sIttlQg  of  tlw- 
mother,  and  then  by  tbe  flrst  walling  cry  oT 
the  bird  fresb  batched.  Now  more  than  «Ter 
his  care  redoubled  lest  they  should,  by  any 
chance,  grow  away  from  him  and  seek  tA 
test  their  young  wings  ere  he  could  lay  bolA 

One  dark  night,  when  from  tbe  beaTut» 
the  rain  bad  driven  tbe  moon's  thin  itgbt, 
he  came  to  the  base  of  the  tree,  slowly  snft 
with  much  care  lest  some  suddenly  broken 
twig  should  betray  blm  to  the  sleeping  blrd» 
above.  For  a  space  on  one  aide  of  tbe  trunk 
he  cut  away  the  tangle  of  ferns  and  bnshoB. 
with  tbe  long  keen  blade  of  tbe  knife  trealk 
bouj;bt  at  the  little  pueblo  store  for  this  reiy 
purpose.  To  the  first  stub  of  a  branch  hlik 
In  tbe  gloom  above  hts  head  was  sot  Imk 


TUB    PACIFIC    COAST    MAGAZINB 


oii\ 


three  times  the  greatest  height  to 
which,  standing  on  his  tiptoes,  he  might 
breach.  All  this  he  knew,  for  many  the  time, 
lying  hid  in  the  tall  grasses  across  the 
-stream,  he  had  measured  with  his  eye  the 
■gaunt  trunk  reared  against  the  greenery  of 
the  hill.  Now  in  the  rough  bark  of  the  tree 
lie  cut  three  niches,  one  the  height  of  his 
4uiee  from  the  ground,  one  as  high  as  he 
-could  comfortably  reach,  and  the  other  mid- 
-way  between,  each  of  sufficient  depth  and 
^dth  to  receive  one  of  his  feet  securely  and, 
4f  need  arose,  to  afTord  a  more  or  less  solid 
liold  for  the  other.  Then,  standing  in  the 
^rst  and  lowest  of  these  steps,  he  cut  one 
4U1  arm's  length  above  the  highest.  From 
-there,  by  slow  degrees  and  much  hard  work 
-of  arms  and  fingers,  he  raised  himself  to 
-such  a  height  that  he  could,  with  stretching 
to  his  utmost  length,  Just  touch  the  burned 
but  solid  stub  that  marked  where  the  first 
limb  had  one  time  been.  To  him  this  was 
-sufficient  for  one  night's  work,  and,  having 
•cut  another  step  at  the  right  place  to  receive 
ills  raised  foot,  he  let  himself  down,  quietly 
as  one  of  the  gray  cats  of  the  hills,  and 
-slipped  away  through  the  night  to  his  couch 
•of  skins. 

And  now  there  was  nothing  for  him  to  do 
t>ut  wait,  wait  and  watch,  biding  his  time 
till  the  day  when  he  might  seize  his  prize. 
-Seemingly,  even  to  him,  one  of  a  race  whose 
foreword  has  even  been  patience,  the  days 
went  by  on  leaden  feet.  And  yet,  as  the 
Ifoon  of  Windfiowers  had  come  and  gone, 
-so  now,  out  on  the  wings  of  the  warm  west 
-wind,  went  the  rainy  month  and  into  a  glory 
•of  hills  and  valleys  came  the  Moon  of  Blos- 
-soms.  All  day  long  the  sun  shone,  all  day 
long  in  the  trees  the  birds  built  their  cradle- 
tiomes,  and  from  the  dark  warm  places  be- 
neath the  logs  and  in  crevices  of  the  ledges 
4ii  the  higher  hills  a  myriad  forms  of  lesser 
tlfe  came  forth.  On  it  the  older  eagles 
<prey6d  and,  with  the  strength  of  the  race  of 
WngB  coming  into  their  veins,  the  nestlings 
^;rew  until,  on  another  dark  night  when  the 
ifnooii  was  gone  and  only  the  stars  lit  up  the 
-sky,  the  time  seemed  ripe  to  the  man-animal 
•for  their  taking.  The  night  he  chose  for 
ills  capture,  because  he  knew  that  by  day 
tie  would  have  little  chance  with  the  power- 
ft!  i^arent  birds  even  though  he  should  at- 
tain tke  nest. 


Carefully,  silently,  borne  seemingly  on  the 
wings  of  the  black  night,  he  crept  up  the 
cafion  until  he  stood  beneath  the  low  pine  a 
few  feet  from  the  nest  tree.  Dim  in  the  star 
^ine  he  could  make  out  the  dark  bulk  of  the 
nest  crowning  the  scarred  trunk,  and  still 
less  plainly  he  saw,  perched  on  the  limb  of 
another  pine  not  far  away,  the  shadowy  out- 
line of  the  mate  of  her  that  sat  the  nest. 
Then  cautiously,  lifting  and  letting  down 
each  foot  so  as  to  make  the  least  noise,  striv- 
ing in  every  way  not  to  wake  the  sleepers, 
he  made  his  way  to  the  Jungle  of  fern  leaf 
and  lowly  blossom'  which  hid  the  rough- 
barked  tree.  Parting  the  leaves  and  branches 
from  the  path  he  made  his  way,  till,  stand- 
ino^  with  one  hand  in  the  first  of  the  niches 
he  sltd  carved  in  the  trunk,  he  slipped  the 
heavy  moccasins  of  deerskin  from  his  feet. 
The  rest  of  his  body  was  clothed  in  a  rude 
jacket  and  trousers  of  tanned  hides,  not  so 
much  to  protect  him  from  the  claws  of  the 
eagles  as  from  the  rough  bark  of  the  tree. 
Behind,  and  firmly  fastened  to  his  belt,  hung 
a  tough  bag  made  from  one  piece  of  buck 
skin,  in  which  the  eaglets  would  be  thrown 
when  he  had  laid  hands  upon  them. 

From  his  winter-long  nap  beneath  the 
mold  and  the  roots  of  the  pine,  one  of  the 
many  black-backed  rattlers  of  the  river  bot- 
tom had  come  forth  on  the  sun's  promise  of 
a  glorious  day.  When  the  night  came,  all 
the  world  was  so  balmy,  so  warm,  so  full  of 
the  sweet  sounds  and  smells  of  spring  that 
the  pine-root  cave  did  not  attract  him  as  it 
would  have  done  in  colder  weather.  So  he 
merely  coiled  himself  up  beneath  an  arch- 
ing root  of  the  tree  where  he  could  see  well 
and  smell  as  much  as  the  limited  range  of 
his  nose  permitted.  When  the  man  came 
he  was  sunk  in  the  stupor  which  passes  for 
sleep  with  most  of  his  kind,  his  head  ex- 
tended well  out  from  his  body  and  beyond 
the  protection  of  the  root.  Of  the  man  he 
had  not  the  slightest  knowledge  until  a  dark 
foot  set  itself  squarely  on  his  head.  Then, 
half  awake,  yet  every  instinct  alive  to  the 
deadly  power  he  possessed,  his  whole  body 
quivering  with  hate  of  the  enemy  that  had 
come  on  him  so  suddenly,  he  did  the  only 
thing  he  knew  to  aid  himself — threw  both 
fangs  forward  and  up  as  far  as  he  could  be- 
neath the  heel  that  was  crushing  them.   And 
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tbe  weight  of  that  heel  drove  the  fangs 
deep,  far  de«per  tbao  he  ere  could  have 
driven  them,  Into  the  warm  fleah.  On  the 
Inatant  the  vibrant  tall  sent  forth  Ite  note 
of  warning,  the  pin  prick  of  the  fanga  w^t 
home  to  the  heart  of  the  hunter,  and  with  a 


wild  cry,  forgetting  alike  eaglea  and  tk» 
crushed  snake,  he  fled — fled  wildly,  madlj,  t*' 
the  healing  toadweed  of  the  Data  IWhnr, 
there  to  lie  until  the  wheeling  vultures  eaiM*' 
for  falm. 


LIFE'S    WHIRLPOOL. 

STRIVING,  though  losing. 
Life  not  our  chosing. 
Little  we  know  of  its  sinuous  path. 
What  though  we  plan  well. 
What  can  poor  man  tell? 
Atom  of  faith  on  a  whirlpool  of  wrath. 
— Thomat  Maitland  Marthall. 


LONGING. 


Thii  Is  My  Dream — 
Some  day,  before  my  time  is  done. 
To  wander  in  the  paths  my  youth  begun 

Once  more. 
To  feel  the  freedom  of  the  country,  and 
Wander  alone  among  the  meadow  band 
Of  minstrel  katy-dldsl  knew  of  yore. 

ThU  It  Uy  With— 
To  stand  beneath  a  harvest  moon. 
With  all  the  gold-bathed  country  world  attune 

And,  there 
Again  to  feel  the  kisses  of  a  breeie 
That,    all    bud-scented,    murmurs    o'er    the    leas 
And  lays  the  secrets  of  tbe  country  bare. 

— BtacD  B.  Baker. 
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the  White  Leghorns  had  gone.  Again  the 
shadow  moves  gently  along,  creeping  through 
hedges  and  slipping  under  gates,  till  just  as 
the  dawn  begins  to  shed  a  feeble  light  across 
the  sky,  the  tall  leafless  trees  of  Glengorse 
Covert  stands  out  on  the  side  of  a  hill  and 
the  shadow,  now  turned  to  a  form  of  ruddy 
brown,  and  carrying  a  brush  with  a  tre- 
mendous white  tip,  steals  quietly  through 
the  fence  and  creeps  along  through  the  thick 
undergrowth.  There  is  a  patch  of  long  dry 
grass  and  ferns  overhung  with  briars  at  the 
foot  of  an  old  oak  tree,  where  the  morning 
sun  casts  its  morning  rays  as  it  appears 
above  the  horizon.  There  the  ruddy  form 
coils  itself  round  with  a  sigh  of  content,  and 
the  famous  white-tagged  fox  of  the  Qlen- 
gorse  Country  settles  down  snugly  ensconsed 
from  view  in  his  favorite  retreat. 

The  sun  mounts  higher  and  higher,  and 
the  drops  of  wet  and  dew  glitter  on  the 
branches  of  the  trees,  and  fern  fronds  lying 
thickly  on  the  ground.  White  Tag  moves 
uneasily,  one  black  tipped  ear  is  cocked  up 
and  turned  to  the  wind  and  two  shining  eyes 
gleam  as  he  slightly  changes  his  position. 
There  is  a  curious  and  well  known  odor  in 
the  air  that  his  keen  nostrils  know  only  too 
well  is  a  sure  sign  of  danger.  He  snifts  the 
tainted  air  and  half  rises  from  his  couch  of 
ferns,  again  listening  intently.  Hark!  what 
is  that  distant  sound — surely  the  tread  of  a 
horse,  more  than  one,  and  that  pattering  of 
feet  over  the  crisp  dry  grass  of  the  field  out- 
side the  wood.  The  red  rascal  is  all  alert 
now;  he  crouches  lower  in  his  bed,  every 
nerve  on  the  alert,  his  legs  well  under  him 
ready  to  spring  for  safety  in  an  instant.  The 
noise  increases,  a  cheer  of  "Wind  him  there" 
rings  out  on  the  wintry  morning  air  and  a 
crashing  of  ferns  and  undergrowth  testify 
that  the  famous  Meadowfield  Hounds  are  at 
work.  Crack,  crack,  ring  out  the  sharp  re- 
ports of  a  whip  and  a  mounted  figure  in  scar- 
let gallops  along  the  cover-side;  it  is  Jim, 
the  second  whipper-in,  going  to  take  up  his 
position  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  wood.  A 
hound  speaks,  then  another  and  another,  and 
soon  a  full  chorus  chimes  out,  the  under- 
growth shakes  and  the  white  and  mottled 
bodies  of  the  pack  show  through  White  Tag's 
screen  of  grass  and  ferns.  His  worst  feared 
enemies  are  here  again  and  closing  in  on 
him,  too.    Quietly  he  slips  out  from  his  re- 


treat and  creeps  along  under  cover  of  the 
undergrowth,  crossing  an  open  "  ride  **  where 
sits  another  of  those  scarlet-clad  figures, 
silent  and  quiet  as  the  grave.  Over  the  open 
space  he  goes,  still  dodging  among  the 
grass  and  ferns,  but  yet  that  angry  chorus  is 
behind  him  and  getting  nearer  every  minute. 
White-Tag  quickly  makes  up  his  mind,  and 
turning  back  he  crosses  the  *'  ride  "  again  as 
the  clamoring  hounds  go  past  on  his  first 
trail.  He  increases  his  pace  and  canters 
quickly  to  the  hedge  which  bounds  the  end 
of  the  wood;  pausing  for  a  second  he  peers 
quickly  out;  the  way  is  clear,  there  are  none 
of  the  hated  enemy  in  sight,  so  creeping^ 
through  he  boldly  faces  the  open  country 
ahead.  As  he  reaches  the  first  fence  in  th& 
field  beyond,  a  shrill  screech  rings  out  be- 
hind him.  and  as  he  glances  back  for  one  in- 
stant he  sees  one  of  his  foes  with  finger  in 
ear,  screaming  "  Tally-0!  gone  away T"  The 
twang,  twang,  twang  of  a  horn  blasts  out  an 
answer.  There  is  a  wild  clamor  of  hounds 
as  they  crash  through  the  covert  fence  and 
come  streaming  along  in  his  wake,  with  a 
thundering  of  horses'  hoofs  as  an  accompani- 
ment which  makes  the  ground  tremble.  A 
voice  cries  "  It's  the  old  White-Tagged  cus- 
tomer, Tom."  as  the  huntsman  tops  the  feuce 
in  the  wake  of  his  favorites.  White-Tag  has 
his  mind  made  up  and  heads  directly  for  a 
well  known  shelter  some  miles  distant.  His 
pace  increases  from  a  canter,  as  with  a 
whisk  of  the  famous  white-tipped  brush  he 
gallops  fast  over  the  grass.  The  fields  and 
hedges  are  crossed  at  racing  pace  for  some 
ten  miles  and  White-Tag's  tongue  is  be- 
ginning to  loll  out.  The  clamor  behind  has 
died  away  to  a  faint  murmur  and  the  red 
rover  slackens  his  speed  for  a  short  time^ 
and  turning  into  a  lane  he  trots  up  it  for 
some  distance,  then  retraces  his  footsteps 
and  slips  through  an  opening  in  the  hedge 
at  the  side,  then  on  again  over  the  field  be- 
yond. 

The  voices  of  his  enemies  again  sound 
clear  and  distinct,  and  they  are  drawing 
nearer  and  nearer  till  with  a  crash  of  sound 
they  dash  into  the  road  he  had  so  lately 
vacated.  Here  for  a  few  seconds  all  is  si- 
lence as  they  puzzle  out  the  rover's  strata- 
gem. A  hound  speaks,  however,  and  to  the 
cry  of  "  Forward,  away  to  Bluebell/*  the  mu- 
sic swells  out  again  and  they  are  in  full  pur- 


PeU  Scbnjid's  Bear  Pight. 

A  Remimsce.\ce  of  the  Days  of  '59. 
By  John  B.  Haas. 


w^        ETER    SCHMID    was   one   Of 
[  m,^.  1    my  best  friends  In  the  early 

'  ■  m— ^^  days— those  days  so  real  to 
us  old-timers  aod  so  much 
like  a  myth  to  the  present 
generation.  Pete  was  a  true 
friend  and  as  big  hearted  a 
ever  trod  the  soil  ot 
California— and  that  Is  say- 
ing a  great  deal.  Pete  had 
been  one  of  the  earliest  settlers  in  DryQulch. 
east  ot  Placervllle  in  Eldorado  County — that 
is  If  you  can  designate  by  that  name  a  man 
who  built  a  cabin  near  a  spring  in  the  dense 
forest,  lived  by  himself  without  a  neighbor 
for  miles  and  trusted  to  a  little  mining  but 
more  to  the  expert  use  of  his  rifle,  for  a 
living.  For  Pete  allowed  that  as  long  as 
there  was  gold  in  the  ground  be  wouldn't 
hurry  to  take  out  only  just  what  be  needed 
for  bis  very  simple  wants;  and  at  that  time 
there  was  still  gold  In  the  ground  and  there 
were  still  deer,  Jackrabblts,  big  fat  gray 
tree  squirrels  and  mountain  quails  in  abund- 
ance to  be  found  In  the  lower  mountain 
ranges  ot  the  Sierra  Nevada. 

The  Digger  Indians,  with  their  primitive 
arms,  mostly  bows  and  arows  or  at  the 
utmost  an  old  discarded  musket  or  worn-out 
rifle,  did  very  little  harm  to  the  game.  Their 
main  dependences  tor  food  were  acorns,  pine 
nuts,  manzanita  berries  and  grasshoppers. 
Nor  did  they  despise  the  eggs  or  larvae  of 
the  yellow  Jackets  when  they  could  And  a 
nest  of  these  in  the  ground.  In  dry  summer, 
when  the  water  in  the  mountain  streams  got 
low,  a  gang  ot  them  would  dam  up  the  river 
at  some  convenient  place  and  hail  the  water 
out  ot  the  potholes  In  the  bedrock,  thereby 
making  a  big  catch  ot  flne  mountain  trout 
on  which  they  would  have  a  big  teast.  "  big 
«at"  they  call  It.    They  cached  their  nuts 


and  acorns  generally  in  big  homemade  fun- 
nel-shaped baskets  In  the  branches  of  large 
oak  trees,  and  to  the  credit  of  the  whites  l«t 
It  be  said,  that  these  stor«a  ot  Indian  food 
were  seldom  if  ever  disturbed. 

So  the  game  was  little  disturbed  by  the 
Indians  and  was  plentiful  until  the  sawmills 
were  established  by  the  whites  higher  up 
in  the  Sierra.  Then  miners  flocked  in  more 
and  more  and  the  Sabbath-IIke  quietness  ot 
the  silent  and  glorious  primeval  forest  was 
broken  by  the  sound  of  the  axe.  the  crack  ot 
the  ox  whip,  the  shouts  and  oaths  ot  the  log 
team  drivers  and,  later  on,  by  the  shriek  ot 
the  steam  whistles  of  the  sawmills. 

There  were  bears,  too.  several  species,  who 
got  their  share  of  acorns  and  nuts  and  who 
feasted  on  manraolta  and  service  berries, 
wild  plums  and  haiel  nuts.  There  was 
plenty  both  tor  them  and  their  human  fel- 
low denieens  Of  the  forest;  the  Indians  did 
not  care  to  dispute  with  them  the  repast 
which  nature  set  for  all,  regularly  and  with- 
out fail. 

Pete  never  suffered  for  want  ot  meat,  and 
did  not  have  to  go  far  for  it,  either.  He  was 
on  the  best  ot  terms  with  the  Indians,  never 
bad  a  lock  on  his  cabin  and  could  leare  it 
open  when  he  went  on  his  hunting  or  pros- 
pecting trips,  sure  to  And  everything  sate  on 
his  return.  I  have  known  him  to  leave  an 
ounce  or  two  of  gold  dust  in  a  bottle,  stand- 
ing amongst  his  tin  plates  and  cups  on  his 
rough-made  table  tor  days,  without  its  ever 
being  disturbed.  On  my  remonstrating  with 
him  about  his  carelessness  he  would  say: 
"  Oh.  no  one  will  touch  it!  "  So  long  aa  there 
was  but  a  scant  population  of  miners  and 
Indians  about,  everything  was  sate  enough. 
But  things  changed.  Pete  had  struck  hill 
diggings,  that  Is  he  bad  followed  a  channel 
in  Dry  Gulch  until  he  ran  it  Into  the  hill  at 
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its  head.  To  follow  it  by  tunneling  into  the 
mountain,  to  burrow  underground,  shut  out 
all  day  from  the  bright  California  sunshine 
and  the  green  forest  was  not  to  his  liking. 
Besides,  there  were  too  many  whites  coming 
in.  It  happened  that  a  couple  of  Frenchmen 
strayed  up  into  that  nook  and  were  well  re- 
ceived by  him. 

Saint  Julien,  one  of  these  two,  a  well 
educated  man,  examined  Pete's  mine  and  the 
upshot  of  it  was  that  it  was  sold  to  him. 
Two  days  after  a  company  of  nine  French- 
men arrived  with  a  pack  train  of  burros 
loaded  to  the  guards,  and  every  Frenchman 
was  packing  a  double  barrelled  shotgun,  as 
well.  Pete  was  dumbfounded.  **  Great  Cat!  " 
he  exclaimed.  "If  that  gang  goes  to  shooting 
up  the  woods  with  their  double-barrelled 
muskets,  there  won't  be  a  tail  of  anything 
left.  The  game  will  take  to  the  high 
Sierras." 

Pete  might  have  rested  easy.  As  time 
showed,  the  French  were  there  for  what 
there  was  in  the  mine  and  never  disturbed 
the  woods  only  on  Sundays.  But  Pete  was 
disgusted.  In  fact,  if  he  could  have  recalled 
the  trade  he  would  have  done  it.  But  there 
was  no  help  for  it  and  he  concluded  to  move. 

I  saw  him  a  week  later.  He  had  come  to 
Pleasant  Valley,  a  little  town  about  three 
miles  west  of  Dry  Gulch  where  I  held  forth, 
to  lay  in  supplies  and  was  in  great  good 
humor.  He  had  found  a  place  that  just 
suited  him,  on  Clear  Creek,  a  little  moun- 
tain stream  running  into  the  Cosumnes 
River.  There  were  no  miners,  no  sawmills 
and  no  Frenchmen  with  big  double-barrelled 
muskets  in  the  vicinity,  and  the  only  white 
man  who  ever  passed  through  there  was  the 
ditch  tender  on  the  Eureka  ditch,  and  his 
beat  was  away  high  up  on  the  mountain.  It 
was,  and  likely  is  yet,  a  wild  and  romantic 
country;  cliffs  of  gray  granite  rock,  crowned 
irith  tall  pines  and  bright  green  leaved 
cedars,  with  here  and  there  clear  places  be- 
tween the  cliffs,  covered  with  a  beautiful 
carpet  of  wild  flowers  and  having  many  oak 
trees.  Moreover,  it  was  the  home  of  the 
Indians  in  winter.  It  was  there  that  they 
iMiilt  their  huts  of  bark,  higher  up  on  some 
«f  the  snnny  slopes,  sheltered  from  the  cold 
winds.  They  knew  better  than  to  build  on 
low  ground,  where  it  remained  cold  all  day. 
Their  head  man.  Captain  Charley,  with  some 


of  the  others  assisted  Pete  to  build  his  cabin 
on  a  little  knoll  near  the  creek.  He  gave 
them  five  dollars  and  they  straightway  came 
to  town  and  invested  it  in  flour  for  a  big  eat. 

Once  in  a  while  Pete  came  to  town  but 
never  stayed  long.  Our  little  town,  Pleasant 
Valley,  began  to  grow.  A  new  tavern,  or 
"  hotel "  as  its  inhabitants  were  pleased  to 
call  It,  a  new  store  and  soon  a  butcher  shop 
were  added;  and  when  Pete  found  us  build- 
ing a  school  house,  he  shook  his  head,  said 
he  was  afraid  he  would  soon  be  crowded  out 
and  might  have  to  move  again,  but  he 
plunked  down  a  flve-dollar  piece  to  help  pay 
for  it  Just  the  same. 

But  the  worst  came.  We  had  had  a  rather 
dry  w^inter.  Feed  was  all  dried  up  and 
scarce  in  the  lower  valleys,  and  people  were 
compelled  to  move  their  stock  higher  up  in 
the  mountains.  To  Pete's  horror,  an  old 
Scotchman  brought  up  a  band  of  sheep  and 
had  them  herded  about  Dry  Gulch.  That 
went  hard  with  Pete. 

The  country,  in  all  directions,  save  the 
west  and  a  small  portion  east  where  the  saw- 
mills were  situated,  was  wild  as  on  the  day 
of  the  Creation.  There  was  plenty  of  room 
for  old  Ephraim  to  roam  without  coming  in 
contact  with  his  only  enemy,  the  white  man. 
He  didn't  fear  the  red  men,  for  they  let  him 
severely  alone.  He  must  have  become  lone- 
some away  up  in  the  fir  and  tamarack  for- 
ests on  the  summits,  or  that  he  thought — 
for  bears  think,  in  spite  of  white  men's  be- 
lief that  they  do  not — that  he  would  find 
better  pasture  in  the  lower  country  or  that 
he  got  "in  a  weaving  way"  and  wanted  ad- 
venture and  excitement.  In  short,  old  Eph- 
raim betook  himself  on  a  traveling  venture 
and  one  fine  morning  made  his  appearance 
on  one  of  the  high  hills  near  the  headwaters 
of  Webber  Creek,  surveying  the  field  before 
him.  What  were  those  queer-looking  ani- 
mals down  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  their  coats 
shining  white  between  the  green  bushes? 
Every  once  in  a  while  the  wind  carried  the 
sound  of  a  loud  ha-a  up  to  him.  In  his  long 
life  he  had  seen  lots  of  deer  and  other  wild 
animals,  but  never  in  such  numbers  and 
none  of  that  color.  His  curiosity  was 
aroused.  Even  bears  are  supposed  to  be 
somewhat  curious.  Down  he  ambled  toward 
them.    Ba-a,  ba-a  the  animals  cried  out.    He 
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Me  go,"  was  the  Indian's  sullen  answer 
as  he  left. 

Pete,  followed  by  his  old  dog  **  Snap/'  was 
on  his  way  long  before  sunrise,  and  found 
the  scene  of  the  massacre.  Slowly  and  care- 
fully he  kept  on  around  the  outside,  looking 
for  the  bear's  tracks.  Snap,  bothered  at  first 
by  the  many  carcasses  of  the  sheep,  at 
last  got  on  to  the  trail.  On  top  of  the  hill 
he  found  it  leading  down  to  a  deep  ravine. 
Recalling  the  dog,  Pete  halted  to  examine 
the  tracks.  "  My!  he  said  to  himself,  he 
must  be  a  big  old  fellow!  "  He  stood  before 
a  little  opening  on  a  gentle  slope,  green  with 
luscious  grass,  showing  plainly  that  there 
was  water  there  in  spite  of  the  lateness  of 
the  season.  Pete  saw  that  the  tracks  led  to 
that  spot.  The  bear  had  been  there  to  drink. 
He  would  return  to  it. 

There  were  no  trees  near.  The  hill  was 
sparsely  covered  with  manzanlta  bushes. 
Pete  stepped  back  of  one  of  the  largest 
bushes  to  wait  and  watch.  He  had  thus 
stood  on  the  watch  for  perhaps  an  hour 
when  suddenly  in  the  trail  he  saw  the  bear 
arise  with  a  low  whining  growl.  Every  hair 
on  his  body  was  standing  on  end,  his  ears 
were  flattened  to  his  head,  and  his  lips  drawn 
back,  showing  his  teeth.  There  was  no  hold- 
ing back  of  Snap  then.  With  a  bound  he 
was  at  the  huge  beast.  It  proved  his  last 
Jump,  for  with  one  swipe  of  his  terrible 
paw  the  bear  killed  him  instantly.  That 
maddened  Pete  and  taking  aim  for  the  griz- 
sly'a  heart,  he  fired. 


There  wasn't  a  better  shot  in  all  Eldorado 
County,  but  that  shot  missed  its  aim  by 
about  two  inches.  Those  who  examined  the 
place  said  that  the  bullet  had  cut  the  twig 
of  a  bush,  and  that  must  have  turned  its 
fiight  a  little  to  one  side.  The  bear  saw  the 
smoke  of  the  gun  and  his  enemy  at  the  same 
time,  and  with  a  terrific  roar  of  pain  and 
rage,  he  ran  toward  him. 

Pete  knew  that  there  was  no  use  to  try  to 
run.  The  bear  could  crush  through  the 
brush  faster  than  he.  Dropping  his  rifle  he 
Jerked  his  hunting  knife  from  the  scabbard 
just  as  the  huge  brute  reared  up  and  closed 
in  on  him.  With  a  mighty  effort  he  drove 
the  keen  blade  up  to  the  hilt  into  the  bear's 
body,  at  the  same  time  trying  to  dodge  him. 

But  poor  Pete  was  not  quick  enough  to 
escape  those  terrible  claws.  They  caught  in 
his  clothes  and  jerking  Pete  toward  him, 
the  grizzly  bit  him  savagely,  crushing  his 
shoulder.  Just  then  a  shot  rang  out  in  the 
still  air  and  Pete  and  the  bear  went  down 
together. 

It  was  Captain  Charley  who  had  fired  that 
shot.  Had  he  reached  the  scene  of  the  com- 
bat but  a  second  or  two  earlier,  brave  Pete 
would  have  been  saved,  but  alas!  he  had 
come  too  late.  To  the  best  of  his  ability  the 
Indian  bandaged  Pete's  terrible  wound, 
fetched  him  some  water  from  the  spring  and 

then  wejit  for  assistance.     My  friend   was 

taken  to  a  hospital  in  Placerville  where  he 

lingered  three  days  before  he  died. 


ASPIRATION. 

My  strugglini;  soul,  earth-born,  earth-bouna. 

Tugs  at  its  bonds  of  fiesh; 
The  network  of  life's  daily  round 

My  spirit  doth  enmesh. 

Oh!  to  reach  up  above  the  clods — 

With  fingertips  afiame 
To  touch  the  garments-hem  of  gods 

And  write  in  fire  a  Name! 


To  mount  among  the  circling  stars 

On  ladders  of  desire 
And  join,  in  the  world's  noblest  wars. 

My  brethren  who  aspire. 

— Mary  Vaughan 


_  T  WAS  Id  the  summer  or  18—, 
when  the  Apache  Kid  was  at 
the  height  ot  his  glltterrng 
crlmloal  career,  tbat  I  hap- 
pened to  Join  a  party  of 
archaeologlBtB  en  route  from 
Santa  Fe  to  Socorro  County, 
New  Mexico,  there  to  Inveatl- 
gate — in  the  Intereete  of  the 
SmltbBonlan  Institute — t  b  e 
cryptic  poBBlbilitiee  of  the  prehistoric 
"  moundbuilders  "  whose  ruins  cover  a  great 
and  (then)  unexplored  area  of  that  inter- 
esting country. 

Arriving  at  the  railway  termlnuB— Mag- 
daleua — we  made  Inquiries  ot  the  few  Ameri- 
cans then  residing  there  and  learned  that  to 
reach themoBt  promising  section  of  the  ruins 
It  was  neceaaarytogo  by  wagon  to  the  pueblo 
ot  Saa  Francisco,  a  distance  ot  nearly  a 
hundred  miles,  from  which  place  Ire  could 
travel  by  mule  and  burro  over  the  'Frisco 
Mountains  to  the  upper  waters  of  the  Tule 
Rosa,  at  the  same  time  making  a  careful 
exploration  of  several  unrecorded  cliff  dwell- 
ings In  the  vicinity  of  the  mound-region.  Ac- 
cordingly we  purchased  a  couple  of  light 
wagons,  especially  adapted  to  the  occasion, 
loaded  them  with  a  good  supply  of  bedding, 
guns,  ammunition,  provisions,  etc.,  and  after 
strapping  a  good-si  zed  barrel  of  water  to 
each  ot  the  wagons  began  looking  around 
tor  a  suitable  guide. 

While  making  our  preliminary  prepara- 
tions a  cowboy  dashed  wildly  into  the  vil- 
lage, announcing  that  the  mall-carrier  run- 
ning between  Magdalena  and  San  Francisco 
had  been  killed  by  Apaches,  and  as  this 
made  the  third  carrier  killed  within  five 
weeks.   Incidental    to    which   several  entire 


families  had  been  exterminated,  we  found 
our  interest  in  the  cause  ot  science  gradually 
giving  place  to  the  "dull,  cold  apathy"  ot 
extlngulsheil  hope.  The  many  beauties  ot 
our  contemplated  trip  became  suddenly  vain 
and  Ineffectual.  It  was  possible  that  our 
deterrations  might  result  In  the  discovery  of 
some  Important  clue  in  the  unraveling  of 
the  mystery  pertaining  to  the  aboriginss; 
but  could  this  compensate  us  for  the  dan- 
gers to  be  encountered  In  that  savage  wilder- 
ness, or  for  the  loss  of  lite  that  might  en- 
sue? Hardly.  It  is  needless  to  state  that 
from  the  time  we  learned  ot  the  Apache 
Kid's  reported  presence  in  Socorro  Gonnty, 
our  former  determinations  grew  somewhat 
pale  and  feeble;  hut  about  this  time  one  of 
our  party  informed  us  ot  the  bravery  ot  Bob 
McCutcheon,  erstwhile  guide,  hunter,  trap- 
per, scout  and  Indian  fighter. 

He  was  sojourning  in  Magdalena  for  a  tew 
days,  we  were  Informed,  prior  to  organliing 
a  posse — on  behalf  ot  the  government — tor 
the  capture  or  slaughter  ot  the  Apache  Kid 
and  his  bloodthirsty  disciples;  but  our  infor- 
mant cleverly  suggested  that  a  sufllcient 
quantity  of  dinero  would  Indtice  him  to 
abandon  this  commendable  pursuit,  and.  In- 
stead, to  accompany  our  party  as  guide  and 
defender  to  its  destination.  Accordingly,  the 
next  day,  Professor  De  Lamoureaux,  our 
leader,  under  whose  direction  we  were  to  con- 
duct the  exploration,  called  In  person  upon 
the  worthy  McCutcheon  and  urged  htm  tn 
the  name  of  science  to  accompany  us. 

After  masticating  a  good  hunk  of  "  011- 
max"  and  enumerating  the  i 
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Esau — just  about  as  red  and  hairy — and  no 
one  could  dispute  his  Samson-like  strength. 
Speaking  of  Samson:  he  is  supposed  to  have 
killed  a  bunch  of  senile  enemies  with  the 
jawbone  of  an  ass.  Our  friend  Lovejoy  re- 
marked that  the  jawbone  of  this  particular 
ass  (McCutcheon)  would  be  the  death  of  the 
whole  party  before  we  reached  the  pueblo. 
And  he  was  nearly  right.  His  loquacity 
continued  throughout  the  trip.  But,  unlike 
Samson,  he  "  didn't  bring  down  the  house." 
We  became  heartily  disgusted  with  his  narra- 
tives, and — well,  perhaps  we  were  cowards. 
At  any  rate  his  hair-raising  anecdotes  caused 
us  considerable  trepidation. 

We  arrived  in  San  Francisco  in  due  sea- 
son, and  there  *'  pitched  canvas "  for  the 
permanent  camp.  A  month  was  passed  in 
delving  among  the  ruins,  exploring  the  cliff 
dwellings  across  the  line  in  Arizona,  and  in 
other  scientific  researches  connected  with  the 
work,  during  which  time  McCutcheon  re- 
peated his  oft-told  anxiety  to  "  come  face  to 
face  with  the  Apache  Kid.**  We  had  now 
become  used  to  his  grewome  narratives,  and 
— looking  upon  him  as  a  charmed  warrior 
whose  record  we  could  only  envy,  since  we 
could  not  emulate — we  ceased  to  be  affected 
by  his  stories.  When  our  month  was  up  we 
packed  our  camp  equipment,  pottery,  skulls, 
relics,  etc.,  and  prepared  for  the  return  to 
civilization.  On  the  day  of  our  departure 
the  Mexicans  at  the  pueblo  informed  us  that 
a  band  of  Apaches  had  crossed  the  line  and 
were  committing  numerous  depredations 
along  the  road  between  'Frisco  and  Magda- 
lena.  Naturally  this  had  a  very  exhilarating 
effect  upon  the  brave  Bob  McCutcheon,  but 
on  the  rest  of  our  party  the  effect  was  oppo- 
site. However  we  felt  more  relieved  as  we 
observed  Bob  oiling  up  his  rifle,  replenishing 
his  belt,  and  otherwise  arranging  for  what- 
ever emergency  or  attack  might  threaten  us. 
With  a  newly  sharpened  knife  swinging  by 
his  holster,  he  fearlessly  mounted  the  wagon- 
seat  and  gave  the  forward  order. 

The  culmination  of  our  long-expected  trou- 
bles came  about  the  second  night  out  of 
'Frisco.  The  moon  didn't  even  lend  its  ro- 
mantic effulgence  to  the  darkness  surround- 
ing U.S.  and  as  the  sky  was  overcast  with 
threatening  storm  clouds  there  wasn't  so 
much  as  a  twinkling  star  to  cheer  us  in  our 
nocturnal  vigil.    I  say  "  vigil,"  for  it  is  cer- 


tain that  not  a  one  of  us  slept  a  wink  that 
night  as  we  lay  underneath  the  cliffs  of  the 
Tule  Rosa.  We  bravely  took  to  the  blan- 
kets, but  Bob's  stories  all  seemed  to  be  ring- 
ing in  our  ears,  and  their  influence  was  such 
as  to  prevent  us  from  sleeping,  to  say  the 
least.  Toward  midnight  I  heard  the  Profes- 
sor give  vent  to  a  low  sickening  groan,  and 
at  the  same  moment  the  silence  was  broken 
by  the  heavy  thud-thud  of  distant  footsteps — 
not  one  foot,  but  seemingly  a  hundred.  Si- 
multaneously everybody's  head  popped  up 
from  beneath  the  blankets,  the  Professor 
gave  another  prolonged  groan,  and  the  low 
chant  of  what  we  thought  to  be  an  Indian 
death-song — almost  ophidian  in  its  sugges- 
tion— sounded  ominously  in  the  recesses  of 
our  ears.  But  big  Bob  McCutcheon  alone 
was  brave.  Never  before  had  we  appreciated 
his  presence.  With  the  courage  of  a  true 
warrior  he  arose  to  face  the  occasion,  and 
without  a  word  we  saw  him  shoulder  his 
rifle  and  march  stealthily  forward  into  the 
darkness  of  night.  Still  we  lay  there.  listen- 
ing with  hearts  in  our  throats  for  the 
first  shot,  the  repetition  of  footsteps,  or  the 
return  of  Bob.  The  night  crept  on  and  the 
blackness  gave  way  to  the  blush  of  dawn, 
and  gradually  to  the  light  of  day.  But  Mc- 
Cutcheon had  not  returned,  and  the  In- 
dians had  not  yet  attacked  us. 

With  the  break  of  day.  so  that  we  knew 
our  presence  must  be  discovered,  we  has- 
tened to  arise  and  formed  a  sort  of  breast- 
works of  our  wagons,  behind  which  we  took 
positions  with   rifles  ready  and   hearts  ex- 

I 

pectant.  Then  came  the  climax.  A  lone 
Indian,  wrapped  in  a  gaudy  red  and  pur- 
ple blanket,  appeared  on  the  river  bank, 
walking  "  with  Tarquin's  ravishing  strides  " 
directly  toward  us.  He  was  not  hurrying, 
just  striding  slowly  and  with  unperturbed 
tranquility,  as  though  he  believed  that  he, 
himself,  unaided,  would  be  enough  to  slay 
all  of  us. 

We  waited  until  he  was  close  upon  us; 
then  the  Professor  tried  to  flnd  his  rifle, 
which  had  fallen  on  the  ground  beside  him, 
and  said  in  a  low.  tremulous  voice,  almost 
pitifully: 

•*  Hold  on!  Stop!  What— what— do  you 
want?" 

"  Me  Navajo.  Me  heap  good  Injun,  no 
shoot.    Me  like  white  man.  me  no  hurt.     Me 
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got  horse — you  like  buy?" 

So.  after  all,  It  was  only  a  peaceful  Navajo 
tbat  had  so  unnerved  ub.  What  Idiots  we 
were,  anyway!  The  Professor  straightened 
up,  looked  around  him  for  s  moment,  gave 
a  long  sigh  of  reliet,  and  approached  the 
nohle  redman.  Poor  Lo  began  at  onre  to 
enter  into  a  protracted  explanation  of  the 
good  qualities  of  bis  horses,  and  Love  joy 
consented  to  come  from  his  hiding  place  with 
a  smile  that  was  absolutely  relieving.  But 
what  of  Bob  McCutcheon?  We  questioned 
the  Navajo. 

"Oh.  Bob  'Cutcheon?  Me  know  him — be 
heap  coward,  heap  'frald.  He  go  last  night 
np  cllO,  he  hide  in  cave." 

It  did  not  take  us  long  to  comprehend 
what  the  Navajo  was  driving  at,  even  If  he 
did  have  dlfflculty  In  talking  English.  Con- 
alderahle  questioning  elicited  the  whole 
story.  Bob  McCutcheon,  self-styled  warrior, 
was  noted  among  Indians  as  the  biggest 
coward  In  the  Southwest,  and  after  blulliag 
na  for  six  weeks  with  his  bravery  had 
crawled  to  a  hiding  place  at  the  Brst  alarm 
of  danger. 

"You  like  fnn?  Indian  make  fun.  Come! 
You  go  me,  Indians  heap  yell,  ehoot  gun. 
Bob  heap  think  lots  fight.    Savvy?" 

We  understood,  and  shouldering  our  rifles 
allowed  the  Navajo  to  lead  us  to  hla  camp, 
where  the  Indians  all  congregated  In  the 
shadow  of  the  overhanging  cliffs  and  In- 
dulged in  a  lengthy  conference.  Finally  we 
were  instructed  to  shoot  our  rifles  Into  the 
air,  and  while  this  request  was  beln^  com- 
plied with,  the  NavajoB  set  up  a  terrible  un- 
earthly yell.  We  kept  the  sham-battle  up " 
for  several  minutes— long  enough  to  give 
McCutcheon  a  well*earned  scare^and  then 
repaired  thoughtfully  to  our  camp. 

"Apache  all  gone,  no  more  kill.  Yon  go 
bome,  not  be  scared." 

The  spokesman,  who  was  the  one  that  hsd 
first  visited  us.  Anally  gave  us  thoroughly  to 
understand  that  the  Apache  Kid  had  turned 
Into  Arizona,  and  that  all  danger  from  these 
bloodthirsty  Indians  was  past:  so  in  a  few 
bours  we  found  ourselves  (raveling  thought- 
fully along  the  road  to  Magdalena.  Arriving 
In  that  village  we  said  nothing  concerning 
our  adventure  to  anyone,  but  before  we  had 
boarded  the  train  for  the  East.  Bob  McCutch- 
eon came  stealing  on  the  back  ot  a  lame 
cayuse  down  the  main  thoroughfare  of  the 


irrating  to  all  he  met  the  terrible 
that  be  bad  experienced  with  the 
Indians,  and  his  '■  narrow  escape "  from 
death.  He  had  gone  from  camp,  he  said,  to 
do  a  little  reconnolterlng,  and,  before  aware 
ot  the  ambush  formed  to  meet  him,  had  been 
taken  prisoner.  The  daughter  of  the  Apache 
chief,  he  explained,  had  fallen  In  love  with 
him.  and  the  night  before  his  execution  was 
to  have  taken  place,  had  come  and  cut  the 
ropes  with  which  they  bad  bound  him.  Thus 
was  restored  to  the  world  another  brave  and 
noble  warrior. 


MULATING  the  example  of 
my  compeer,  Thoe.  LawsoD 
of  Boston,  whose  exposition 
of  the  metfaods  of  the  Stan- 
dard Otl  ring  baa  created 
such  a  stir  throughout  the 
country,  1  have  determined 
^^^^_^  to  make  a  clean  breast  o( 
jfC^  ^^  my  connections  with  Col.  H. 
Theoretical  Painkiller,  Inventor  of  the  Pain- 
killer Automatic  Fish  Reel,  and  allow  my 
friends  and  the  public  to  Judge  as  to.  my 
guilt  or  iuDOcence. 

Although  It  Is  now  some  months  since 
Painkiller  arst  approa<^hed  me  with  his  daz- 
zling scheme  to  wring  untold  rlcbes  out  ot  a 
little  Invention  of  his.  I  can  recall  the  Inci- 
dent as  clearly  as  It  it  happened  only  yes- 
terday. 

I  had  Just  seated  myself  comfortably  In 
a  cozy  nook  on  the  Ferryboat,  preparatory  to 
crossing  the  bay  to  my  snburbaD  borne,  and 
was  deeply  engrossed  in  the  perusal  of  the 
latest  edition  of  Western  Field,  when  a  rude 
whack  on  the  back  aroused  my  enmity. 

I  was  on  my  Feet  Instantly,  with  my  Ssts 
doubled  and  a  hot  wave  ot  Indignation  chas- 
ing Itself  up  Into  the  roots  of  my  hair  as 
I  faced  the  perpetrator  of  this  outrage.  Im- 
aglne  my  surprise  to  And  him  in  the  person 
ot  old  Theoretical  Painkiller. 

"  Just  the  man  I  wanted  to  see!"  ex- 
claimed that  worthy  as  he  held  out  a  glad 
hand  and  grabbed  mine  before  I  could  with- 
draw It. 

"  I  want  to  have  a  heart  to  heart  talk  with 
you,"  continued  Painkiller  as  he  dragged  me 
down  Into  a  seat  beside  him  and  allowed  his 
hand  to  rest  on  my  shoulder  In  a  paternal 


"  Do  you  see  this  envelope?"  demanded  the 
old  gent  as  he  withdrew  a  packet  from  an 
Inside  pocket  and  Bourlshed  it  before  my 
eyes.     "'What  do  you  suppose  It  contains?" 

At  first  thought  I  felt  Impelled  to  say  that 
it  contained  the  pedigree  of  Painkiller's  old 
favorite,  Princess,  or  that  of  her  progeny. 
Had  I  done  so  my  friends  would  have  been 
spared  their  connection  with  an  Ill-starred 
venture,  as  Painkiller  would  have  droned 
along  for  hours  extolling  the  good  qualities 
ot  his  dog.  Why.  slrl  on  one  occasion  I 
knew  him  to  start  his  tale  of  PrlncesH' 
'achievements  Just  as  the  train  pulled  out  of 
the  Oakland  Mole,  and  upon  Its  arrival  at 
Fresno  she  had  Just  succeeded  In  finding 
the  fourth  bevy.  Considering  that  on  that 
particular  trip  Princess  was  supposed  to 
have  found  nine  bevies  against  nothing  for 
the  other  dogs  with  the  party,  the  tale  would 
have  been  concluded  somewhere  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  EI  Paso.  Texas.  Fact  Is,  there 
was  nothing  that  any  dog  living  ever  did 
that  Princess  could  not  do  In  far  better  form 
~-if  you  believed  all  that  Painkiller  claimed 

Well,  to  resume  the  thread  of  my  tale,  the 
old  gent  held  the  packet  alolt  and  then,  gaz- 
ing about  to  assure  himself  that  he  was 
being  overheard,  whispered:  "  This 
velope  contains  drawings  of  one  ot  the  i 
wonderful  Inventions  of  the  age — The  Pain- 
killer Automatic  Fish  Reel,— a  device  whicn 
will  revolutionize  present  methods  ot  scien- 
tific angling." 

"  la  that  so?"  said  I,  pleased  to  think  that 
I  had  escaped  the  monotony  of  a  Princess 
story  and  little  dreaming  of  the  trouble  tn 
store  for  me. 

"Yes,    slrl"    ejaculated    Painkiller   aa  be 
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drew  a  piece  of  parchment  from  the  envelope 
and  carefully  unfolded  it.  "This  little  in- 
vention of  mine  represents  a  fortune  and  I 
am  determined  that  you  shall  share  the  pro- 
ceeds with  me." 

First  appearances  were  against  the  Pain- 
killer reel  as  depicted  on  paper.  To  begin 
with  it  was  about  the  size  of  a  Westinghouse 
single  phase  wattmeter — if  you  know  what 
that  is:  in  other  words,  a  cylinder  some 
seven  inches  in  diameter  with  a  width  or 
beam  of  six  inches.  On  one  side  was  a  dial 
with  three  revolving  hands  which  communi- 
cated with  what  Painkiller  called  *'  the  sen- 
sitizer." These  recorded  not  only  the  actions 
but  even  the  very  thoughts  of  the  fish  at  the 
end  of  the  line.  Thus,  if  after  having  rushed 
out  with  forty  or  fifty  yards  of  line  the 
striped  bass,  trout,  salmon,  tuna,  or  what- 
ever it  might  be,  concluded  to  engage  in 
another  desperate  break  for  liberty,  the  in- 
tention was  immediately  flashed  across  the 
line  and  recorded  by  the  revolving  pointer. 
Furthermore,  when  the  rush  was  on,  resist- 
ance was  offered  by  a  perfectly  adjusted 
automatic  brake  which  was  instantly  re- 
leased the  moment  the  strain  on  the  tackle 
became  too  great.  Also  the  resisting  power 
of  the  fish  was  recorded  throughout  the  vari- 
ous stages  of  its  fight  for  liberty.  Most 
astounding,  too,  the  weight  and  identity  of 
the  captive  was  disclosed  by  the  dial  the 
moment  the  hook  was  fastened  in  its  mouth: 
and,  if  by  any  chance  it  escaped,  an  auto- 
matic printing  device  recorded  all  the  facts 
in  black  and  white,  thus  obviating  the  ne- 
cessity of  going  before  a  notary  in  order  to 
satisfy  your  friends  that  your' statements 
were  correct,  as  well  as  putting  a  check  on 
the  promiscuous  stretching  of  the  truth  so 
frequently  connected  with  fish  yarns. 

From  the  opposite  side  of  the  reel  pro- 
jected a  half-dozen  levers  and  controlling  de- 
vices, each  one  of  which  bore  some  vital  part 
in  the  manipulation  of  the  marvelous  inven- 
tion. Painkiller  described  the  various  uses 
to  which  they  were  put  and,  carried  away 
by  his  fiowery  tale  of  the  fortune  to  be  real- 
ized from  the  manufacture  of  his  reel,  I  be- 
came at  once  deeply  interested  in  his  in- 
vention. 

Painkiller  assured  me  that  of  all  his 
friends  I  was  the  one  man  selected  to  shara 
the  profits  with  him.    To  my  effusive  expres- 


sion of  thanks,  he  replied  with  a  **  Tut!  tuti 
my  boy;  it  is  nothing,  absolutely  nothing." 
Then  as  an  afterthought  he  mentioned  that 
of  course  if  I  felt  inclined  to  advance  a 
nominal  share  of  the  expenses  incurred  in 
perfecting  the  reel  it  would  not  be  proper  for 
him  to  offer  objections,  as  possibly  I  felt  in 
duty  bound  to  contribute  in  some  way  to  the 
ultimate  success  of  the  invention.  **  It  must 
be  understood,  however,"  and  this  fact  he 
emphasized,  '*  that  in  return  for  these  ex- 
penditures you  are  to  receive  a  block  of  stock 
in  addition  to  that  which  I  originally  had  in- 
tended to  bestow  upon  you,  thus  placing  us 
on  an  equal  footing  as  controlling  share- 
holders in  the  Painkiller  Automatic  Fish 
Reel  Co." 

In  order  to  finance  the  concern  it  was  ar- 
ranged that  we  should  dispose  of  20  per  cent, 
of  our  joint  stock,  using  great  discrimination 
in  its  disposal  so  that  it  did  not  fall  into  the 
hands  of  objectionable,  unscrupulous  specu- 
lators. Inasmuch  as  Painkiller  would  be 
busily  engaged  in  perfecting  the  invention, 
it  v/as  decided  that  I  was  to  attend  to  the 
distribution  of  stock,  following  which  we 
v/ouk!  incorporate  and  commence  operations 
on  a  large  scale. 

I  at  once  handed  my  benefactor  a  check  for 
a  small  amount  in  order  that  he  might  con- 
tinue his  experiments.  He  seemed  reluctant 
to  accept  the  donation — probably  because  oZ 
its  meagerness — although  at  the  time  I  at- 
tributed it  to  a  nobler  sentiment.  Finally  he 
placed  it  in  his  wallet,  and  as  the  ferryboat 
had  landed  we  parted  for  the  time  being,  he 
to  improve  the  mechanism  of  the  reel  and  I 
to  further  the  financial  interests. 

Although  I  do  not  possess  Painkillers 
ability  to  explode  hot  air,  I  succeeded  in  plac- 
ing the  invention  and  its  possibilities  before 
my  friends  in  such  a  light  that  many  of 
them  were  favorably  impressed  and  sub- 
scribed for  liberal  blocks  of  stock. 

Meanwhile  the  expense  account  increased 
at  an  alarming  rate  and  we  had  to  draw 
heavily  on  the  fund  acquired  through  the 
sale  of  stock.  Of  course.  Painkiller  regretted 
this  very  much,  but,  as  he  stated.  '*  It  was 
preferable  to  expend  a  few  dollars  in  per- 
fecting the  reel  at  this  stage  of  the  game 
rather  than  to  be  obliged  to  make  radical 
changes  in  its  mechanism  after  it  had  been 
placed  on  the  market.     "My  dear  boy  I"  he 
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would  explain,  "let  us  turn  out  a  perfect 
article  or  none  at  all." 

Well,  at  any  rate,  after  a  deal  of  impatient 
waiting  on  the  part  of  the  various  stockhold- 
ers, Painkiller  announced  that  all  was  in 
readiness  for  a  test.  However,  in  order  to 
insure  himself  that  the  reel  was  in  perfect 
working  order  he  decided  to  hold  a  private 
trial,  and  with  that  end  in  view  instructed 
me  to  have  a  boat  in  readiness  at  an  early 
hour  the  following  day.  Promptly  at  the 
appointed  hour  he  dropped  from  the  train 
and  we  were  soon  under  way  for  San  Lean- 
dro  Bay.  Painkiller  insisted  upon  taking  un- 
usual precautions  to  throw  possible  spies  off 
the  track,  and  it  therefore  was  necessary 
for  me  to  enter  the  bay  by  a  circuitous  route 
which  entailed  the  outlay  of  considerable 
manual  labor  on  my  part. 

While  en  route  Painkiller  regaled  me  with 
hair-raising  tales  of  his  experiences  when 
crossing  the  plains  in  early  days.  Single- 
handed,  and  armed  only  with  an  old  cavalry 
sabre,  he  had  vanquished  a  band  of  forty- 
nine  howling  Comanches  and  driven  them 
panic-stricken  over  a  high  bluff  to  certain 
destruction  below.  Again,  when  caught  in  a 
stampede  of  buffaloes,'  he  had  leaped  nimbly 
upon  the  back  of  the  foremost  beast,  and  so 
prodigious  was  the  herd,  that  after  traveling 
for  seven  hours  over  the  backs  of  the  buf- 
faloes he  eventually  dropped  off  the  tail- 
ender  of  the  herd,  not  one  hundred  yards 
from  where  he  first  mounted.  Painkiller  es- 
timated that  the  average  speed  of  the  herd 
during  this  interval  was  not  less  than  four 
miles  an  hour,  so  you  can  see  for  yourself 
that  it  was  a  big  one — herd,  I  mean. 

Finally  we  arrived  at  our  destination,  a 
large  slough  emptying  into  San  Leandro 
Bay.  Painkiller  had  reserved  all  his  ener- 
gies for  the  trial  trip,  and  enthusiastically 
assembled  his  rod  and  adjusted  the  reel 
ihereto.  The  former  was  fully  two  inches 
in  diameter  at  the  butt  and  heavy  enough 
to  derrick  out  a  whale.  The  reel,  too,  had 
grown  somewhat  in  size,  and  the  outfit  cer- 
tainly was  of  formidable  proportions.  Pain- 
killer now  touched  what  he  called  the  re- 
ciprocating lever  and  unwound  about  ten 
feet  of  "  sensitized  "  sash  cord.  To  the  end 
of  this  he  added  about  four  feet  of  No.  14 
copper  wire  and  a  leaden  sinker  weighing  a 
pound  or  more.     He  then  adjusted  a  large 


Wilson's  spoon  hook  and  all  was  in  readi 
ness — the  fateful  moment  had  arrived. 

The  tackle  all  being  in  readiness.  Pain- 
killer braced  himself  and,  imitating  Walter 
Mansfield's  position  when  making  long-dis- 
tance casts,  swung  the  tip  of  the  rod  in 
ever-widening  circles.  Finally  with  an  al- 
most superhuman  effort  he  threw  the  tip 
forward,  at  the  same  instant  touching  a  lever 
at  the  side  of  the  reel.  I  guess  he  must  have 
touched  the  wrong  one,  for  instead  of  run- 
ning out  freely  the  line  was  rewound  with 
lightning  swiftness,  and  the  heavy  plummet 
whirling  through  the  air  struck  Painkiller 
a  resounding  whack  on  the  cranium.  What 
that  worthy  had  to  say  in  return  would  not 
pass  the  censor  of  a  Sunday  School  journal. 
He  rubbed  his  free  hand  over  the  rapidly 
growing  "  hen's  egg  "  and  gazed  ruefully  at 
me  as  though  I  was  in  some  way  to  blame 
for  the  accident.  The  second  attempt  was 
more  successful  and  Painkiller  managed  to 
make  a  cast  of  twenty-five  or  thirty  feet.  At 
this  juncture  something  went  wrong.  I  saw 
him  glance  quickly  at  the  indicator  and  a 
look  of  dismay  overspread  his  face  a^ 
he  read:  "Tarpon,  65  lbs."  Of  course  it 
should  have  registered  "No  Strike." 

There  should  have  been  a  decided  re- 
sistance from  the  fish,  but  as  there  was 
nothing  to  oppose  the  terrific  power  of  the 
rewinding  coil  spring,  the  line  was  re- 
trieved at  the  rate  of  about  twenty-five 
feet  per  second.  The  consequence  was  that 
in  about  two  shakes  the  heavy  lead 
sinker  was  hurtling  through  the  air  in  our 
immediate  vicinity,  and  it  was  only  a  **  low 
bridge  "  that  saved  one  of  us  from  having  his 
thought  factory  caved  in. 

Painkiller  swore  a  fierce  oath  that  would 
have  caused  an  Alaskan  missionary  to  turn 
green  with  envy  and  manipulated  som 
levers  and  stops.  The  infernal  machine  re- 
sponded with  a  series  of  coughs  and  explo- 
sions and  then  commenced  thumping  awa 
like  a  motocycle  doing  thirty  miles  an  hour 
After  one  or  two  ineffectual  attempts  he  go 
the  line  out  a  matter  of  sixty  feet.  N 
sooner  did  the  leaden  plummet  reach  botto 
when  the  indicator  registered  "  Striped  Has 
12  lbs."  Painkiller  struck  the  hook  hom 
and  immediately  the  reel  commenced  to  pla 

the    captive    whose   gyrations   were    plainl 

discernible  as  it  seemingly  sought  to  bre&— 
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loose.     The  operator  of  the  reel  was  filled 
with  joy. 

"At  last!  At  last!"  he  cried.  "I  have 
achieved  a  lifelong  ambition.  Henceforth  the 
Painkiller  Automatic  Fish  Reel  will  be  her- 
alded as  one  of  the  greatest  inventions  of 
the  age!  Where  are  Edison!  Marconi!  Tesla! 
Snowed  under,  I  say,  by  the  wizard,  Pain- 
killer!" 

Painkiller  is  modest.  Let  no  man  dispute 
this  fact.  Now,  however,  intoxicated  by 
success,  he  gave  vent  to  the  most  extrava- 
gant expressions.  Millions  were  in  sight,  he 
vehemently  asserted,  and  yet  the  world  had 
not  witnessed  the  height  of  his  genius.  Wait 
until  his  marvelous  shell-loading  device  was 
— but  his  joy  was  short-lived.  Something 
took  place  in  the  infernal  economy  of  the 
reel  and  the  next  instant,  with  a  shriek  like 
that  of  a  lost  soul,  the  rewinding  spring  un- 
ceremoniously hustled  the  captive  through 
the  briny.  I  remember  seeing  the  hideous 
black  object  leave  the  water  about  thirty  feet 
from  the  boat  and  rush  through  the  air 
straight  at  us.  I  threw  myself  flat  in  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  and  as  I  did  so  I  heard 
Painkiller  emit  a  sound  like  a  drum  and 
topple  over  as  the  object  struck  him  full  in 
his  food  reservoir  and  knocked  the  breath 
out  of  him.  Imagine  my  surprise  when, 
upon  looking  up,  I  found  that  the  cause  of 
all  this  disturbance  was  nothing  more  than 
an  old  rubber  boot  which  Painkiller  had  ac- 
cidentally hooked  and  drawn  from  its  rest- 
ing place  on  the  bottom  of  the  slough. 

When  Painkiller  recovered  and  gazed  upon 
the  insensate  mass  of  mud-laden  rubber,  a 
pained  expression  spread  over  his  counte- 
nance. He  murmured  something  about  in- 
complete sparking,  reciprocating  rods  and 
other  high-fiown  connections  the  meaning  of 
which  I  could  not  grasp  and,  disengaging 
his  hook  from  the  rubber  boot,  essayed  an- 
other cast.  He  whirled  the  rod  about  his 
head  until  I  feared  he  would  suffer  a  stroke 
of  apoplexy,  but  the  line  refused  to  budge. 
Finally  he  unwound  about  ten  fathoms  by 
hand  and,  whirling  the  plummet,  threw  it 
as  far  as  he  could  out  into  the  stream. 

I  don't  know  just  what  happened,  but  the 
hook  must  have  dragged  along  the  bottom 
and  caught  in  a*  snag.  At  any  rate  when 
Painkiller  grabbed  the  rod  I  saw  the  line 
tighten  and  the  boat  give  a  lurch.    The  next 


thing  I  knew  the  old  gent  toppled  overboard, 
at  the  same  time  the  line  shrieked  through 
the  guides  and  Painkiller  cleared  the  water 
like  a  man-eating  shark  in  sight  of  a  vic- 
tim. He  landed  high  and  dry  on  a  mud 
bank  midway  between  the  boat  and  the  snag, 
and  there  he  stuck  and  commenced  settling 
in  the  oozy  mud  while  the  rod  pursued  its 
journey. 

If  you  know  anything  of  the  nature  of  the 
mire  which  lines  the  slou<^h  beds  in  this 
vicinity,  you  are  aware  that  it  was  no  easy 
matter  to  extricate  a  person  in  Painkiller's 
predicament.  I  tried  to  approach  him  from 
various  sides  but  each  time  the  mud  bank 
repelled  me.  Meanwhile  the  old  codger  was 
settling  deeper  every  moment  and  calling 
loudly  for  help.  The  situation  was  getting 
desperate.  Finally  I  succeeded  in  fashioning 
a  hook  out  of  a  piece  of  bent  wire  and,  fas- 
tening this  to  the  short  painter  of  the  boat, 
managed  at  the  second  attempt  to  catch  the 
submerged  line.  It  was  but  the  work  of  an 
instant  to  bring  this  to  the  surface  ana 
thus  retrieve  the  rod.  Quickly  rowing  up 
stream  a  few  rods  I  disengaged  the  hook 
from  the  snag  and  again  approached  Pain- 
killer. Acting  under  hurried  instructionp 
from  the  now  frenzied  old  gent,  I  touched 
the  button  which  governed  the  rewinding 
spring  and  by  great  good  fortune  made  a  cast 
which  landed  the  line  directly  over  him 
Painkiller  took  a  couple  of  wraps  around 
his  hands  and  tried  to  pull  himself  fre* 
from  the  mud.  Again  the  infernal  machine 
started  on  a  rampage.  I'll  take  a  solemn 
oath  that  I  touched  neither  lever  nor  button, 
but  the  next  instant  the  boat  shot  through 
the  mud  and  ran  directly  over  Painkiller. 
When  I  recovered  my  footing  the  horror  of 
the  situation  dawned  upon  me.  I  heard  in- 
articulate sounds  emanating  from  below  and, 
spurred  by  desperation,  drove  the  boat  back 
by  almost  superhuman  effort.  As  I  did  so. 
Painkillers  mud-besmeared  face  was  re- 
vealed, barely  sticking  out  of  the  mud.  and 
simultaneously  invectives  poured  from  his 
lips. 

Talk  about  cursing!  The  old  codger  cer- 
tainly laid  over  anything  I  ever  heard  in  the, 
line  of  artistic  blasphemy.  I  have  hap- 
pened in  upon  the  editor  of  a  certain  jour- 
nal when  things  were  moving  contrarywise, 
and  he  was  about  three  days  late  in  getting 
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out  bla  paper  and  was  Buffering  From  bll- 
lousDess  and  had  Juat  discovered  a  hole  In 
the  pocket  of  hia  Jeans  through  which  a 
double  eagle  had  disappeared  never  to  re- 
turn, and  I  must  admit  he  was  going  some! 
But  Lordy!  he  couldn't  acore  within  ten 
points  of  old  Painkiller. 

-Well,  sir,  to  shorten  the  story  somewhat, 
I  graaped  the  old  renegade  by  the  collar  and, 
after  about  ten  minutes  ot  heroic  effort, 
hauled  him  aboard.  Say,  he  was  a  alght! 
I  scraped  as  mucb  mud  aa  I  could  otl  bis 
clotbes  and  then  made  him  strip.  I  soused 
his  apparel  until  It  was  well  nigh  free 
from  mire  and  then,  when  he  had  recovered 
somewhat  from  his  experience,  had  him 
hang  over  the  atern  while  I  scrubbed  hla 
head  and  neck.  I  lent  him  a  duck  hunting 
coat  to  shield  him  from  the  wind  and.  after 
swallowing  about  three  Angers  of  "  chain 
lightning "    he  brightened   up   amazingly. 

Now  you  would  have  thought  that  after 
such  an  experience  be  would  feel  inclined  to 
give  up  the  trial  for  that  day  at  least.  Not 
so,  however,  for  with  a  stubbornnesa  equal  to 
that  of  Opper's  mule,  Maud,  he  peralated  In 
continuing  the  test.  Under  the  circumstances 
I  was  compelled  to  row  him  a  mile  or  ao 
along  tbe  slough  while  he  cleaned  the  reel 
and  accoutrementa  and  prepared  for  another 

1  am  not  much  of  a  machinist  so  can  not 
describe  accurately  what  took  place  Inside 
of  Painkiller's  Infernal  machine.  Suffice  It 
to  say  that  no  sooner  had  he  started  the 
mechanism  in  operation  than  an  explosion 
took  place  and  a  seething  mass  of  flame 
burst  from  the  reel.  With  an  agonized  yell 
he  dropped  the  rod.  but  not  before  he  had 
been  bereft  of  hirsute  covering  and  appen- 
dages. 

Such  an  experience  would  discourage  al- 
most any  man,  but  Painkiller  still  persisted 
In  continuing  his  asinine  testa.  I  was  be- 
ginning to  get  exasperated  at  his  stubborn- 
nesB  and  some  sharp  words  passed  between 
us.  Finally,  however,  tbe  opportunity  came 
to  part  company  with  hlto,  and  In  this 
wise: 

We  were  progressing  along  the  slough 
which  runs  parallel  with  tbe  railroad  track 
Just  after  you  cross  the  trestle  across  San 
Leandro  Bay  on  your  way  to  Alvarado,  San 
Jose  and  other  points  along  the  narrow 
gauge  route.     Painkiller  was  preparing  to 
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make  a  caat,  when  accidentally  the  tensiOD 
on  the  line  wan  released  and  the  plummet 
flew  high  over  the  telegraph  wires  to  ble 
rear.  Evidently  he  was  flustered  by  the 
mishap  and  Inadvertently  touched  the  but- 
ton which  released  the  recoiling  apparatus. 
Immediately  there  wafi  a  loud  whirr!  and 
Painkiller,  with  the  rod  graspe<l  tightly  In 
both  hands,  shot  through  space  and  In  a 
Jtffy  waa  hanging  between  earth  and  sky. 
Ab  he  dangled  about  and  swung  hiB  legs  In 
a  vain  endeavor  to  reach  a  more  secure  po- 
sition, he  looked  for  all  the  world  like  a 
huge  Bolder  suspended  by  his  thread  of  goe- 
samer,  and  hia  ludicrous  appearance  caused 
me  to  laugh  loud  and  long.  Painkiller  heard 
this  and  by  a  desperate  effort  managed 
to  get  his  legs  entwined  around  the  reel. 
when  he  was  enabled  to  rest  In  comparative 
safety  and  upbraid  me  lor  my  beartlessness. 

Painkiller's  situation  was  such  that  1 
i-oiild  render  him  no  substantial  aid,  but  he 
would  not  recognize  this  fact,  and  cursed 
like  a  Trojan  at  what  he  termed  my  "damn- 
able beartlessness."  "You  gibbering  bsbV 
he  cried;  "  will  you  sit  there  and  laugh  while 
a  man  la  in  his  death  throeB?  Wilt  you  let  a 
man  hang  here  between  lite  and  death  with- 
out trying  to  render  aid?" 

Finally,  finding  that  I  could  not  or  would 
not  aid  blm.  he  sought  some  means  of  releas- 
ing himself.  I  saw  him  gaze  down  at  the 
Indicatorand  an  Idea  must  have  strui^k  blm 
for  he  touched  a  button  and  Instantly 
dropped  a  matter  of  Bve  or  six  feet,  spin- 
ning around  and  around  as  he  did  so.  My 
heart  flew  np  my  esophagus  for  It  seemed 
Impossible  for  the  slender  hook  and  thread 
of  copper  wire  to  sustain  the  shock.  Once 
more  Painkiller  touched  the  button  but  the 
safety  clutch  failed  to  work  and  he  struck 
the  hard  rocky  ballast  like  ^  ton  of  lead. 
Luckily  the  fall  was  not  more  than  twelve 
or  fourteen  feet  and  the  old  reprobate  waa 
on  his  feet  in  an  Instant,  rubbing  the  sore 
spots. 

Right  here  Is  where  he  made  the  mistake 
of  his  life,  for  he  began  to  revile  roe  in  halt 
a  doten  dead  languages  and  In  his  rage 
cast  stones  at  me.  Not  desiring  to  act  as  a 
target  for  vituperation  and  decomposed 
granite,  I  bid  him  adieu  In  Chesterfleldan 
language  and  started  to  row  down  the 
slough.    I  would  have  landed  his  clothes  tor 


him  but  he  raced  along  the  track  and  pressed 
me  so  closely  that  I  lound  no  opportunity 
to  do  so  without  risk  of  personal  Injury. 
Therefore  I  kept  straight  on  my  course  for 
home  and  left  Painkiller  to  work  out  bis 
own  salvation.  What  happened  thereafter 
the  lollowlog  Item,  culled  from  the  "  Daily 
News,"  will  explain: 

"CAPTURE  OK  A  maniac: 

"  Heroism  of  Alameda  Police  Officers 

"A  hall-naked,  demented  man,  evidently 
an  escape  from  Agnewa,  was  captured  after 
a.  Qerce  struggle  by  Officers  Lawrence  and 
Brown,  aided  by  three  citizens,  Just  as  he 
was  about  to  step  off  the  High  street  bridge. 
When  captured  he  bad  in  his  hand  an  infer- 
nal machine  with  which  he  craftily  en- 
deavored to  blow  himself  and  his  appre- 
henders  into  kingdom  come.  The  unfortu- 
nate, who  is  evidently  a  man  of  some  edu- 
cation, labors  under  the  hallucination  that  he 
Is  the  Inventor  of  a  marvelous  flsh  reel,  and 
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telle  an  Incoherent  storr  ol  having  been  lett 
on  the  marshes  by  a  companion.  He  was 
attired  only  in  a  canvas  coat,  and  his  bead 
and  face  ere  entirely  devoid  ol  bair.  He  gives 
hia  name  as  Col.  H.  Theoretical  Painkiller 
and  his  residence  as  San  Francisco,  but  the 
directory  falls  to  reveal  the  name  of  any 
such  person.  Chief  of  Police  Conrad  will 
hold  him  pending  an  Investigation,  and  has 
wired  to  Agnews  regarding  recent  escapes." 
I,Bter  the  mistake  was  discovered  and 
Painkiller  was  released  from  custody.  From 
that  day  to  this  I   have  not  seen   hide  or 


hair  of  the  man.  I  hope  that  In  the  near 
future  I  may  be  able  to  redeem  every  share 
of  stock  I  have  Issued  to  friends  and  others. 
I  would  rather  do  this  than  have  it  said  that 
through  macbinntlona  of  mine  they  suffered 
a  pecuniary  loss,  no  matter  how  Insignifi- 
cant the  sum.  As  to  my  Interest  in  old 
Painkiller's  Invention  the  sum  of  3D  cents 
in  hand  paid  will  be  sufDcient  to  Induce  me 
to  make  an  assignment.  Failing  in  this,  I 
shall  donate  it  to  some  charitable  institution 
— anything  to  get  it  off  my  hands.  I  am 
done  with  Inventors  and  inventions. 


THE  SCIENCE  OF  SILVICULTURE. 

B.ief  SkrUhri of  FortHry  and  Iht  Forntfrt. 
Bg  Clyur  8cott  Chase. 


The  propagation  of  Trees. 


NB  Of  the  chief  character- 
istics upon  which  a  tree  de- 
pends In  Us  struggle  for  ex* 
Istence  is  its  power  to  with- 
stand the  effects  of  shade.  In 
Hcientiflc  forestry  the  trees 
are  roughly  divided  into  two 
classes  relative  to  this  Im- 
portant power.  These  two 
classes  are  more  generally 
known  as  tolerant  and  intolerant.  The 
forrher  are  those  which  grow  and  thrive 
under  heavy  or  medium  shade  in  the  earlier 
years  of  life.  The  latter  are  those  which 
require  the  least  possible  shade,  or  In  some 
cases,  wholly  unrestricted  light.  In  ad- 
vanced age  all  trees  require  more  light  than 
in  early  youth,  and  both  classes  will  usually 
live  to  only  when  altogether  unshaded  from 

The  tolerance  or  Intolerance  of  trees  are 
among   the   flrst   points  which   the   trained 


forester  seeks  to  learn  when  studying  their 
sllvlcultural  character.  What  he  can  safely, 
and  to  the  best  advantage,  do  with  his  crop 
of  trees  depends  largely  upon  it.  Tolerant 
trees  will  grow  vigorously  under  the  shade 
of  light-crowned  trees,  but  if  the  positions 
were  reversed  the  latter  would  dwindle  away 
and  soon  perish  altogether.  Hemlock  trees 
frequently  replace  White  Pino  because  they 
can  grow  In  the  shade  of  the  latter  and  be 
ready  to  nil  the  opening  whenever  a  Pine 
dies  or  is  cut  away.  But  the  Pine  cannot 
grow  beneath  the  Hemlock. 

Each  tree  has  Its  own  rate  of  growth,  and 
this  often  decides  which  one  will  survive 
the  forest  struggle.  Some  species,  like  the 
Black  Walnut,  grow  rapidly  in  early  youth, 
while  others  are  slow  and  gradual  of  growth 
during  the  flrst  years  of  life.  The  Longleaf 
Pine  Is  seldom  over  Ave  inches  In  height  at 
the  age  of  tour  years.  The  roots  have  been 
reaching  down  Into  the  earth  during  this 
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time.  The  period  of  an  active  and  rapid 
growth  comes  later. 

The  particular  place  occupied  by  a  tree 
also  has  an  influence  on  its  rate  of  growth. 
In  the  coast  valleys  of  California  the  Chin- 
quapin grows  to  a  height  of  150  feet,  but  in 
the  higher  altitudes  of  the  Sierra  Nevadas 
it  is  only  a  mere  shrub.  Likewise  the  Canoe 
Birch  in  the  regions  of  the  Arctic  Circle, 
stands  only  a  few  inches  high,  while  further 
to  the  south  it  is  a  beautiful  specimen  of 
the  forest,  often  attaining  a  height  of  120 
feet. 

The  forester  also  takes  special  note  of  the 
reproductive  power  of  his  trees.  Seeds,  even 
when  abundant,  may  not  find  the  proper 
surroundings  and  conditions  for  successful 
germination,  and  again,  the  infant  trees 
may  perish  in  considerable  numbers  through 
lack  of  water,  light,  or  a  suitable  quality  of 
soil.  Where  a  thick  layer  of  partially  de- 
cayed leaves  and  twigs,  and  other  vegetable 
matter,  covers  the  ground,  such  plants  often 
perish  before  their  tender  rootlets  can  reach 
the  soil  below. 

The  weight  of  seed  also  has  is  a  factor  to 
be  reckoned  with  in  forestry.  Heavy-seeded 
trees,  like  the  oak,  hickory  and  chestnut,  can 
sow  their  seed  only  in  their  own  immediate 
neighborhood  unless  they  chance  to  stand 
upon  some  steep  hillside,  or  upon  the  bank 
of  a  stream  where  the  waters  will  bear  the 
seed  away  to  some  distant  spot,  or  when 
birds  and  squirrels  perform  the  work  of 
transportation.  Occasionally,  however,  a 
heavy  seed,  falling  from  the  top  of  a  tall 
tree,  will  strike  a  lower  branch  or  root  and 
bound  far  away  from  the  parent  trunk. 

The  light-seeded  varieties,  like  the  Pines, 
Poplars  and  Birches,  often  drop  their  seed 
at  a  great  distance  from  themselves — chiefly 
by  means  of  the  wind.  For  example,  the 
wings  of  Pine  seed  are  so  placed  that  when 
it  falls  it  whirls  round  and  round,  giving 
the  wind  time  to  carry  it  far  away  before  it 
reaches  the  ground.  Heavy  gales  have  been 
known  to  carry  such  seeds  a  distance  of  sev- 
eral miles.  This  explains  how  certain  kinds 
of  trees,  like  the  Gray  Birch  and  White  Pine, 
grow  up  in  the  middle  of  open  stretches  of 


country,  and  others,  like  the  Lodgepole  Pine, 
cover  great  areas  with  an  even  growth,  re- 
mote from  the  parent  trees.  Such  facts  help 
to  explain  what  would  otherwise  seem  quite 
a  mysterious  process  of  nature,  viz.,  that 
when  Pines  are  cut  down.  Oaks  frequently 
succeed  them,  and  ince  versa.  Also,  young 
trees  of  certain  kinds  are  frequently  growing 
unobserved  beneath  the  older  trees,  ready  to 
replace  them  whenever  the  upper  growth  is 
cut  away  or  otherwise  destroyed. 

Trees  which  occupy  the  ground  to  the  ex- 
clusion of  all  others  have  survived  the  strug- 
gle for  life  because  better  fitted  to  cope  with 
certain  conditions  than  their  early  rivals. 
Their  power  of  reproduction  may  be  greater, 
whereby  they  were  able  to  overtop  and  des- 
troy the  others  by  cutting  off  the  light;  or 
perhaps  were  better  able  to  withstand  the 
effects  of  drought  and  lack  of  food.  The 
Black  Walnut  grows,  as  a  rule,  only  in  moist, 
rich  soil,  and  the  Beech  is  much  like  it  in 
this  respect.  The  Rock  Oak,  however,  is 
most  frequently  found  on  dry,  barren  ridges 
or  on  lands  devastated  by  fire.  The  Black 
Gum  and  the  Red  Maple  both  grow  naturally 
in  low,  swampy  places,  but  they  are  also 
found  on  dry,  rocky  ground  a  considerable 
distance  from  water.  The  knowledge  of 
these  various  phases  of  the  silvicultural 
character  of  trees  is  of  the  greatest  import- 
ance in  the  study  of  forestry,  or  in  the  direct 
management  of  forest  lands. 

In  some  trees  there  is  also  reproduction 
by  sprouting,  but  in  this  respect  trees  differ 
greatly.  The  California  Redwood  has  this 
characteristic  beyond  almost  any  other  tree, 
but  with  nearly  all  other  conifers  it  is  lack- 
ing altogether.  On  the  other  hand  the 
broadleaf  kinds  show  this  peculiarity  quite 
generally  and  in  them  it  becomes  a  very 
valuable  quality.  Young  stumps  are  usually 
more  productive  of  sprouts  than  old  ones, 
but  it  is  not,  however,  confined  to  the  young 
alone.  Some  prolific  species  sprout  very 
effectually  in  advanced  age.  The  Chestnut 
is  a  good  sample  of  this  species.  The  Beech 
and  some  other  kindred  species  furnish 
numerous  sprouts  when  young,  but  extremely 
few  or  none  at  all  in  old  age. 
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FOR   A   NON-SALE   UW. 

In  the  name  of  the  people  of  California  w« 
demand  at  the  hands  of  our  legislature,  at  its 
next  session,  the  enactment  and  embodiment  in 
our  i^ame  law  of  a  statutory  clause  prohibiting^ 
Che  sale  In  this  State  of  any  game  bird  of  any 
description  whatsoever,  and  fixing  a  commensu- 
rate penalty  for  any  violation  thereof. 


HELP  THEM  GET  UP. 

WE  respectfully  desire  to  point  out 
to  the  State  Board  of  Fish  Commis- 
sioners that  there  is  a  lack  on  several  im- 
portant trout  streams  in  this  State,  of  suit- 
able fish  ladders  over  the  dams  which  have 
been  erected  for  various  purposes  along  their 
course. 

One  notable  instance  is  that  of  Big  Sul- 
phur Creek  in  Sonoma  County,  which  is 
obstructed  by  a  high  dam  some  few  miles 
up  its  length  from  Cloverdale.  An  extended 
investigation  of  the  conditions,  confirmed 
by  the  unanimous  evidence  of  residents 
along  the  stream,  proves  that  the  so-called 
"  fish-way  "  in  this  dam  is  a  delusion  and  a 
farce.  Reputable  witnesses  declare  that  not 
one  per  cent,  of  the  annual  "  run  "  of  steel- 
heads,  in  which  our  dependence  for  future 
trout  supply  lies,  ever  get  over  this  dam, 
and  the  effect  is  plainly  visible  to  all  who  are 
familiar  with  this  stream  in  past  and  present 
conditions. 


It  is  only  a  question  of  an  insigniflcant 
outlay  on  the  part  of  the  dam  owners,  and  a 
little  better  enforcement  of  the  law.  Big 
Sulphur  Is  too  beautiful  and  valuable  a 
trout  stream  to  be  despoiled  in  this  way, 
and  we  trust  that  it  will  immediately  re- 
ceive the  attention  which  it  deserves. 


LET  US  TRY  AGAIN. 

DESPITE  the  very  commendable  steps 
taken  to  preserve  our  indigenous  part- 
ridges from  annihilation,  the  stock  of  both 
valley  and  mountain  "quail"  is  rapidly  de- 
creasing in  this  State.  There  Is  no  use  to  de- 
ceive ourselves  longer  in  this  respect.  It  is 
true  that  in  certain  favored  localities  where 
the  quails  are  jealously  preserved  and  the 
natural  conditions  are  phenomenally  good, 
these  valuable  birds  may  apparently  be  seem- 
ing to  hold  their  own  or  be  even  slightly  in- 
creasing in  numbers;  but  speaking  of  the 
State  at  large  the  opposite  is  painfully  ap- 
parent to  even  the  most  casual  observer. 
There  is  not  now,  broadly  speaking,  one 
quail  in  California  where  ten  years  ago  there 
was  an  hundred,  and  each  year  the  ratio 
grows  smaller. 

As  our  present  laws  are  seemingly  as  good 
as  can  be — with  the  one  exception  of  a  much 
too  large  legal  bag  limit — we  see  no  way  of 
stopping  the  drain  except  perhaps  by  intro- 
ducing other  species  of  quails  to  absorb  a 
part  of  the  hunters'  attention.  Prominent 
among  the  most  desirable  species  for  intro- 
duction are  the  Sonora  quails,  Bob  Whites, 
and  the  Chinese  "  Dah  Chee." 

We  are  aware  that  all  previous  attempts 
to  introduce  the  Bob  Whites  have  resulted 
in  discouraging  failure,  but  that  should  not 
deter  us  from  continuous  and  insistent  effort. 
The  same  conditions  attended  the  trial  of 
Bob  Whites  in  Colorado.  For  many  years  in 
succession  there  was  only  continuous  failure, 
and  the  sportsmen  of  that  State  were  in  de- 
spair. But  suddenly  the  wished  for  end  was 
attained  and  to-day  there  are  incredtble  num- 
bers of  the  little  Virginia  beauties  along 
every  water  course  in  Eastern  Colorado.  Let 
us  take  heart  from  the  example  of  our  mid- 
Western  friends  and  try,  try  again.  If  we 
ever  succeed  in  getting  them  acclimated, 
even  in  small  numbers  with  consistent  pro- 
tection they  will  increase  rapidly.  With  Bob 
White  abundant  here,  California  would  be  a 
veritable  quail  hunters'  paradise. 
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THE  MAHER  OF  VALUES. 

THAT  the  game  interests  of  our  State 
have  a  very  large  pecuniary,  as  well  as 
recreative  value,  was  forcibly  demonstrated 
by  the  recent  purchase,  at  a  very  consider- 
able figure,  of  a  large  tract  of  Suisun  marsh 
land  by  a  syndicate  of  prominent  sportsmen. 

This  tract  of  land — some  5,000  acres  in 
area — comprises  some  of  the  finest  ducking 
marshes  in  the  world,  and  has  been  hereto- 
fore let  to  shooting  clubs  and  individual 
sportsmen  in  small  subdivisions,  the  leases 
in  all  cases  being  shortlived  and  more  or  less 
uncertain.  Many  proposals  to  buy  it  in  frac- 
tions have  been  rejected  by  the  estate  which 
owned  it.  the  administrators  refusing  to  sell 
it  except  as  a  whole,  proposing  in  case  it 
was  not  speedily  disposed  of.  to  drain  and 
reclaim  the  entire  tract  for  agricultural  use. 
This  land,  when  so  reclaimed,  is  phenome- 
nally rich — almost  as  good  in  that  respect 
as  it  id  for  ducks  in  its  present  state — and 
for  a  time  sportsmen  were  in  despair  at  the, 
to  them,  unwelcome  prospect.  They  were  un- 
able to  buy  portions  of  the  tract,  and  the  fig- 
ure asked  for  the  whole  was  prohibitive  to 
all  save  the  very  wealthy. 

It  is  therefore  gratifying  to  know  that  the 
purchasing  syndicate  have  only  the  object 
of  the  preservation  of  the  sport  in  mind,  and 
will  soon  be  prepared  to  resell  to  individuals, 
or  clubs,  subdivisions  of  suitable  size  at  a 
very  small  advance  over  the  purchase  price. 
This  will  Insure  to  sportsmen  the  perpetu- 
ation of  duck-shooting  presently  unequaled 
in  this  country. 

In  the  significance  of  this  purchase  lies 
the  key  to  the  value  of  our  game.  When  ag- 
ricultural land  worth  many  dollars  per  acre 
Is  thus  deliberately  devoted  to  the  conserva- 
tion of  sport  that  lasts  only  a  part  of  the 
year,  sport  which  returns  absolutely  nothing 
pecuniarily  on  a  heavy  Investment,  but 
which  entails  instead  a  constant  heavy  out- 
lay, the  value  of  the  birds  which  are  the 
prime  consideration  in  the  whole  matter  be- 
comes at  once  apparent.  There  Is  fast  ap- 
proaching the  time  when  our  present  plenti- 
ful canvasbacks  will  be  unobtainable  even  at 
the  exorbitant  prices  now  charged  for  these 
regal  birds  in  the  Atlantic  Coast  States; 
when.  Instead  of  countless  thousands,  as  at 
present,  they  will  be  enumerated  by  scant 
scores  if  not  even  by  pairs.    And  this  applies 


equally  to  all  game  birds,  whether  land  or 
aquatic,  for  only  the  overflow  from  the  pre- 
serve sanctuaries  will  be  available  for  the 
general  public's  enjoyment. 

Avoiding  any  discussion  of  the  effect  and 
"legitimacy"  of  the  preserve  movement,  we  beg 
to  point  out  the  significant  fact  that  men  are 
to-day  eagerly  paying  large  sums  for  club  prlv- 
l  leges  even  though  they  are  not,  for  lack  of 
time,  enabled  to  more  than  partly  enjoy  them. 
It  Is  a  tacit  confession  that  the  birds  are  going 
fast,  and  they  are  merely  paying  for  a  more 
or  less  precarious  assurance  of  a  little  future 
sport.  Yet, In  the  face  of  all  this, our  wise  legis- 
lative solons  Insist  on  permitting  the  whole- 
sale traffic  In  ducks  and  the  dally  slaughter 
of  them  In  appalling  numbers.  Some  day 
they  they  will  arrive  at  the  knowledge  that 
It  Is  poor  policy  to  lock  one's  stable  doors 
only  after  the  horses  have  been  stolen;  they 
may  also.  In  Individual  cases,  find  that 
sportsmen  may  disgustedly  decline  the  sub- 
stitution of  asses  for  the  noble  equlnes  that 
alone  are  fitted  to  bear  the  burdens  of  the 
fat  State  offices. 

LOOKS  SUSPICIOUS. 

THEearllest  date  each  year  on  which  a  shot- 
gun or  rifle  can  be  legitimately  employed 
in  hunting  in  this  State  Is  July  1.  when  the 
dove  season  opens.  As  rifles  of  large  caliber 
are  not  employed  In  dove  shooting.  It  follows 
logically  that  there  is  no  employment  open 
for  the  latter  class  of  weapons  until  the  be- 
ginning of  the  deer  season,  which  is  August 
1.  And  yet  a  casual  Inspection  of  the  para- 
phernalia of  the  majority  of  outers  leaving 
this  city  as  early  as  June  1  will  reveal  the 
presence  of  shotguns  and  rifles  galore,  even 
In  the  kits  of  those  who  go  for  short  outings 
which  expire  before  the  earliest  date  at 
which  either  weapon  may  be  legitimately 
employed.  Why  do  they  take  them?  What 
do  they  do  with  them?  They  are  Invariably 
hunting  and  not  target  weapons,  and  the 
dally  reports  of  high-power  modern  rifles  in 
the  distant  hills  and  cafions  far  away  from 
the  owners*  camps  suggest  unpleasant 
thoughts.  These  outers  are  not  shooting  at 
targets;  bears,  pumas  and  wild  cats  are 
scarce,  there  Is  no  open  season  on  Indians. 
What  are  they  shooting  at? 

Maybe  motherless  fawns  and  crippled 
bucks  might  formulate  a  sufficient  answer. 
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L««   Ancalaa— K    R«rso(,   Bac.   Lm   ADCelM, 

H«dera-~Joe  Barcrott   Bee.,  Hadera,  Cal. 

ManravlUe— R.  B.  B^d,  a«C.,  MuyavUla,  C»l 

Mendocino  City — O.  I^  Stanly,  8ec.,  Mendo- 
cino City.   Cal. 

Monterey— C.  R.  Few,  Sec.,  Monterey.  Cal, 

Napa— W.  West  Sec,  Napa,  Cal. 

Nevada  City— Fred  C.  Brown,  Sec.,  Nevada 
City,   Cal. 

OroviUe— G.  T.  Oraham,  Sec.,  Oroville,  Cal. 

Oinard— Roy   B.    WItman,    Sec.,    Oxnard.    CaL 

Paao  Roble*~-T.  W.  Henry,  Sec.,  Paao  Roble*. 
Cal. 


PortervUle— O.    R.    Lumley,    Sec.,    Portervtlla. 


Executive    Conimittee. 

C,   W.   HIbbard.   Chairman.   San   Pranclaei>i 

Frank  H.  Mayer.  San  Francisco;  Floyd  S.  Ju- 

dah.  San  Francisco;  Frank  V.  Bell,  San  Fran- 

Hemberahlp  Committee. 
BL  A.   Mocker,   Cbalnnan,   San   Fninclaco;   8. 
A.    Heller,    San    Frandaco;    Dr.    J.    H.    Barr. 
HarysvUle. 

Secretary  -Treasurer. 
B.  A.  Mocker.  UH  Hay«B  Street. 
County    AMOCiatione— Their    Seoretarle*    and 


Redding— Dr.   B,    F.    Belt.    Sec.   Reddlnc.   Cat 
Bedlanda— Robert  Lelth,   Sec,   Redlands,  CaL 
Redwood   City— C.   Littlelohn,    Sm^,   Redwood 
City,  Cal. 
Riveraide — Joe  Shields.  See.,  Riverside.  Cal. 
Ban  Andreas- Will  A.   Dower.   Sec,   Ban  Ai>- 

San  Rafael — H.   IL   Robertson,   Sec   Ban  Ra- 
lael.  Cal. 
Santa  Ana— J.   W.  Carlyle,  Sec.   Santa  Ana. 

.    Barbara— B.    C.    Tallant,    See..    Bant> 


CaL 

Arroyo  Grande — B,  Clevenfer.  Bee..  Arroyo 
annde  Cal. 

Auburn— E.  A.  Francis.  Bee,  Auburn.  Cal. 

Boulder  Creek— J.  H.  Aran.  Bee.,  Boulder 
Creek.  Cal. 

CUco,   Sec.,    Chlco   CaL 

Cloverdale— C.  H.  Smith  Sec.,  Cloverdale,  Cal. 

Colusa — S.  J.   Oilmaur,   Sec,   Colusa.  Cal. 

Co  veto— H.  W.  Sehutler.  Sec..  Covelo.  Cal. 

Deer  Creek— Jos.  Mitcbell  Sec,  Hot  BprinB". 
Cal. 

Fort  Bra«g— Thoe.  Bourns.  Sec.  Fort  BraEB- 
CaL 

Comlns— Haaon  Case.  Sec.  Cornlns  Cal. 

Fresno— D.  Dismukes,  Sec,  Fresno,  Cal. 

Grass  Valley— John   Mulroy,   Boc.  Grass  Val- 


Kern   County— E.   F.   Puesehel.   Bee..   Bakers- 
deld.  Col. 
Klncs    County— S.    S.    Mullins    Bee.    Hanford. 


lArtonvlUe— J.   O.  Dill,   Sec,  LaylonvlUe.   Cal. 
Lodi— Oreer  McDonald.   Bee.  LAdl.  Cal. 

.   R.   Smith.    Sec,   Ixtmooc   Cal. 


San  Bernardino— F.  C-  Moore.  Bee.  Ban  Ber- 
nardino.  Cal. 
Santa  Clara— J.  H.  F^ull,  Sec  San  Jose,  GaL 


Dieao— A.  1 

a  Maria- L 


dan.  Sec,  Ban  DIeso,  Cal. 
lorrls.  Sec  Santa  Maria. 


Banta  Rosa — Mile*  Peerman.  Sec  Sant» 
Rosa.  Cal.  _ 

Ban  Luis  Obispo— H.  C.  Rnlsht.  Sec.  San 
Luis  Obispo.   Cal. 

SaUtiao— J.  J.  Kelley.  Bee.  Salinas.  Cal. 

BanKSi^-H.  C.  Coblents,  Sec  Sanger.  Cal. 

Selma—J.  J.  VanderburK,  Sec.  Salma.  Cal. 

Sierra— Dr.  8.  H.  Crow.  Sec,  Slerravllte.  Cal. 

Sierra  Co..  F.  and  G.  Asaoclatlon— F.  B. 
Sparks.   Secretary,   l^oyolton.  Cal. 

Siskiyou— W.  A.  Sharp.  See.  Blason.  Cal. 

Santa  Paula— Dr.  R.  !<.  Poplin.  Sec,  Santa 
Paula.  Cal. 

Sacramento  County— A.  Hertsel.  Bee.  Sacra- 
mento. Cal. 

Sonora— J.   A.   Van   Harllncen,    Sec,   Sonora,. 

Btockton- H.   L.   Quiaenberry,   Bee.   Stockton. 
Susan  vine— R.    M.    Rankin.    Sec.    Susan  vllle. 


Three    Rivera— P.     B.     Britten,    Sec    Thr«» 
Truckee  River— F.  &  G.  Assn.— F.  M.  Ruther- 


Visal la— Thomas    A.    Chatten.    Sec.    VlaallA. 
WatBonvine— Ed.    Winkle.    Sec.    Watson vlll*. 

Willlts — Chester  Ware.  Bee.  Willlte,  Csi. 

Woodland— W.  F.  Huston.  Bee,  Woodland.  Cal. 

West  Berkeley—Chas.  Hadlan.  Soc,  •Wtmt 
Berkeley.  Cal.  „ 

Yreka- F.  E.  Autenrelth.  Sec^  ^reka    Cal. 

Valleio— J.  V.  O'Hara.  Sec,  Vallelo.  Cal. 

Ban  Francisco  F^  Caatinc  (Sob— F.  W. 
Brotherton.  Sec,  19  Wells  FarKO  Bulldlnx.  San- 
Francisco.    Cal.  _      _  

California.  Audubon  Society— J.  Scott  Way, 
Sec,  Pasadena.  Cal. 

Calitomia  Rod  and  Gun  C 
Mills  BuUdlna.  San 
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Z.  Milaiii,  underweight  striped  bass  in  posses- 
sion. San  Francisco.  M.  L.  Cross,  fined  $20.00. 

Frank  Moranda,  dynamiting  fish,  Ferndale,  W. 
P.  Huestis.  fined  $250.00. 

Frank  Swain,  dynamiting  flsli,  Ferndale.  W. 
P.  Huestis,  fined  $250.00. 

A.  Trapini.  sturgeon  in  possession,  San  Fran- 
cisco. N.  R.  Welch.  M.  Ij.  Cross.  Krnest  Schaef- 
fer.  jury  trial.  June  26. 

California  Central  Gas  and  Electric  Co.,  pol- 
luting Santa  Ro.^a  Creek,  Santa  Rosa.  J.  C.  In- 
galls,  case  pending. 

Levin  Tanning  Co..  polluting  Santa  Ro.sa 
Creek.  J.  C.  Ingclls.  case  pending. 

G.  Gianevo.  killing  meadow  lark.  McCloud. 
Mart  Dennis,  fined  $25.00. 

John  Day.  deer  meat  in  po.ssession  close  sea- 
son. Calpella.  J.  C.  Ingalls.  fined  $25.00. 

W.  T.  Soule.  live  quail  in  possession  without 
permit.  San  Pedro,  E.  R.  Hall,  case  dismissed. 

Capital  Refining  Co.,  allowing  residuary  i)ro- 
ducts  of  petroleum  to  pass  into  waters  of  State. 
Oakland,  W.  R.  Welch,  case  dismissed. 

Pacific  Smelting  and  Refining  Co.,  allowing 
residuary  product  of  petroleum  to  pass  into 
waters  of  State,  Oakland.  W.  R.  Welch,  case 
dismissed. 

Wm.  T.  Jones,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Uvermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John  Mc- 
Glinchy.  fined  $25.00. 

John  W.  Hampton,  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season,  Livermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John 
McGlinchy.   fined   $25.00. 

Pol.  S.  White,  using  explosives  in  Kings  River. 
Sanger.  R.  E.  L.  Cobb,  case  pending. 

M.  Hamai,  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Lompoc,  L.  de  la  Cuesta,  fined  $20.00. 

C.  Gominaga.  undersized  abalone  in  posses- 
sion, Ixjmpoc.  I^.  de  la  Cuesta,  fined  $20.00. 

A.  Swan,  deer  hide  in  possession,  evidence  of 
sex  removed,  Ukiah.  A.  W.  Ralph,  discharged. 

P.  Lecata.  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20.00. 

Wong  Him,  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20.00. 

Ah  Hung,  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20.00. 

Ah  Choy,  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20.00. 

Ekigar  Smith,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Uklah,  A.  F.  Lea.  fined  $25.00. 

John  Anderson,  black  bass  close  season.  Cal- 
pella, A.  W.  Ralph,  fined  $25.00. 

Amos  Gianque,  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  rc^ 
moved.  Santa  Rosa.  J.  C.  Ingalls,  fined  $25.00. 

Harry  Jones,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
San  Diego,  Webb  Toms,  fined  $25.00. 

Bf.  Cervelli,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  BragRr  Thos.  Rhodes,  fined  $25.00. 

E.  CervelU,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
*^rt  Bragg,  Thos.  Rhodes,  case  pending. 

W.  Calder.  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
'    Santa  Rosa.  J.  C.  Ingalls.  case  pending. 
Doe,"  selling  deer  hides,   Santa  Ro.<ta. 
Ha,  case  pending. 

VaroTicfa,    using   set   net,    Haywards, 
«li,  caae  pending. 

ifli,  using  set  net,  Haywards,  Deputy 
.J  pending. 

At  ahlpplng  underweight  striped  bass. 
ehmlniM,  case  pending, 
t  Van  Foinen,  deer  meat  in  possession 
uioii.  Laytonville,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm. 
fli  ISS.OO. 


Sam  Perano,  quail  in  possession  close  season.. 
San  Jose,  Deputy  Sheriff  Arnold,  fined  $25.00. 

Ah  Hoy,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ah  Sun,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sau- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

He  Le.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ah  Muck,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sau- 
.^alito.  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ung  Ginn,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Longmire.  selling  deer  hides,  Willows.  J.  F. 
Slye.  case  pending. 

John  Blossor,  deer  meat  in  possession  close- 
.reason.  Willi ts.  Constable  A.  J.  Smith,  fined 
$25.00. 

P.  D.  Taylor,  killing  tree  squirrel.  Willits. 
Con.stable  A.  J.  Smith,  fined  $25.00. 

Con  Ming,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sai> 
BYancisco.  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ling  Tie.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sai> 
Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Muck  Lum.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  San 
Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Sing  Wong,  using  .shrimp  net  to  catch  fish. 
San  Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ah  You.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sar> 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Calif.  Pine  Box  and  Lumber  Co..  allowing 
.saw-dust  to  escape  into  stream.  Yreka,  A.  E. 
Doney.  case  pending. 

Henry  Day.  deer  meat  in  pos.session  close  sea- 
son. Wllllts.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph,  case 
pending. 

Alfred  Day.  deer  meat  in  po.ssession  close  sea- 
.son.  Willits,  J.  C.  Ingells  and  A.  W.  Ralph,  case- 
still  pending. 

E.  W.  Owens,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
.season.   Willits.  J.   C.   Ingalls  and  A.   W.   Riilph, 

case  pending. 

•     *     • 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JUNE  10  TO  JULY  1: 

Antone  Marovich,  using  set  net,  H.  W.  Gooch, 
50  days  in  jail. 

Joe  Korlich.  using  set  net.  H.  W.  Gooch,  50- 
days  in  Jail. 

Caraman.  shipping  un<lerweight  bass.  C.  F. 
Lehmhuhl,  dismissed. 

Robert  Van  Fossen,  deer  meat  in  possession, 
J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm.  Ray.  $25.00  fine. 

Sam  I'erano.  quail  in  possession.  Deputy 
Sheriff  Arnold.   $25.00  fine. 

John  Poggi.  dynamiting  fish.  A.  L.  Justice^ 
stil  pending. 

Geo.  Ghin,  dynamiting  fish,  A.  L.  Justice,  stilt 
pending. 

M.  A.  Thomas,  deer  meat  in  possession.  A.  F.. 
Lea.  $25.00. 

E.  Boutiller.  small  striped  bass  in  possession.. 
M.  S.  Hotchkiss,  $20.00  fine. 

Andrew  Rice,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm.. 
Ray,  $25.00  fine. 

J.  Arelo.  using  small  mesh  net,  George  Neale,. 
$200.00  fine. 

Chas.  Nelson,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray.   $25.00  fine. 

J.  R.  Dwelly,  deer  meat  in  posse.ssion.  Wm.. 
Ray,  $25.00  fine. 

J.  P.  Parker,  killing  doe,  W.  P.  Huesti.ss.. 
$50.00  fine. 

A.  Dewitt  McAllister,  deer  meat  in  possession,. 
W.  T.  Smith,  $25.00  fine. 

John  Linser,  deer  hides  in  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  acquitted. 

A.  Linser.  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lea  and* 
J.  C.  Ingalls,  $60.00  fine. 

E.  Linser.  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lea  and! 
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J.  C.  Ingalls.  $60.00  flne. 

A.  C.  Tracy,  deer  meat  in  possossion.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  125.00  fine. 

Ed  Sturkins.  killing  doves  close  sea  .son.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ineralls.  150.00. 

Joe  Srouth,  killing  doves  close  season.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

Wm.  C.  Cummings,  killing  doves  close  season. 
A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalb?.  dismissed. 

J.  B.  McNemara.  killing  doves  close  season.  A. 
F.  I.iea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  dismissed. 

T.  F.  Finn,  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
I.iea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

Wm.  Smith,  killing  doves  close  season.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  dismissed. 

T.  McSweeney.  killing  doves  close  season.  A. 
F.  I>ea  and  J.  C  Ingalls.  dismi.«*sed. 


F.  Hatfleld.  killing  dows  close  season,  dis- 
mis.sed. 

Mono  Russo.  using  Mninll  me.sli  net.  (Seo.  Mate, 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Salvator  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net.  (it'O. 
Mate,  held  to  Superior  Toutr. 

Olatorno  Rus.so.  u.^ing  small  mi»sh  n«'t.  (Jeo. 
Mate,   held   to  Superior  Court. 

Rocco  Russo.  taking  black  bass.  (Jt-o.  Mate, 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Peter  Cardinal!,  taking  black  bas.s  with  net. 
Geo.  Mate,  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Hen  Cardinal!,  taking  black  ba.Ms  with  net. 
(Seo.  Mat<*,  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Mono  Ruffo.  taking  black  bass  with  n«M.  C,**o. 
Mate,   hfld   to  Superior  Court. 


A  PUBLIC  DUTY. 


CARCELY  more  than  a  genera- 
tion ago  the  buffalo  ranged  the 
Western  plains  in  countless 
herds,  their  numbers  so  great 
that  no  written  estimate  can 
be  considered  an  exaggeration. 
Those  who  were  lucky 
enough  to  see  one  of  these 
great  hosts  surging  over  the 
prairies  little  thought  that  in 
a  few  short  years  the  buffalo 
would  simply  be  a  part  of  his- 
tor>'.  This  noble  beast  was  ex- 
terminated by  man  with  a 
^utcher>'  so  ignoble  that  it  is  sickening  to  dwell 
^'Pon.  The  few  dollars  received  for  the  hide 
^*«  the  incentive  for  this  national  disgrace. 
Almost  at  the  same  hour  that  the  buffalo  were 
^■iMiiahing  another  of  the  wonders  of  this  conti- 
nent was  also  being  ruthlessly  and  recklessly 
^•atroyed.  Early  writers  tell  of  flocks  of  wild 
Pl8<eon8  so  large  that  the  account  of  their  num- 
**n»  verges  on  the  fabulous,  \\1iere  are  these 
^Wntless  winged  hosts  to-day?  All  gone.  Why? 
Simply  that  a  limited  number  of  men  without 
thought  for  the  future,  might  gather  a  few  dol- 
to  by  sacrificing  millions  upon  millions  of 
harmless  and  beautiful  forms. 

These  two  great  assets  of  the  peojile.  of  usf 
and  beauty,  w^ere  Improvidently  wasted  l>ecau.se 
no  public  spirited  persons  or  association  had  tlu* 
foresight  or  interest  to  protect  them  from  the 
nnall  band  of  selfish  men  who  were  th*-  destroy- 
ers. 

The  passing  of  the  buffalo  and  wild  pigeon  is 
a  forceful  commentar>'  nn  the  indifference  of 
the  people  of  those  days.  Are  the  people  of  this 
generation  showing  any  greater  degree  of  in- 
tCTMt  in  the  wild  life  of  the  present  day,  much 


of  which  is  rapidly  decreasing  In  numbers?  Few 
I>eople  realise  how  near  the  gulls  and  terns  of 
our  coast  came  to  extinction  during  tho  last 
decade,  when  fashion  decreed  that  the  snow- 
white  plumage  of  these  beautiful  denizens  of  the 
beaches  were  necessary  for  millinery  ornaments. 
A  simple  proposition,  in  fact  a  public  duty, 
is  now  before  the  American  people:  Shall  the 
sea-birds  be  preserved  for  future  generations? 
Unfortunately  this  class  of  birds  gather  in  col- 
onies during  the  breeding  season,  and  are  thus 
in  greater  danger  than  the  wild  bird  that 
breeds  singly.  Plume  hunters  can  still  kill  them 
as  in  the  past,  when  large  colonies  on  our  sea- 
board were  destroyed  in  a  single  season.  An- 
other method  of  extermination  is  egging;  this  is 
quite  as  fatal  as  killing  the  birds.  There  are  yet 
small  colonies  of  sea-birds  on  the  coasts  and 
large  inland  lakes  of  the  country  which  will  serve 
as  a  nucleus  and  may.  by  the  greatest  care  and 
watchfulness,  repopulate  our  country  with  these 
birds.  If  this  desirable  result  is  to  be  achieved, 
action  must  be  taken  at  once  by  the  public; 
it  will  not  do  to  neglect  the  matter  another  sea- 
son, or  our  children  will  say  of  us  what  we  now 
say  of  our  fathers  regarding  the  buffalo  and 
wild  pigeon:  when  you  had  the  opportunity  t<» 
.save  the  sea-birds  you  did  not  do  it  and  w»*  an* 
deprived  of  a  i)art  of  our  heritage.  The  M<;a- 
birds  can  only  Yx*  saved  by  placing  at  each  c»>l- 
ony.  during  the  breeding  season,  an  energetic, 
faithful  and  fearless  warden  who  will  -.<iiand 
guard  during  the  three  months  when  tho  birds 
are  lirooding  their  eggs.  The  part  the  public 
can  take  in  this  great  economic  and  aesthetic 
movement  is  to  sui>ply  tin*  necessary  funds.  The 
National  Association  of  Audubon  Societies,  an 
Incorporated  body,  will  do  the  administrative 
work. 
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During  the  present  breeding  season  this  As- 
sociation has  forty  such  wardens  employed,  but 
this  number  should  be  increased  to  at  least  3(H) 
men  in  order  to  fully  guard  all  of  the  remnants 
of  colonies  that  once  existed.  The  public  are 
urged  to  join  the  National  Association,  the 
membership  fee  being  five  dollars  a  year,  all  of 
which  sum  is  used  in  bird-protection  work,  as 
the  executive  officers  of  the  society  contribute 
their  services  without  compensation.  For  fur- 
ther information  address  William  Dutcher,  Pres- 
ident N.  A.  A-  S.,  525  Manhattan  avenue.  New 
York   City. 


EXISTING   LAWS. 


Redlands,  Cal..  July  7,  1905. 
Editor  "  Western   Field": 

I'm  going  to  crave  your  permission  to  air  my 
views  a  bit  in  the  columns  of  your  magazine, 
on  the  above  named  subject.  The  game  laws 
are  Just  now  being  tampered  with  and  changed 
by  the  various  boards  of  supervisors  until  one 
may  confidently  expect  to  be  confronted  by  a 
new  condition  at  each  change  of  the  moon.  I 
will  state  right  here  that  county  supervisors 
should  never,  under  any  pretext,  be  allowed 
to  change  or  alter  the  game  laws  in  any  re- 
spect. The  legislature  should  .enact  a  uniform 
set  of  game  regulations,  and  the  same  should 
obtain  throughout  the  entire  State.  These 
should  be  rigidly  enforced  on  both  rich  and 
poor  alike,  and  changed  only  when  absolutely 
necessary.  The  open  season  on  both  bird  and 
beast  should  be  made  to  embrace — ^as  nigh  as 
possible — the  same  period  of  time.  For.  if  the 
season  should  open  on  deer,  ducks,  quails,  doves 
and  shore-birds,  say  October  1  and  endure  until 
February  1.  there  could  then  be  little  or  no  ex- 
cuse for  anyone  carrying  a  gun  afield  between 
February  1  and  October  1.  Thus,  the  entire 
bird  and  animal  kingdoms  would  enjoy  an  abso- 
lute rest  of  eight  months  out  of  the  twelve, 
something  they  can  never  do  with  the  present 
olla  podrida  of  mincemeat  called  the  game  law, 
in  existence.  If  I  had  the  legislative  strings  in 
hand,  the  first  thing  I  would  do  would  be  to 
abolish  that  acme  of  class  legislation,  the  pre- 
serve system;  then  I  would  forever  stop  the  sale 
of  all  manner  of  game  and  fish  (excepting  only 
the  salmon  and  sea  fish)  in  any  quantities 
whatever.  When  this  was  done  I  would  then 
strike  out  the  **  posting  "  privilege.  I^t  every 
American  citizen  take  or  kill  any  legitimate 
game  in  the  proper  season,  wherever  he  or  she 
may  find  it.  and  in  quantities  prescribed  by  law. 
In  this  connection  I  should  enact  a  law  fully 
protecting  the  rancher  and  his  stock,  as  well  as 
his  other  possessions,  from  injur>'  in  any  way 
by   hunters   or  others. 

This  "  grabbing  "  and  other  forms  of  monop- 
oly are  being  tolerated  by  law-makers  to  an 
oxtent  that  has  already  made  American  liberty 
look  like  a  plugged  coin  at  **  chuck  time."  The 
next  and  last  move  would  be  to  make  it  illegal 
for  any  one  to  have  in  possession  at  any  time 
more  than  a  given  number  of  birds,  beasts  or 
fowls  within  the  border  of  the  State.  Such  laws 
would  be  simple  and  hence  easily  understood 
and    enforced. 

What  do  you  think  about  it? 
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peculiar  geographical  and  geological  formation, 
has  retained  the  wealth  of  flora  and  beauty 
of  the  Pliocene  Age.  It  has  been  bequeathed  ta 
us  in  its  primitive  condition,  almost  unmarred. 
with  its  gigantic  sempervirens  trees  (some  hav- 
ing a  diameter  of  more  than  twenty  feet)  the 
oldest  and  largest  of  their  species.  The  rugged 
and  romantic  scenery  of  the  basin  is  especially 
pleasing.  It  is  surrounded  by  a  mountain  rim, 
traversed  by  great  ridges  of  forest  lands  and  the 
deep,  wooded  canons  and  their  gorges,  and 
waterfalls  and  sparkling  streams  filled  with 
trout,  contribute  greatly  to  its  interest.  Its 
wonderful  forests  (s&id  to  contain  fifty -four 
varieties  of  plants),  its  moss-covered  rocks  and 
graceful  ferns,  wild  azaleas  and  tiger  lilies, 
tend  to  make  a  scene  that  for  beauty,  educa- 
tional purposes  and  general  interest  stands  un- 
rivaled by  any  forest  In  the  world.  Its  scientific 
and  practical  value  to  mankind  is  widely  recog- 
nized. 

It  is  proposed  to  build  a  broad  boulevard  from 
Santa  Clara  Valley  to  the  Big  Basin  Park,  that 
will  always  be  open  to  teams  and  automobiles, 
by  the  most  direct  route,  and  thereby  make  this 
park  accessible  to  the  whole  State.  The  basin 
then  can  be  reached  by  a  drive  of  about  seven- 
teen miles  from  Santa  Clara  Valley. 

Knowing  of  the  immediate  necessity  of  this 
highway,  at  this  time,  the  Sempervirens  Club 
has  gone  diligently  to  work,  and  in  conjunction 
with  the  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West  and 
Santa  Clara  County  C^alifornia  FMoneers.  formed 
a  Joint  committee  which  appeals  to  the  people 
of  the  State  to  build  this  much  needed  road  by 
public  subscription. 

"  Western  Field  "  earnestly  urges  its  readers 
to  encourage  and  support  this  worthy  enterprise 
to  the  best  of  their  ability.  Subscriptions  to 
any  amount  can  be  sent  to  Mr.  A.  P.  Hill,  at 
San  Jose,  Cal.,  Mr.  Hill  being  the  committee's 
secretary  and  fully  authorized  to  receive  and  re- 
ceipt for  all  moneys  subscribed.  We  heartily 
endorse  the  project  and  ask  C^lifornians  to  re- 
spond  generously   to  the   committee's  appeal. 


FOR  A  WORTHY  CAITSE. 

The  Big  Basin  Park,  lying  in  the  Santa  Cruz 
Mountains,  forty  miles  south  of  San  Francisco, 
is  a  feature  unique  among  California's  marvels. 

It  is  one  of  the  few  spots  that,   owing  to  its 


THE    SEMPERVIRENS    CLUBS    NEW 
ACCESSION. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Sempervirens  Club  of  Cal- 
ifornia, held  at  the  residence  of  the  president, 
Mrs.  Lovell  White,  1616  Clay  street.  San  Fran- 
cisco, on  Tuesday,  June  19,  it  was  voted  to 
accept  the  offer  of  Mr.  I.  T.  Bloom  of  Bowlder 
Creek,  the  owner  of  the  "  Little  Basin  "  in  Santa 
Cruz  County,  part  of  which  he  has  given  and 
will  deed  to  the  club.  His  magnificent  gift  is 
a  cut -over  piece  of  land  of  about  five  acres  ad- 
Joining  the  California  Redwood  Park.  The  tract 
is  only  twenty  minutes'  walk  through  the  beau- 
tiful forest  to  the  *'  Governor's  Camp "  and 
Sempervirens  Grove  of  Redwood  Patriarchs, 
many  of  them  thousands  of  years  old. 

The  club  will  hold  this  property  and  eventually 
build  a  clubhouse  on  it.  The  area  is  sufficient  to 
permit  the  members  of  the  club  at  any  time 
to  camp  there  in  considerable  numbers.  One 
year  ago  the  Club  appointed  a  committee,  con- 
sisting of  Andrew  P.  Hill  of  San  Jose,  and  W. 
W.  Richards  of  San  Francisco,  to  select  a  suit- 
able site  for  a  home  for  the  club,  and  the  result 
of  their  investigations  is  this  splendid  gift  from 
Mr.  I.  T.  Bloom  who  has.  in  this  transfer  to  the 
club,  made  over  a  very  valuable  piece  of  land. 

This  special  meeting  was  called  as  an  ex- 
pression and  recognition  of  Mr.  Bloom's  interest 
and  appreciation  of  the  meeting  generally,  and 
the  public  will  Join  in  the  club's  thanks  to  the 
generous  donator. 
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most  enthusiastic  Corinthian,  however,  was 
hardly  prepared  for  the  exhibition  of  wind- 
ward work  which  the  Corinthian  gave.  Frank 
Stone  handled  her  splendidly  in  the  heavy 
sea  and  strong  wind,  and  the  first  tack  across 
the  channel  brought  her  to  the  gas  works 
west  of  Black  Point,  a  strong  ebb  tide  help- 
ing her  to  windward  all  the  time.  The 
Challenger,  heading  a  little  higher  than  her 
rival,  got  too  close  to  Alcatraz  Island  and 
ran  into  a  calm  streak  which  lost  her  a  few 
seconds.  The  Corinthian  rounded  the  Pre- 
sidio Shoal  buoy  the  second  time  at  4:04:12 
and  the  Challenger  at  4:12:32,  making  a 
gain  for  the  Corinthian  on  the  four-mile  beat 
to  windward  of  3  minutes  and  35  seconds. 

The  Challenger  carried  away  her  jib  sheets 
and  had  to  lower  the  sail  to  fix  them.  The 
jib  was  down  for  three  or  four  minutes  and 
the  boat  lost  some  time,  but  as  the  Corin- 
thian had  a  safe  lead  at  the  time,  it  had  no 
effect  on  the  result,  although  it  made  the 
margin  at  the  finish  greater.  The  Corinthian 
crossed  the  finishing  line  at  4:20:58,  and  the 
Challenger  at  4:30:56.  This  was  a  difference 
of  9  minutes  and  58  seconds,  from  which  the 
timers  deducted  the  55  seconds  which  the 
Corinthian  got  at  the  start  and  the  37  sec- 
onds time  allowance,  and  declared  the  Corin- 
thian winner  by  8  minutes  and  26  seconds, 
corrected  time.  The  elapsed  time  of  the  Cor- 
inthian was  2  hours,  4  minutes  and  53  sec- 
onds, and  the  Challenger  2  hours,  13  minutes 
and  56  seconds,  which  is  a  remarkably  fast 
time  over  a  fourteen-mile  course,  nearly 
half  of  which  was  dead  to  windward. 

Frank  Stone,  who  sailed  the  Corinthian, 
lived  up  to  his  reputation  as  a  skillful 
handler  of  boats.  He  showed  great  judgment 
in  reefing,  as  the  race  showed  conclusively 
that  the  Corinthian  would  not  have  been 
able  to  carry  her  full  sail  in  the  wind  that 
prevailed.  This  is  the  third  time  that  Stone 
has  sailed  a  Corinthian  boat  in  the  Challenge 
Cup  races,  and  each  time  he  has  been  suc- 
cessful, winning  the  race  in  1901  with  the 
Presto,  and  last  year  and  this  year  with  the 
Corinthian.  The  crew  of  the  Corinthian, 
which  did  its  part  of  the  work  without  any 
mistakes,  consisted  of  Commodore  Thomas 
Jennings,  Vice-Commodore  John  C.  Brlckell. 
Neil  A.  McLean,  Fred  E.  Schober.  Jack  Short 
and  Douglas  Erskine. 

Commodore  W.  G.  Morrow  was  at  the  tiller 


of  his  boat,  the  Challenger,  and  sailed  a  good 
race.  Many  of  the  spectators  thought  that 
the  Challenger  would  have  done  better  with 
a  reef  in,  but  Morrow  knows  his  boat,  and  it 
did  not  appear  at  any  time  as  if  the  Chal- 
lenger was  in  distress  from  being  over- 
canvased.  In  the  long  run  before  the  wind 
and  on  the  reach  she  must  surely  have  saved 
some  time  by  having  her  full  mainsail.  Com- 
modore Morrow  had  with  him  on  the  Chal- 
lenger ex-Commodore  Robert  S.  Bridgman. 
W.  FoUansbee,  Harry  Helen,  W.  L.  Spencer. 
A.  E.  Wray  and  W.  W.  Farrar.  The  handling 
of  the  light  sails  on  the  San  Francisco  Club 
boat  was  done  to  perfection,  and  the  crew 
acted  very  promptly  when  the  accident  to 
the  jib  occurred,  getting  the  sail  down,  re- 
pairing the  damage  and  setting  the  jib  again 
in  a  very  smart  manner. 

The  great  difference  in  the  types  of  the 
contesting  yachts  made  the  race  an  interest- 
ing study  to  students  of  naval  architecture. 
The  Corinthian  is  a  light  draft  boat  with 
enormous  overhangings  fore  and  aft  and 
very  wide  beam.  She  has  a  deep  centerboard 
and  only  carries  enough  ballast  to  trim  her. 
As  she  relies  entirely  on  her  beam  for  her 
stability,  she  cannot  carry  the  canvas  that  a 
boat  with  deadweight  ballast  could  stand, 
but  the  absence  of  deadweight  lessens  the 
necessity  for  much  sail,  and  her  long,  flat 
floor  slips  over  the  tops  of  seas  which  a 
heavier  boat  would  have  to  plough  through. 

The  Challenger  is  a  fin  keel  boat,  and  be- 
sides being  able  to  stand  up  to  her  canvas, 
is  very  quick  in  stays  and  easy  to  handle. 
Before  the  wind  she  cannot  hold  her  own 
with  the  Corinthian,  as  she  has  to  drag  her 
keel  through  the  water,  while  the  other  boat, 
with  her  centerboard  hauled  up,  is  skipping 
along  with  only  about  two  feet  of  her  hull 
immersed. 

As  long  as  the  yacht  clubs  keep  building 
new  boats  to  compete  for  the  cup  there  will 
be  new  ideas  introduced  to  this  Coast  and 
the  type  of  yachts  sailing  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  will  be  improved.  A  great  many  con- 
servative yachting^  men  in  San  Francisco 
shook  their  heads  when  they  saw  the  Chal- 
lenger, and  threw  up  their  hands  in  holy 
horror  when  the  Corinthian  was  built.  They 
called  them  "  racing  machines "  and  said 
they  were  no  good  for  anything.  The  Chal- 
lenger is,  and  has  been  since  she  was  built, 
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«  verr  comfortable  cruleer,  and  although  the 
Corinthian  has  not  been  used  for  cruising 
purpooes.  being  the  property  of  the  Corin- 
thian Club,  there  1b  plentr  of  room  In  her 
to  Bleep  tour  or  Ave  men,  and  the  only 
thing  that  would  mar  her  cabin  Is  the  Iron 
tniBs,  which  would  be  somewhat  in  the 
way. 

Yachtunen  who  want  a  cruising  boat  can 
get  plenty  of  pointers  by  studying  the  con- 
struction and  lines  of  these  two  boata,  as 
there  la'  ilo  reason  why  a  cnilalng  boat 
ahonid  not  be  made  aa  taat  as  poaetble  when 
tbe  lines  which  produce  the  speed  do  not  In- 
terfere with  the  owner's  Ideas  of  comfort. 
Hollow  spars  bave  never  been  used  on  tbla 
bay  for  yachts  until  the  Corlntblan  waa  fitted 
with  them,  but  they  are  certainly  an  Im- 
provement over  the  faeavy  solid  spars  and 
Win  no  doubt  be  given  consideration  by 
everyone  who  bullda  a  boat  in  the  future. 

These  races  have  also  helped  to  foster  a 
teellng  of  friendship  among  the  clubs,  and 
Commodore  W.  O.  Morrow  deserves  great 
credit  for  the  spirit  displayed  In  visiting 
the  Corinthian  clubbouae  on  the  day  after 
the  r«ce.     With  several  of  his  racing  crew 


aboard,  he  sailed  hla  Challenger  over  to 
Tiburon,  came  ashore  and  (congratulated  hla 
rivals  of  the  day  before,  aasurtng  them  that 
he  bad  no  fault  to  find  with  the  race,  and 
tKat  he  was  aatiaOed  that  he  had  met  a 
faster  boat.  The  Corinthians  cheered  Mor- 
row and  hlB  crew  and  his  boat,  and  the 
Challenger  sailed  back  to  Sauaalito  followed 
by  the  hearty  good  will  of  the  Corinthian 
Club. 

The  arrangements  lor  tbe  race  were  car- 
ried out  by  a  joint  committee  comprising 
Messra.  Roy  C.  Ward,  H.  G.  Toll  and  Lorlng 
Rlxford  of  the  San  Franclaco  Yacht  Club; 
T.  J.  Kavanagb.  Stuart  Mlddlemas  and  Alex. 
J.  Young  of  the  Corinthian  Yacht  Club. 
Messrs  Young  and  Rlxford  had  charge  of  the 
steamer  with  the  spectators  on  board,  and 
are  deserving  of  special  pralae  for  the  man- 
ner in  which  they  kept  the  yachta  In  view 
BO  that  everything  of  Interest  could  be 
plainly  aeen  by  the  crowd  on  the  steamer. 
Messrs.  Mlddlemas  and  Toll  acted  aa  tlmera, 
and  Messrs.  Ward  and  Kavanagh  as  Judges. 
The  referee  was  Commodore  A.  E.  Chapman 
of  the  Vallejo  Yachting  and  Boating  Club. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  WOMANS  GOLFERS'  ASSOCIATION. 

By  ARTHUR  INKERSLKY. 


URING  1903  and  1904  Ihc  ladles 
or  Northern  Calirornia  i\»- 
played    little    Inlerent    In    Rolf. 
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clHllon.  the  general  Hcheme  and  principles  being 
the  same  aa  thoae  of  the  "  Women'i  WMtem 
OoK  AsHoclatlon."  which  has  greatly  Increased 
the  Inlerent  fell  by  the  women  of  Chicago  and 
surrounding  region  In  golf.  The  Becretary  and 
leading  xplrlls  of  the  Women'n  WeHtern  OoK 
AMaoclatlon  wllllnglr  communlcoted  their  en- 
l>prlpnce  tii  the  organ Izera  of  the  Catlforniu 
Woman  Goiters'  Association.  MoRl  of  the  mem- 
berw  of  the  executive  committee  of  the  Pacific 
Coast  Oolf  ASHOClatlnn  approved  of  the  objects 
of  the  new  orgsnliatlon  and  gave  It  their  en- 
couragement, aa  also  $ld  many  ot  the  secretarlen 
and  leading  membera  of  the  goK  cluba  through- 
out the  State.  A  preliminary  circular  setting 
forth  the  above  facts  and  explaining  the  modus 
operandi  of  the  Asioclatlon  was  prepared,  and 
In  the  Urnl  week  of  January  of  the  present  year 
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at  her  club  and  to  "  lioost  "  the  work  of  the 
■loriatlon. 

The  only  expenses  of  competitorH  In  the  tour- 
iMnenta  will  be  for  fares,  caddies  and  luncheons. 
The  clubs  In  the  association  are  divided  into 
Northern  and  Southern,  each  tournament  belnR 
simultaneously  on  a  Northern  and  Southern 
The  winner  In  each  dlvisfon  receives 
tiM  silver  medal  of  the  C.  \V.  G.  A.,  while  the 
of  the  club  on  whose  links  the  tournament 
held  provide  a  trophy  for  the  runner-up.  The 
which  formed  the  association  were  the 
Gtaremont.  Linda  Vista.  I.os  Angeles.  Pasadena. 
San  Diego  and  Santa  Barbara  Country  Clubs. 
the  San  Rafael  and  Sacramento  Qolf  Clubs,  the 
Mcnlo  and  San  Francisco  Golf  und  Country 
Chibs.  The  Burllngame  Countr>'  Club  has  since 
Iwoome  a  member. 

The  executive  committee  consists  of  the  fol- 
lowing ladies:  Miss  Ada  N.  Smith  of  the  Snn 
Country  Club,  president;  Mrs.  H.  H.  Sher- 
of  the  Claremont  Count r>'  Club,  vice  presi- 
dsnt;  Mrs.  R.  Gllman  Brown  of  the  San  Frnn- 
dsoo  Qolf  and  Countr>'  Club.  secretar>'  and 
treasurer;  Mrs.  C.  M.  Shannon  nf  the  Los  An- 
gieles  Country  Club,  assistant  secretar>':  Mrs. 
P.  El  Bowles  of  the  Claremont  Country  Club. 
Mrs.  W..P.  Bishop  of  the  Los  Angeles  (^ountry 
dub.  Miss  Edith  -Chesebrouf^h  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco G^f  and  Country  Club,  Mrs.  Alexander 
Reynolds  of  the  San  Diego  Country  Club.  Mrs. 
P.  W.  Seymour  of  the  Redondo  Count r>'  Club. 
Mrs.  J.  Leroy  Nickel  of  the  Menlo  Golf  and 
Country  Club.  Mrs.  Kdward  Silent  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Country  Club.  Mrs.  W.  F.  George  of  the 
Sacramento  Golf  Club,  and  Mrs.  W.  (i.  Miller 
of  the  San  Francisco  Golf  and  Country  Club. 

The  first  tournament  of  the  C.  W.  G.  A.  was 
held  on  Wednesday.  April  5.  on  the  links  of  the 
San  Francisco  Golf  and  Country  Club  for  the 
Northern  division,  and  on  the  course  ot  the  Los 
Angeles  Countr>'  Club  for  the  Southern  <livision. 
The  tournament  on  the  Presidio  links  was  in 
charge  of  Miss  Edith  Chosebrouph.  captain  of 
the  Women's  Annex  of  the  San  Fianclsoo  G<»lf 
and  Country  Club.  Mrs.  R.  G.  Brown's  untiring 
work  (she  wrote  more  than  a  hundred  jM-rsonal 
letters  to  women  golfers)  rf»sulted  in  securing 
the  handsome  number  of  twenty -fiuir  entries 
for  the  handicap  over  eighteen  holes,  match 
play,  against  bogey.  Mrs.  W.  G.  Miller,  with  a 
match  handicap  of  7  strokes,  made  the  best 
returns.  3  up  against  Kogey;  Mi-s.  J.  R.  Claik 
and  Mlsa  Hager  tieing  with  '2  up.  Mrs.  Miller 
took  the  silver  medal  of  the  C.  \V.  G.  A.,  and 
Mrs.  J.  R.  Clark,  who  beat  Miss  Hager  In  the 
play-off  of  the  tie,  captured  the  second  i)rize. 
presented  by  the  San  Francisco  Golf  and  Country 
Club.  A  prize  presented  by  the  same  club  for 
the  test  net  medal  score,  went  to  Miss  Hager. 
as  Mrs.  Miller,  whose  net  medal  score  was  low- 
est, took  the  pi  Ize  in  the  bogey  handicap.  'I'he 
full  details  of  the  tournament  ar«'  given  in  the 
table: 

PraST    TOT'RNAMENT    OF    C.     \V.    G.    A..    ON 
PRRSIDIO   LINKS. 

Ma  tell  Match    Med     Met! 

Players                     Hdk  Scon*    Score  Hdk  Net 

Mrs.   W.  G.   Miller 7      :{  np          loi     n  «)ii 

Mrs.  J.  R.  Clark 7      i' down     li:;     11  H»2 

Miss  A.  Hager 14       li  down     iL'o    l'4  !>•; 

Mrs.  R.  G.  Brown S      :i  down     loi      s  101 

Mrs.  J.  Leroy  Nickel.,     s      7  down     l.'JU     l-i  117 

Mrs.  L.  G.  C.  Tibbetts     H      7  down        •     14  ... 

Miss   Drum    16       7  down     1H5     27  1(»8 

Mrs.   R.   D.   Girvin IS      S  down     13S    :jo  1(»S 


Miss  Chesebrough 7       8  down     122     11     111 

Miss  F.  Ives 11       9  down     127     18     169 

Mrs.  W.   P.  Johnson..  14      9  down    132     24     108 

Mrs.  G.  W.   Lane 4     10  down     115      7    108 

Mrs.  H.  H.  Sherwood.    S    11  down    113      S    113 

Miss  A.   Hoffman 4     11  down    121      7     114 

Miss    Selby    18     12  down     165    30     135 

Mrs.  P.   E.  Bowles 14     13  down         •     24     ... 

Mr.M.  W.   S.   Porter 18     14  down     145     30     115 

Miss  Deane   17     16  down     176     29     147 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Shields 18     16  down     139     30     109 

M1.SS  Schaw   13     16  down     153     22     131 

Miss   D.   Batchelder...   14     17  down     176     24     152 

Miss  Dln.smore 7     IX  down     170     11     159 

Mrs.    Ralph   Hersey...     4       •  ...       7     ... 

Mrs.   Rucker   11       •  ...     10     ... 

•  No  returns.       S  Sciatch. 

The  second  tournament  of  the  C.  W.  G.  A. 
was  held  on  May  17.  on  the  links  of  the  Clare- 
mont Country  Club  for  the  Northern  division, 
and  on  the  links  of  the  Pasadena  Country  Club 
for  the  Southern  division.  For  the  Northern 
tournament  twenty-four  entries  were  received, 
twelve  coming  from  the  Claremont  Country 
Club,  six  from  the  San  Francisco  Golf  and  Coun- 
try' Club,  four  from  the  Menlo  Golf  Club,  and 
two  from  the  San  Rafael  Golf  Club.  Twenty - 
two  of  these  took  part  in  the  contest,  and  all  b^t 
one  made  returns.  Mrs.  R.  G.  Brown  and  Mrs. 
H.  H.  Sherwood  played  from  scratch,  the  r^t 
receiving  handicaps.  E(iuitable  handicapping 
being  a  highly  Important  element  in  the  success 
of  competitions,  the  managers  of  the  C.  W.  G.  A. 
devoted  special  attention  to  this  department. 
The  handicapping  for  the  tournament  at  Clare- 
mont showed  that  they  had  gauged  the  strength 
of  the  players  closely,  for  two  competitors  tied 
for  first  place  with  net  scores  of  87.  and  three 
for  third  place  with  net  scores  of  88.  Miss 
Alice  Knowles  beat  Miss  Violet  Whitney  in  the 
play-off  of  the  tie.  winning  the  silver  medal 
of  the  C.  W.  G.  A.,  the  second  handicap  prize 
going  to  Miss  Whitney.  Mrs.  R.  G.  Brown  won 
a  special  prise  presented  by  the  C.^laremont 
Countr>'  Club  for  best  gross  score  with  the  ex- 
<'ellent  card.  46,  45:  total.  91.  The  day 
was  bright  and  warm.  Many  ladies  be- 
sides the  comiH*titors  took  luncheon  at  the 
clubhouse  and  watched  the  contest  afterward, 
'i'he  whole  affair  was  highly  successful  and 
was  enjoyed  gieatly  by  those  who  took  i;art. 
Th«*  details  are  shown  in  full  in  the  table: 


.<;KC0ND  TOURNAMENT  OF  C.  \V.  G.  A.. 
CLAREMONT  COURSE. 

1st  2d 
Competitors                   R'd  Rd  Gross  Hdk. 

Miss  Alice  Knowles 53  52  105  IS 

Mi.ss  Violet  Whitney 58  56  114  27 

Ml.ss   Alice   Hoffman 55  51  106  IS 

Mrs.  J.  R.  Cl^irk ."»1  48  99  11 

Mi.«<s   F.   Ives 55  51  106  18 

Mrs.  R.  G.  Brown 46  45  91  S 

Mrs.   Minor  Goodall 54  67  121  27 

Mrs.  n.  I>.  Girvin 5»;  58  114  IS 

Mrs.   F.   Magee «;2  60  122  26 

Mrs.    W.  P.   Johnson 55  50  114  18 

Mrs.    I.eroy  Nickel 54  56  110  13 

.Mrs.  H.   H.  Sherwoo<l...   50  49  99  S 

Mi.Ms    Batchelder    ♦'.4  »;5  129  24 

.Mi.ss    Drum    59  SO  139  27 

Mi*s.   1».    E.   Bowles •;9  62  131  IS 

Mi.ss  Kales  69  74  143  30 

Miss  Morgan  71  73  144  29 

Mrs.  George  Roe 71  78  149  30 

Mrs.  Ricard   7s  71  149  30 

Mrs.  Harr>'  Knowles 81  78  159  30 


ON 
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NoPTHWcsT  Department 

Dcvored  to  sport  In  Washlngron  and  Itrltlsh  Columbia.   Conducled  by  r.  A.  Kellg. 


amy  the  Immenae  territory  eomprlalng 
.  Columbia  and  Alaska  la  a  verllable 
>  paradise.  The  mountains  and  val- 
tajra  •.bound  with  big  game,  while  ths  rivers 
kud   lakes   teem   with   irout  and   salmon.     The 


An>'  request,  accompanied  by  a  stamped  e 
o|>e,  will  receive  an  eariy  reply.  Addres 
M.  Kelly.  Victoria.  B.  C-1 


rUl-ST.  the  month  of  hot  suns. 
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the   fBded    coat    of   nature    Ihe 

ishment.     At  preacnt  large  rewarda  are  offered 

poior    rooBl    loved.      Day    after 

day  the  tliimi'  of  Sol  seara  all 

who    nre    skilled    In    hunting    evil-diwrs    to    put 

It  loui-hex.    A  pale  blue  canopy 

forth  everi-  effort  to  bring  whoever  Is  guilty  of 

Is    the    aky.    Its    edge    frlng<-d 

dog-polsonlng    to    Justice.       Vancouver    fanciers 

with    a    haiy    heat    gosaamer. 

Rarely  Ihe  alght  la  relieved  by 

of  ihla  peraonage. 

fleecy    cloud    biolchea    flouting 

which   V. 

inlsh   almoai   oh   they   aiipt'Hr.      Ail    Ih 

Alaskan  waters.     Yes   Bay.   In  the  ver>-  center 

no  bird  volci-H  ItH  joy  »r  life  and  save 

of  Ihe  northern  flahing  grounda.  haa  been  chosen 

crackling    of    thi'    baked    leav.-».    atl    la 

as   the  site  of  n   great  hntcher>-   which   will   be 

Mient. 

immediately  rushed   to  completion.      Special  at- 

1  all!      A  grouse  drums  from   the  edge 

nt  a  crab-apple  BWamp.  and  n  doe  mnlies  a  allghl 

Chlnook     I'ariet.v.     the     largest     salmon    of    our 

Hpotled  fawn,  she  seeks 
refuge  from  the  flies  In  lla  darkest  depths.  Even 
there  they  will  seek  her  out. 

In  the  deepest  [>ool!i.  where  the  water  Is  living, 
under  the  great  boulders  of  the  bottom  and  the 
rocky  shelves  of  the  river's  sides,  lurk  Ihe  trout. 
They  will  only  venture  forth  to  feed  in  the 
grays  of  morn  and  eve.  -Tls  hard  to  lie  by  a 
trout  river  and  have  to  count  the  hours  lie- 
Iween  the  drying  and  Ihe  welling  of  your  cast. 
And  yet  expectation  counts  for  something.  One 
appreciates  a  forced  time  limit  of  this  kind,  and 
grasps  the  rod  with  conHlderable  lest  when  the 
feeding  hours  of  Ihe  game  fltih  come  'round- 
There  la  no  work  now  tor  Ihe  gun:  but  neit 
t  month — whi 
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smells 


mokers  all  tine 
moon  swings  above  the  shadows  of  great  t 
the  creatures  of  the  strange  pinces  wll 
sought  for.  Many  will  n..t  be  found:  thi 
good:  and  the  hunter,  though  unsuccessful, 
be  (he  better  for  the  days  spent  in  the  ope 

The  trout  season  Is  now  well  udvanccd. 
k  are  the  storlca  told  by 
is  conclusive  evidence,  the  sun 
MaDCe  ot  these  stories,  that  Ihe  rivem  and  lakei 
•aally  reached  by  rail  are  fast  tieeomlng  de 
pteted.  Five  men  to  everj-  flsh  Is  alHiut  lh< 
way  they  return  on  Sunilay  eveningN  after  a  dnj 
■pent  along  the  railway  lines.  Only  In  out-uf 
the-way  places  are  flsh  fairly  plentiful,  and  i 
la  wall  that  there  nre  i-..untlesa  places  of  thli 
kind  throughout  the  urent  Northwest,  man) 
mvm  Where  the  arlltlclHl  fly  has  yi't  to  bi-  i-»si 
Aw*y  from  the  bcali'n  truclis.  where  the  mn 
JIMity  of  fishermen  do  not  go.  a  day's  traveliiit 
from  any  center  of  population  will  bring  tht 
•portsman  to  water  that  may  mean  the  reallza 
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being    of    great    commercial 
I'aiue,    inis  nsn  an'ords  no  end  of  sport,   taking 

much  aa  an  hundred  pounds,  there's  always  an 
exciting  hour  for  the  angler  who  hooks  one  with 
light    tackle. 

Vancouver  is  developing  Into  a  groat  molor- 
A  year  or  two  ago  the  chug-chug 
I  great  raritj';  now  they  ore  verj- 
With  such  magnldcent  stretches  of 
water  contiguous  to  the  city.  It  Is  only  natural 
that  Ihe  outdoor- loving  people  should  take  ad- 
vantage of  them.  To  do  so,  a  boat  with  jiower 
is.  looked  uiHin  with  the  most  favor,  as  Ihe 
outing  months  of  summer  pass  with  but  little 
wind,  thus  making  the  pleasures  of  salting  craft 
uncenaln  to  those  with  limited  time. 


consists  of  seven  clubs,  the  latest  club  to  enter 
being  the  Nanalmo  Yacht  Club,  with  nuite  a 
large  Heel  of  motor  and  sail  boats.  Years  ago 
the.Nanaimo  Yacht  Club  was  an  Important  In- 
stitution when  aquatic  aimrts  were  to  the  fore. 
and  the  yearly  regattaa  held  under  Its  auspices 
were  ever  successful,  yachtsmen  gnlherlng  from 
all  qiuirters  lo  compete  for  the  trophies  offered. 
Then  came  a  time  when  Inton'st  flagged,  but  II 
now  a|)peani  to  have  been  nothing  worse  than  a 

lahlng  condition,  and  gives  promise  of  agoln  be- 
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II,  the  clubs  of  Ihe  Association 
ar>^  as  follows:  Seattle  YachI  Club.  Seattle: 
Queen  City  Yacht  Club,  Sentlle;  Belilngbam  Bay 
Yacht  Club,  Beliingham:  Tnwnsend  Yacht  Club, 
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Club,  Victoria;   Var 

ub.  Nanalmo: 

Ai   a    recent    i 
Ihe   club   beforf 

meeting  of  the   Vli 
means  of  laying  1 
■   the   offlplals   of 

;forla  Kennel 
:he  afllalrs  of 

the   Canadian 

■■Thapoordag,  InllfattaallrnMil  friend. 
The  lint  lo  weloome,  toremoH  to  dcfand, 
WbOM  boamt  baut  li  MIU  his  muler'i  awn, 
Who  labon.flibb,  llTaa,  bmtbei  for  falm  alone." 

GUNSHYNESS.— ITS    CAUSES,    EFFECTS,   AND    THE  WAY    TO 
REMEDY  THE    FAULT. 

By  C.  H.  Babcock. 


GENUINE  case  of  gunshynees 
iB  considered  by  many  to  be 
Incurable,  and  many  an 
otherwise  promising  dog  boa 
been  laid  upon  tbe  sbeK  or 
disposed  ot  because  of  this 
fault;  In  tact  it  Is  usually 
considered  to  be  tbe  worst 
fault  tbat  a  dog  can  posess, 
even  many  trainers  not  wlsb- 
ing  to  have  dogs  sent  to  tbem  when  so  af- 
fected. 

It  Is  surely  tbe  most  dlBcouraglng^ault  to 
all  novices,  and  difficult  to  cure  when  the 
methods  adopted  are  In  the  least  incorrect. 
Tbe  babit,  however,  ts  really  not  so  bad  as 
Is  generally  supposed  wben  properly  han- 
dled, and  I  have  yet  to  see  a  case  tbat  would 
not  readily  yield  to  correct  methods  ot  treat, 
ment  in  from  two  to  six  weeks'  time.  What 
was  apparently  the  worst  case  I  ever  saw 
was  entirely  cured  In  two  weeks. 

Gunstayness  Is  caused  In  several  ways. 
Many  dogs  undoubtedly  Inherit  the  habit,  or, 
at  least,  are  so  bred  as  to  be  very  Busceptlble 
to  It.  One  very  bad  feature  ot  gunsbyness 
Is  tbat  It  is  likely  to  lead  to  other  bad  habits, 
such  as  blrdsbyness.  "  blinking,"  and  Eulklng 
in  various   combinations. 

Tbe  professional  is  usually  not  troubled 
vltb  dogs  addicted  to  this  fault,  as  be  does 
not  take  any  chances  at  the  start.  Tbe 
amateur,   however,   especially   if  he   knows 


his  dog  to  be  inclined  toward  the  habit,  al- 
ways waits  until  he  is  aQeld  with  his  dog, 
and  preferably  among  birds,  before  shooting. 
If  be  Is  able  to  get  the  dog  pointing  stancbly 
he  la  especially  pleased.  A  shot  at  such  an 
opportune  time  is  considered  by  the  novice 
to  be  a  sure  cure.  In  nearly  every  case, 
however,  it  not  only  aggravates  the  trouble, 
but  makes  tbe  dog  suspicious  that  the  bird 
was  instrumental  in  making  tbe  terrible 
noise  that  frightens  him. 

The  neKt  procedure  is  usually  to  caress  the 
dog,  thus  endeavoring  to  allay  bis  -fears.  A 
few  repetitions  of  this  treatment  and  the 
dog  will  be  discarded  as  worthless,  or  rele- 
gated to  the  ranks  of  the  pets,  or  possibly 
the  owner  will  send  him  to  a  competent 
trainer  wbo,  at  a  price  somewhat  In  advance 
of  the  value  of  tbe  dog,  will  put  bim  in 
proper  shape  again. 

'Certainly  this  method  appears  proper  at 
first  thought.  Any  sensible  dog,  you  will 
say,  should  know  that  the  gun  adds  to, 
rather  than  detracts  from,  bis  pleasure.  Now 
right  there  la  where  many  so-called  "  train- 
ers "  makethelrfata! mistake  in  the  handling 
of  dogs.  It  is  not  what  a  dog  should  think, 
but  what  he  does  think,  that  influences  his 
actions. 

The  untrained  dog,  exactly  like  an  ig- 
norant human  being,  is  not  always  Inclined 
to  think  as  one  wishes  him  to.  or  as  com- 
mon sense  should  lead  him  to  think.    It  Is 
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only  the  educated  dog  that  does  this,  so  in 
the  case  of  the  ignorant  dog  we  must  inter- 
pret his  thoughts  aright  in  order  to  treat 
him  satisfactorily  for  any  fault,  or  in  order 
to  teach  them  that  which  we  wish  them  to 
know. 

We  must  so  manage  that  the  sound  of  the 
gun  shall  be  a  pleasurable  sound  to  the  dog 
beyond  the  possibility  of  a  doubt,  and  that, 
too,  at  such  a  time  as  to  preclude  the  possi- 
bility of  his  confounding  the  sound  with 
other  things  that   lead   to   complications. 

Many  and  various  are  the  methods 
adopted,  but  to  my  knowledge  there  are  not 
more  than  three  really  correct  ways,  and 
this  number  can  be  still  further  reduced  to 
one  really  quick  and  efficient  method.  The 
first  instruction  I  received  in  remedying  the 
habit  was  as  follows: 

Attach  a  check  cord  to  the  dog's  collar, 
shoot  the  gun  and,  when  he  tries  to  run 
away,  Jerk  him  back  and  pet  him.  This 
method  might  succeed  in  time  but,  young  as 
I  was,  I  thought  it  open  to  criticism. 

Another  remedy  was  to  shoot  while  the 
dog  was  eating,  which  had  the  disadvantage 
of  making  him  suspicious  of  his  food,  and 
was  hardly  conducive  to  a  good  appetite. 

Another  method  was  to  chain  the  dog  and 
shoot  over  him  until  cured.  The  chances 
were  favorable  that  you  would  still  be  shoot- 
ing. 

I  once  knew  a  trainer  who  tied  a  gunshy 
dog  by  a  check  cord  attached  to  his  belt, 
every  time  he  went  hunting  during  three 
months.  At  the  end  of  this  time  the  dog 
was  condemned  as  having  no  sense,  as  he 
failed  to  be  cured.  Possibly  it  was  a  pair 
of  them,  yet  this  was  no  novice,  but  a  man 
who  had  a  fair  reputation  before  the  public. 
These  men  were  all  blind  leaders  of  the 
blind. 

Of  the  other  habits  caused  primarily  by 
gunshy  ness,  bird  shyness  is  the  most  com- 
mon. Actually  very  few  dogs  are  birdshy 
naturally,  and  should  one  develop  this  fault 
it  is  almost  certain  it  was  caused  either  by 
too  much  gun  or  too  much  whip. 

This  is  a  very  trying  fault,  the  dog  hunt- 
ing nicely,  perhaps,  until  birds  are  found, 
when  he  immediately  comes  to  heel  and 
cannot  be  induced  to  hunt  further. 

Shooting  birds  will  likely  only  aggravate 
the  case,  as  the  dog  pays  not  the  slightest 


heed  to  the  dead  bird.  The  remedy  is  to 
leave  the  gun  behind  until  after  the  gunshy- 
ness  has  been  overcome,  when  the  dog  grad- 
ually recovers  his  courage  and  will  face  the 
birds. 

**  Blinking "  also  often  results  from  the 
same  cause,  and  is  birdshyness  in  a  lesser 
degree.  The  dog  points  until  the  gun  is 
presented,  when  his  courage  fails  and  he 
breaks  point  to  retire  to  heel  or  to  a  dis- 
tance. 

I  once  knew  a  dog  who  for  some  time 
would  point  with  his  flag  toward  the  birds. 
This  evidently  was  to  facilitate  matters 
when  the  time  came  to  retreat. 

Occasionally  a  well  trained  dog  develops 
gunshyness.  In  a  case  of  this  sort  it  is  in- 
variably caused  by  shooting  too  closely  over 
the  dog's  head.  This  is  the  most  natural 
thing  in  the  world  for  a  sportsman  to  do 
when  walking  in  to  flush,  and  it  sometimes 
takes  the  utmost  self  control  to  refuse  a  bird 
under  these  circumstances.  It  should,  how- 
ever, always  be  done  or  you  will  soon  have 
occasion  to  wonder  why  your  dog  became 
deaf  so  early  in  life. 

Until  you  have  had  your  own  ear  drums 
shocked  in  this  manner  you  cannot  fully 
sympathize  with  the  poor  dog,  who  often  is 
obliged  to  withstand  this  terrible  shock  a 
dozen  times  a  day.  Always,  when  shooting, 
have  the  gun  ahead  of  the  dog,  or  else  at 
least  ten  yards  behind  him.  In  case  of  a 
side  shot  do  not  point  the  gun  nearer  to  the 
dog's  head  than  an  angle  of  forty-flve  de> 
grees.  Jf  you  value  your  faithful  companion 
get  this  habit  and  never  fail  to  live  up  to  it 
under  any  circumstances. 

It  did  not  take  many  lessons  to  teach  me 
that  it  was  abject  foolishness  to  try  to  break 
a  dog  of  gunshyness  in  the  field,  as  I  found 
that  the  other  habits  contracted  by  so  doing 
were  more  difficult  to  cure  than  the  original 
one.  I  consequently  early  formulated  the 
hard  and  fast  rule — never  to  take  the  gun 
afield  with  a  gunshy  dog.  To  do  so  is  allow- 
able only  when  the  attack  is  of  the  very 
lightest  nature,  and  in  this  case  one  may 
shoot  when  the  dog  is  at  a  considerable 
distance.  After  shooting  pay  absolutely  no 
attention  to  the  dog,  not  even  so  much  as  to 
look  at  him.  I  do  not  know  the  reason  why» 
but  speaking  to  the  dog  seems  to  make  him 
the  worse.    Perhaps  it  is  for  the  same  reason 
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that  tbe  child  weeps  so  long  as  the  mother 
pities. 

This  method  is  all  that  IB  necesear;  for 
slight  attacks,  but  tor  the  really  gunshy  dog 
another  method  Is  required,  sometimeB  en- 
tailiDg  some  hardship  oa  the  dog,  but  Invar- 
iably ending,  so  far  as  my  experience  goes. 
In  a  perfect  cure — to  stay  cured. 

First  chain  the  dog  to  a  kennel  In  as  se- 
cluded a  place  as  possible,  or  conQne  blm  la 
a  small  yard  where  amusement  will  be  en- 
tirely lacking.  In  other  words,  place  him  In 
solitary  confinement,  or  as  near  that  as  is 
practicable.  Of  course,  that  means  to  stay 
away  from  him.  Some  dogs  are  affectionate 
and  liberty-loving,  and  this  fact  may  be 
taken  advantage  of.  Others  are  almost  en- 
tirely lacking  in  these  traits,  and  to  such 
you  must  appeal  to  their  appetites. 

Once  a  day  Is  often  enough  to  Feed  a  fully 
matured  dog  when  not  at  work,  and  when 
In  training  for  gunshyness  let  It  be  a  light 
meal  so  that  his  appetite  will  always  be  in 
good  working  order. 

Toward  evening  of  the  first  day  suddenly 
appear  to  him  with  his  pan  of  food,  feed  him 
and  turn  him  loose  for  a  tew  moments  to 
enjoy  a  romp,  then  chain  him  up  again.  It 
win  be  as  well  to  repeat  this  operation  lor 
two  or  three  days  In  order  that  he  may  learn 
to  expect  you. 

About  the  fourth  day  at  feeding  time,  hav- 
ing provided  yourself  with  a  small  pistol, 
and  the  pan  ot  food,  approach  him  within  a 
few  -yards  without  being  seen  by  him,  dis- 
charge the  pistol  and  Immediately  step  for- 
ward with  the  pan  ot  food  and  place  it 
within  his  reach.  Should  he  refuse  the  food, 
which  he  will  do  it  he  has  a  bad  case,  it 
should  be  removed — his  appetite  will  have 
improved  by  the  morrow.  Unchain  blm. 
and  if  he  sulks,  chain  him  again. 

It  he  appears  in  any  degree  natural,  he 


may  take  the  usual  romp.  In  either  case 
you  should  not  pet  or  sympatblee  with  him. 
more  than  a  passing  word  of  recognition,  for 
this  is  strictly  buriness  and  desperate  cases 
require  desperate  remedies.  The  same  opera- 
tion should  be  repeated  the  next  evening. 
when  the  chances  are  fair  that  he  will  accept 
the  food;  but  In  case  be  still  refuses,  your 
kindheartedneaa  will  dictate  the  number  ot 
times  to  repeat  the  operation  of  remjving 
the  food — the  more  klndhearted  the  lot  ^er  it 
will  take  to  accomplish  your  object,  fi  c  you 
may  rest  assured  that  he  will  not  refuse 
food  to  any  where  near  the  danger  line. 

Finally  you  will  note  that  he  looks  with  ex- 
pectation at  your  arrival,  and  the  first  prog- 
ress has  been  made,  but  still  continue  until 
he  acts  in  a  perfectly  natural  manner  at 
your  approach. 

You  may  then  try  the  experiment  of  step- 
ping into  sight  before  you  discharge  the 
pistol. 

In  his  case  anticipation  Is  usually  worse 
than  realisation,  hence  the  reason  tor  re- 
maining obscured  from  view  at  the  begin- 
ning, he  is  thus  saved  the  suspense. 

After  the  dog  shows  marked  improvement 
you  may  accelerate  his  advance  by  shooting 
more  times  in  a  day  and  then  liberating  him. 

Finally  you  may  place  the  tood  before  him, 
but  Just  out  of  reach,  before  shooting.  It  he 
advances  to  it.  under  'the  certainty  that  he 
will  hear  the  shot,  you  may  rest  assured  that 
be  is  nearly  cured.  You  may  then  take  him 
afield  and  do  as  was  first  suggested,  gradu- 
ally diminishing  the  distance  until  he  Is 
perfectly  cured. 

It  sometimes  happens  that  a  dog  will 
stand  one  shot  without  flinching,  hut  two  or 
four  shots  may  affect  him  adversely.  Do 
not  lose  Bight  ot  this  fact  and  govern  your- 
self accordingly  when  he  is  first  introduced 
to  the  gun  afield. 
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THE  RESERVE  SYSTEM. 


O'Neill.  Neb..  May  30,  1905. 
Editor   *•  Western   Field": 

The  attention  of  fleld-trial  clubs  is  called  to 
the  re8er\'e  system  as  originated  by  the  Hand- 
lers* Association  and  adopted  by  the  Independent 
and  Nebraska  Field-Trial  Clubs.  The  followiner 
wiU  give  an  idea  of  the  working  of  this  system: 
But  three  dogs  will  be  placed  in  any  stake, 
as  it  is  not  considered  that  a  place  lower  than 
third  Is  of  any  value  to  a  dog's  public  record. 
These  three  dogs  will  divide  one-half  the  purse. 
The  other  half  is  to  be  divided  among  a  number 
of  dogs  which  will  be  known  as  reserve  dogs. 
The  number  of  these  "  reserve  "  dogs  will  be 
left  to  the  discretion  of  the  judges  or  the  option 
of  the  club.  They  will  be  known  as  first  reserve. 
second  resers-e,  and  so  on.  but  will  divide  their 
share  of  the  stake  equally.  In  a  flve-hundred- 
dollar-stake  the  three  place  dogs  would  divide 
1260.  leaving  $250  to  go  to.  we  will  say.  ten 
reserve  dogs,  the  latter  getting  twenty-flve  dol- 
lars apiece. 

Here  are  some  of  the  reasons  that  actuated 
the  Handlers'  Association  in  originating  this 
system  and  presenting  it  to  the  field  trial  clubs 
for    their   consideration: 

It  was  thought  that  places  less  than  third 
and  divided  places  were  only  makeshift  to  en- 
able the  Judges  to  better  divide  the  money, 
which  praiseworthy  object  the"  reserve  system  " 
furthers,  without  detracting  any  from  the  prestige 
that  goes  with  a  place  won  in  a  field  trial. 
Furthermore,  It  was  concluded  by  the  handlers 
that  at  this  time  there  are  a  number  of  dogs 
in  ever>'  stake,  on  a  practically  even  footing. 
the  winner  simply  outlucking  the  competitors. 
The  money  value  of  a  stake  Is  nover  of  much 
consideration  to  a  dog's  owner,  and  the  handler 
of  a  winner  gains  more  in  a  public  reputation 
and  training  prestige  than  he  ran  receive  from 
the  money  that  goes  with  a  win.  He  .should 
therefore  be  willing  to  concedi*  something  to 
those  less  fortunate. 

It  is  the  desire  of  all  connected  with  field  trials 
to  put  this  sport  on  a  plane  above  all  mere 
monetary  considerations,  yet  as  they  could  not 
well  be  carried  on  without  It.  we  must  consider 
money  in  this  case.  In  the  light  of  a  necessary 
evil.  It  causes  Jealousy,  envy,  bickering,  mis- 
representations in  the  public  press,  and  conten- 
tions over  decisions.  Its  only  present  benefit  to 
field  trials  is  in  enabling  handlers  to  attend  such 
trials  by  paying  traveling  and  other  expenses 
with  the  prizes  won.  The  more  evenly  such 
prises  are  divided,  the  more  greatly  will  money 
benefit  field  trials,  as  enabling  a  larger  number 
of  handlers  to  attend  such  competitions  without 
loss,  and  it  is  hoped  that  Its  111  effects  will  be 
much  modified  by  a  more  eiiuable  dlvl.slon  of 
the  winnings  because  a  greater  Incentive  to  un- 
fairness and  Ill-feeling  will  be  pone. 

The  one  present  weakne.Ms  of  field  trials  Is  the 
contention  that  follows  almost  every  ch'clslon. 
however  honest.  Human  nature  has  much  to 
do  with  this,  and  must  be  reckoned  with.  A 
man  goes  to  a  trial  with  a  gocul  do«:.  liiKh  hopes 
and  a  slim  purse.  He  is  beaten  In  a  elo.se  de- 
cision—and to  his  prejudiced  eyes  a  wrongful 
decision.  Is  it  any  wonder  that.  dlsai>poInte<l 
and  in  financial  straits,  he  takes  a  most  pe.nsl- 
mlstic  view  of  field  trials  and   field -trial  Judg- 


ing, which  he  communicates  to  the  patron  who 
is  backing  him?  Perhaps  if  he  had  placed  a 
few  dogs  in  the  reserve  list,  thus  enabling  him 
to  pay  expenses,  the  world  would  have  looked 
brighter  to  him,  and  the  field-trial  game  a 
square  one.  Every  handler  worthy  the  name 
should  receive  some  little  encouragement,  more 
especially  when  he  is  running  In  hard  luck, 
else  one  after  another  will  drop  out,  and  with 
him.  it  should  be  remembered,  will  always  go 
a  few  good  patrons  of  the  game  and  lovers  of 
the  dog,  not  to  bo  entirely  replaced  by  new 
faces   or   fresh   enthusiasm. 

One  especial  object  of  the  reserve  system  Is 
to  enable  dog  owners  to  get  a  better  line  on  the 
performances  of  their  doers.  At  present  If  a  dog 
fails  of  a  place,  we  can  tell  something  of  what 
the  judges  thought  of  him  by  his  failure  or 
success  In  getting  Into  the  second  series.  The 
second  series,  however.  Is  only  an  expression 
of  the  judges'  opinions  at  the  end  of  the  first 
series,  which  the  dog's  subsequent  work  might 
modify  greatly.  Under  the  reserve  system  the 
owner  gets  an  absolute  verdict  on  his  dog  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  latter's  entire  running. 

It  Is  with  the  hope  that,  if  adopted,  the  reserve 
system  will  be  the  means  of  strengthening  the 
field -trial  game  by  bringing  the  greatest  good 
to  the  greatest  number,  that  the  Handlers'  As- 
sociation presents  this  system  to  the  respectful 
consideration   of  the   field-trial   clubs. 

Practical  working  of  the  reserve  .system  il- 
lustrated. 

Two   stakes.    $600.00    each. 

DERBY. 
Handlers. 

"A"  wins  first   $120  00 

"B"  wins  second 105  00 

•C"  wins  third 75  00 

1  300 

"D"  wins  first,  sixth,  tenth  reserve, 

$30  each %  90  00 

"E"    wins   second,    fourth   reserve. 

$30  each 60  00 

"F"  wins  third  reserve.  $30  each..  30  00 
"G"  wins  fifth  reserve,  $30  each...  30  00 
"A"  wins  seventh  reserve.  $30  each.  30  00 
"C"   wins    eighth,     ninth    reserve, 

$30  each    60  00 

$  300 

Total  $  600 

ALL  AGE. 

*B"  wins  first    $120  00 

••D"  wins  second 105  00 

"H"  wins  third   75  00 

$  300 

"A"  wins  first  and  second  reserve. 

$30  each    $  60  00 

"C"   wins   fifth  and   ninth  reserve. 

$30  each   60  00 

"I"    wins    third    and    tenth    reserve. 

$30  each   GO  00 

"J"  wins  sixth  reserve.  $30  each..  30  00 
"B"  wins  seventh  reserve,  $30  each  30  00 
"K"  wins  eighth  reserve,  $30  each.  30  00 
*'F"  wins  fourth  reserve.  $.30  each.  30  00 

$  300 


Stake  

Total  for  stakes 


$  600 

$1200 
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Of  which  the  handlers  win  as  follows: 

♦•A"  wins   $210  00 

"B"  wins 255  00 

"C"   wins    196  00 

••D"  wins    195  00 

••E"   wins    90  00 

"F"   wins    60  00 

"G"  wins    30  00 

"H"  wins   76  00 

"I"     wins     60  00 

"J"    wins    30  00 

Old    system: 

"A"   wins    $240  00 

"B"   wins    450  00 

"C"   wins    160  00 

"D"  wins    210  00 

•*H"  wins   150  00 


$1200 


$1200 

Note  under  the  reserve  system   there  are  ten 
winning  and  contented  handlers;  under  the  old 
system   but   five. 
Very   respectfully   submitted. 

W.  W.  UPDIKE.  Pres. 
CHAS.     ASKIN8,     Sec. 

W.  F.  T.  H.  Ass'n. 


[As  handlers  are  the  ones  most  concerned  in 

the  adoption  or  rejection  of  the  above  system, 

we  invite  their  views  upon  the  matter,  a^  well 

as   those  of  owners  who  are  logically  more   or 

less  interested.     We  will  gladly  give  space  for 

the   expression   of   any   fancier's   views    In   this 

connection,  as  we  are  anxious  to  obtain  a  gen- 
eral  concensus   of  opinion. — Ed.] 

Alameda,  Cal.,  June  10,  1905. 
Editor    "Western    Field": 

Answering  your  communication  in  regard  to 
my  views  on  the  proposed  **  reserve  system." 
I  beg  to  state  that  personally  I  believe  that  in  a 
stake  of  twenty  or  more  starters  it  is  advisable 
to  place  four  winners.  In  addition  to  these  I 
would  favor  dividing  one-third  of  the  purse 
among  three  reserve  dogs  to  which  would  be 
awarded  a  V.  H.  C.  H.  C.  and  C.  respectively. 

The  distribution  of  so  many  reserve  moneys 
would  induce  irresponsible  handlers  to  join  the 
ranks,  for  with  the  aid  of  occasional  reserve 
winnings  with  third  raters  they  would  be  able  to 
follow  the  circuit  and  bleed  patrons. 

H.    L.    BETTEN. 


THE  P.  C.  F.  T.  DERBY  ENTRIES. 


The  following  nominations  to  the  twenty-third 
annual  Derby  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Field  Trials 
Club  have  been  made: 

SETTERS. 

B.  J.  Baum's  (San  Francisco)  orange  and 
white  dog  Victor  B.  (Cavalier-Rod's  Sylvia), 
whelped  Januan'  7,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

John  Rlplinger's  (Seattle,  Wash.)  white  and 
black  bitch  Cynthia  (Stylish  Sergeant -Pera), 
whelped  July  22,   1904.     Owner,    breeder. 

H.  A.  Jones'  (Eureka,  Cal.)  white,  black  and 
ta  ndog  Montauk  J.  ( Bruce- Juna  H.),  whelped 
April  10,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

J.  E.  Terry's  (Sacramento)  white  and  black 
bitch  (unnamed),  (Drake  Wlndem-Mary  Lou), 
whelped  June  18.  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  black  bitch  (un- 
named).    Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white,  black  and  tan  bitch  (un- 
named).    Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  bitch  Bessie 
Mortimer  (Kllgarif- Maggie  F.),  whelped  April 
3,  1904.     P.  D.  Linvllle,  San  Francisco,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  bitch  Merry 
Duchess  (Fairland  Dude-Merry  Heart),  whelped 
July  30,  1904.     C.  N.  Post,  Sacramento,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  black  bitch  (un- 
named)    (Kilgarif- Belle    of    the    Ball),    whelped 

1904.     H.   S.   Humphreys,  Indianapolis, 

Ind.,  breeder. 

Hugh  Hopkins's  (Minturn.  Cal.)  chestnut  and 
white  bitch  Aunt  Mame  (Uncle  B. -Sport's  Belle), 
whelped  Januar>'  3,  1904.  H.  R,  Edwards, 
breeder. 

S.  Christenson's  (Sai»  Francisco)  black,  white 
and  tan  dog  Goliath  (Kilgarif- Maggie  F.). 
whelped  April  3.  1904.     P.  D.  Llnville.  breeder. 

C.  N.  Post's  (Sacramento)  blue  and  tan  belton 
dog  De  Charney  (Petrel's  Count-Moxy  Dan- 
stone),  whelped  February  26,  1904.  W.  J. 
Baughn.  Ridgeville,  Ind.,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  orange  and  white  bitch  Sun- 
hurst  (Fairland  Dude-Merry  Heart),  whelped 
July  30,  1904.     C.  N.  Post,  breeder. 


Same  owner's  white,  black  and  tan  bitch 
Light  Heart.     Same  breeding. 

Dr.  E.  E.  Stone's  (Napa)  black,  white  and  tan 
dog  Narcisse.     Same  breeding. 

Albert  Betz'  (San  Francisco)  black,  white  and 
tan  dog  Merry  Dude.     Same  breeding. 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Wilson's  (Ross,  Cal.)  white,  black 
and  tan  dog  Encinal  (Clipper  W. -Rod's  Sylvia), 
whelped  September  8,  1904.  Dr.  C.  E.  Wilson, 
Ross,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white,  black  and  tan  dog  Sour 
Jack.     Same  breeding. 

J.  W.  Considine's  (Seattle,  Wash.)  bliie  belton 
bitch  Miss  Hap  (Count  Rowdy -Roxane),  whelped 
September  23,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  black  bitch  Lady's 
Count  Gladstone  Jessie  Rodfleld  Galore.  Same 
breeding. 

J.  A.  Peebles'  (Seattle.  Wash.)  orange  and 
white  dog  Kipling  Whltestone  (Count  White - 
stone-Sport's  May  Belle),  whelped  May  17,  1904. 
White  &  Peebles,  Seattle,  breeders. 

J.  E.  Lucas'  (San  Rafael)  black,  white  and 
tan  dog  Uncle  Dudley.    Same  breeding. 

W.  W.  Van  Arsdale's  (San  Francisco)  white 
and  orange  dog  Mendocino  (Uncle  B. -Count's 
Gift),  whelped  August  24.  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  bitch  Madera. 
Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white,  black  and  tan  bitch  Wa- 
wona  (McCloud  Boy -Countess -Mark),  whelped 
May  18,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  bitch  Pima 
(McCloud  Boy-Peach  Mark  II),  whelped  July  20, 
1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white,  black  and  tan  bitch  Cal- 
pella  (Count's  Mark- Shasta),  whelped  May  26, 
1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

L.  McDaniel's  (Templeton,  Cal.)  white  and 
lemon  dog  Cloud  Light  (Bonner  N.- White 
Wings),  whelped  August  14,  1904.  S.  D.  Merk. 
Paso  Robles,  breeder. 

Paul  Peoper's  (Los  Angeles)  red  Irish  setter 
Lady  Echo  II  (Ch.   Fred   Echo-Miss  Lady  Fin- 
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eUlsb    U).    whelped    April    2b,    1904.      George    K. 
Walter,  RushvlUe.  111.,  breeder. 

POINTERS. 

W.  B.  Coutt*8  (Kenwood,  Cal.)  liver  and  white 
dos  Tod  Sloan  (Bolln's  Duk e- Whimper  K  whelped 
July  19,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  James  Wallace.    Same  breeding. 

W.  W.  Van  Arsdale's  white  and  liver  bitch 
Sonoma  (Dr.  Daniels- Babe  Jingo),  whelped 
January  13.  1906.     Owner,  breeder. 

P.  H.  Jermyn's  (Scranton.  Pa.)  white  and 
black  dog  Raffles  (Ch.  Senator  P. -Miss  Rap). 
whelped  July  23.  1904.  J.  W.  Flynn.  San  Fran- 
cisco, breeder.  « 

.John  £rlksen's  (Seattle)  white  and  blnck  i\os 
Senator's  Jack.     Same  breeding. 

J.  W.  Flynn's  (San  Francisco)  Mack  and  whito 
bitch  May.     Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  dog  Senator's 
Don  (Ch.  Senator  P.-Flynn*.s  Dolly  Jingo). 
whelped  May  13,  1904.     Owner.  bree<ler. 

Same  owner's  white  and  oiange  dog  Senator. 
Same  breeding. 


Same  owner's  white  and  lemon  bitch  DolUe. 
Same  breeding. 

F.  G.  Schumacher's  (Los  Angeles)  lemon  and 
white  bitch  I^dy  Belle  (Teddy  Kent -Jack's 
Fashion),  whelped  May  L'O.  1904.  W.  J.  Morris, 
Los  Angeles,  breeder. 

W.  J.  Morris*  (Los  Angeles)  white,  liver  and 
ticked  bitch  Navajo.     Same  breeding. 

Stockdale  Kennel's  (Bakersfleld)  liver  and 
white  dog  Combination  Boy  (Cuba  Jr.-Bow's 
Daughter),  whelped  March  1,  1904.  Owner, 
breeder. 

Same  owner's  liver  and  white  dog  Redwood 
(Ch.  Cuba  of  Kenwood-Petronella),  whelped 
May  1,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  liver,  white  and  tan  dog  Oak- 
wood.     Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  liver  dog  Baywood. 
Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  liver  and  white  bitch  Cypress- 
wood.     Same  breeding. 

C.  E.  Worden's  (San  Francisco)  white  and 
liver  dog  Hickor>'wood.     Same  breeding. 


ADLETS 


WANTED— We  will  pay  I'O  cents  each  for 
copies,  in  good  condition,  of  our  issue  of  West- 
ern Field  for  the  months  of  April  and  September, 
1903.  and  February-,  1904. .  Parties  having  these 
hack,  numbers  for  disposal  please  address  this 
office.  No.  4  Sutter  street,  "  Western  Field  " 
Co. 


AdTtrtlMments  of  subscrlbert  of  Per  8al«» 
Wants,  Bzchanges.  etc.,  will  b6  loMrted  un- 
der this  bead  at  26  cents  per  line  tor  first 
iMue,  and  20  cents  per  line  for  each  Issue 
thereafter.  Eight  words  or  traction  thereof 
measured  as  a  line. 

Cash  must  be  sent  with  order  to  Insure 
Insertion. 


FOR  SALE  CHELAP— Derby  prospects  by  Doc- 
tor Daniels,  ex-daughter  Rip.Mtone.  Ail  have 
had  distemper.  Also  dam.  suon  in  season,  can 
be  bred  to  Doctor  Daniels  as  now  at  California 
Kennels.  D.  P.  Ewen,  20th  and  Overton,  Port- 
land. Oregon. 

•  *     • 

DACHSHUND— Fine  pedigreed  litter  ready 
for  shipment.  From  working  parents.  Andrew 
Brown,  O  K  Kennels.  Atlantic.  Iowa. 

•  «     • 

The  Anglers'  Annual.  1905:  100 
^•TT.'.'i'^^    pgs.;    iUst'd;    edited   by    Chaa. 
^*  Bradford;  2Bc  postpd.  Western 

Field.  4  Sutter  St.,  S.  F.  Calif. 

•  •     • 

WANTED — Sportsmen  to  send  for  our  illuB- 
timted  catalogue  of  mounted  Bobwhite  Qrouae, 
ducks,  pheasants  ,etc:  beautiful  for  your  den. 
Want  to  correspond  with  those  having  live  game 
for  sale.    Adams  A  Son.  317  Broadway,  Council 

BlnlKS. 

•  •    « 

FOR  SALE— Eight  months'  old  pit  Bull  Ter- 
rier. $25.00.  Will  Gorham,  432  West  St.,  Paris. 
Texas. 


FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— Mounted  and 
unmounted  heads  of  African  big  game.  The 
Colturn  Co.,  1204  So.  Main  »t..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


FOR  SALE— I  have  twelve  "  Al  Vista  "  Pano- 
ramic Cameras  for  sale  at  exactly  one-half  cata- 
logue price.  Brand  new.  latest  models,  all  im- 
provements, just  from  factory.  They  are  in 
varying  sizes,  to  make  pictures  all  sizes,  from 
3Vix4^  to  9  Inches  up  to  7x7 H  to  15  Inches. 
Must  sell  them,  and  the  bargain  Is  yours.  "  Al 
VIsta,"  4  Sutter  St..  Rooms  8-9,  San  Francisco. 

•  •     • 

FOR  SALEi — Airedale  terriers;  puppies  and 
matured  stock,  all  from  bench  winners.  The 
largest  and  best  kennels  on  the  Coast.  *'  Briar- 
dale  Record."  winner  of  many  prizes  in  Eng- 
land; never  shown  In  this  country,  at  stud.  |25. 
Address,  Brlardale  Kennels.  Room  422,  Marquam 
Building,  Portland,  Oregon. 

•  •     • 

FOR  SALE — A  magnificent  site  for  a  sports- 
men's country  club  and  game  preserves;  2,010 
acres  patented  land,  of  which  500  acres  are  fine 
lake.  500  acres  marsh  and  tules.  the  remainder 
being  fine  upland  grazing  land.  Handsome 
groves  of  timber;  six  Immense  Ice-cold  per- 
petual springs;  nlace  of  great  natural  beauty. 
Deer,  ducks  ana  other  waterfowl;  pheasants, 
grouse  and  fish  In  abundance;  400  tons  wild  hay 
now  ready  for  cutting.  All  land  under  fine  legal 
fence;  extensive  drainage  Improvements;  cabin 
and  barn  In  good  shape.  Situate  about  35  miles 
from  Ashland,  Oregon.  Price  $15  per  acre,  less 
than  half  asked  for  adjacent  property.  Address, 
for  particulars.  FYank  H.  Mayer,  Western  Field 
office,  4  Sutter  street.  S.  F. 


WM. 


M 


Formerly  with  and  successor  to  Wm.  P.  Nolte 

TAXIDERMIST-  =-=- 


Moontiog  of  Large  Mammals  and  Game   Heads  a 
Specialty.     Game  Panels.     Sltins  made  up  Into  Rugs. 

108   GOLDEN    GATE   AVE. 

Phone  Kolsom  1&S2  San  Fbancisco 


AT  STUD— 3^«.00 

1V1  A  RX 

Winner  of  flrst  prize  In  limited  cla<8— San  Francisco 
bencb  show,  1905. 

L.L.BWBl^L«VIN  SBTTBR 

Combination  of  (Champions— Gaths  Mark.  Gladf^tore's 
Boy  and  Bohemian  Girl.  Half  brother  to  Plain  Rex, 
the  field  trial  winner. 

P.  C.  PULSE.  Oakland,  Cal. 


AD  VERriBHUESTB 


When  Writing  Advartiatrt  Plaue  ilmtion  "WEBTERK   FIELD." 
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BOHM-BRISTOL   CO 

IS  IN  CONSTANT  RECEIPT  OF 
THE  NEWEST  THINGS  IN 

SILVERWARE 

AND  HAS  EXCLUSIVE  CONTROL 
OF  MANY  ATTRACTIVE  DESIGNS 

BOHM-BRISTOL   CO 

JEWELERS,    SILVERSMITHS, 
DIAMOND    MERCHANTS. 


104-110  GEARY  STREET 


work  Is  >«upported  by  the  governmonti*  and  is 
there  recognized  as  a  government  function. 
Though  everyone  in  California  takes  an  Interest 
In  the  development  of  the  State,  the  active  work 
in  California  Is  performed  by  the  various  de- 
velopment associations  which  are  supported  by 
the  people  and  which  represent  public  senti- 
ment  for   the   upbuilding  of  California. 

The  good  which  these  organizations  do  for 
California  is  simply  beyond  computation.  The 
members  who  support  these  associations  share 
results  with  the  rest  of  the  community.  The 
(California  Promotion  Committee  urges  every 
citizen  of  California  to  financialy  support  his 
local  chamber  of  commerce  or  other  i)romotion 
organization.  Give  not  only  your  money  but 
your  time  and  counsel.  The  local  chamber  of 
commerce,  to  attain  its  greatest  success,  must 
be  run  on  business  principles.  It  takes  money 
to  do  this,  and  It  takes  the  interest  and  enthusi- 
asm of  the  progressive  element  of  the  com- 
munity to  put  that  community  to  the  front. 
The  secretaries  of  these  organizations  are;  patri- 
otic and  progressive  men.  Many  of  these  sec- 
retaries devote  a  large  part  or  their  whole  time 
to  the  work.  Whenever  possible  they  should  be 
jMiid  for  their  time,  so  that  the  work  will  be  on 
a  strictly  business  basis.  It  costs  money  to 
issue  advertising  matter,  to  send  out  newspai^ers 
and  literature,  to  care  for  the  correspondence 
from  the  East.  The  press  of  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia has  bt-en  loyal  and  steadfast  in  sui>porting 
the  development  organizations.  The  men  of  Cal- 
ifornia have  consistently  increased  their  finan- 
cial support  of  the  work.  The  building  up  of 
California  through  organized  effort  is  now  on  a 
business  basis  such  as  it  is  nowhere  else  In  the 
worhl. 

Support  your  local  crhamber  of  commerce  or 
development  association.  It  will  return  interest 
ten-fold.  Not  a  great  amount  of  money  from  a 
few  people  is  required,  but  a  little  from  every- 
one.     Everyone    should    be    a    member    of    their 

local  organization. 

•     •     • 

"  THE    GAME." 
Jack  London's  new  novel.  Is  full  of  surprises,  as 
his  graphic,  fascinating  stories  are  wont  to  be. 


young  boxer's  delight   in  all 
supreme  moment  in  the  ring 


Payot.    Tp 
Francisco. 


He  can  express  a 
that  leads  to  that 
when 

"  all    the    house    is    shoutln'    an'    tearin' 
itself    loose,    an'    you    know    you're    the 
best   man.   an*    that   you   played  'm   fair 
an'    won    out    because    you're    the    best 
man," 
with  a  vigorous  Intensity  that  is  to  be  expected 
of  the  man  who  wrote  "'  The  Sea -Wolf."       But 
his  delicate  shadings  of  the  excitement  and  fear, 
pride,    repulsion    and    jealou.sy    in    the    heart    of 
the  woman  who.   by  special  favor,   looks  on  at 
"  the  big  fight."  are  simply  amazing.     It  is  in- 
deed "a  transcript  from  real  life,"  and  in  vivid 
interest    is    as   strong  as   anything    Mr.    London 
ever  wrote. 

The    book   can   be   obtained    from 

ham  &  Co.,  100  Battery  .street.  San 

*     •     • 

WILL  INTEREST  EVERY  SPORTSMAN. 

The  proceedings  of  the  American  Forest  Con- 
gress of  the  American  Forest  Association,  held 
at  Washington.  D.  C  January  L'-6  Inclusive. 
1905,  have  been  preserved  and  publL-'^hed  In  book 
form  by  the  H.  M.  Inter  Pub.  Co..  Washington. 
D.  C.  It  makes  a  very  attractive  volume  of 
.some  475  pages.  Is  neatly  bound  and  will  prove 
of  ab.sorbing  Interest  to  every  one — and  that 
means  all  American  sportsmen — who  are  inter- 
ested in  the  preservation  and  maintenance  of 
our  forests. 

This  volume  of  proceedings,  containing  in  full 
the  sixty-one  papers  and  addresses  dellveretl  at 
the  Congress  by  President  Roosevi-lt  and  other 
of  America's  most  eminent  men  and  authorities 
on  the  matter  of  forestry.  ln»comes  the  most 
comprehensive  work  dealing  with  American  for- 
ests and  forest  problems.  It  Is  of  decided  value 
to  the  professional  forester.  th*»  business  man. 
and  the  student  of  forest  prohb'ms.  alike,  and 
deserves  careful  reading  by  every  thoughtful 
person. 

It  is  the  record  of  a  convention  that  was  not 
only  the  most  important  meeting  ever  devoted 
to  forestry  in  this  countr>'.  but  one  which  Is 
regarded  by  many  as  one  of  the  most  im- 
portant ever  given  to  an  economic  subject. 
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C.  H.  REHNSTROM, 

TAILOR  a^  IMPORTER 


DRCSS  SUITS  A  SPECIALTY. 

^  yf  * 

MOVED  TO  PERMANENT  QUARTERS 

SECOND    FLOOR 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  BUILDING 

Cor.    Gearx    and    MarKet    Streets 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PETERS'  REGULAR  PERFORMANCE. 

At  the  State  tournament,  held  at  Rahway.  N. 
J..  June  6  to  8.  Mr.  F.  C.  Bissett  won  New  Jer- 
sey State  championship. 

At  Guthrie,  Okla.,  May  23  and  24.  Mr.  C.  F. 
Reiist.  won  higrh  amateur  averasre,  shooting  the 
first  day  from  the  20-yd.  mark,  and  from  18 
yards    the   second   day. 

Mr.  Tryon  won  high  amateur  average  at  the 
Cedar  Springs  (Ohio)  tournament,  June  6  and 
7. 

At  Louisville,  Ky..  May  29  to  31,  Mr.  Woolfolk 
Henderson  of  Lexington,  won  high  amateur 
average  at  the  Brewers'  Exchange  trophy. 
Messrs.  Victor  Dodge,  Quincy  Ward,  and  Hen- 
derson winning  three-men  team  race. 

Mr.  E.  B.  Barker's  shooting  at  the  Cincinnati 
Gun  Club  on  Decoration  Day  was  especially 
noteworthy,  owing  to  the  rain  and  the  poor 
light.  He  averaged  91%.  winning  the  Dupont 
cup  and  the  championship  of  the  club.  Mr. 
John  Coleman  was  second. 

At  New  Berlin.  Ohio.  May  30.  first  average 
was  won  by  Mr.  E.  F.  Haak.  third  by  Mr.  J.  A. 
Smith,  and  fourth  by  Mr.  D.  D.  Gross. 

At  Columbia.  Pa..  May  30,  Mr.  Neaf  Apgar 
broke  99  out  of  100. 

At  Chicago,  111..  June  3.  first  professional  av- 
erage was  won  by  Mr.  W.  Stannard.  and  first 
amteur  average  by  Mr.  A.  Molle. 

Quite  a  remarkable  score  was  made  on  the 
grounds  of  the  Indianapolis  Gun  Club,  June  3. 
by  Mr.  G.  M.  Kanouse  of  St.  Paul.  Ind.  He  was 
high    man    for   the   day,    breaking   96%. 

At  the  I'tlca  (N.  Y.)  tournament.  June  13-16. 
the  New  York  City  cup.  emblematic  of  the  State 
chami)ion.ship.  was  won  by  Mr.  F.  D,  Kelsey. 
Mr.  Kelsey  also  won  the  Fulford  Memorial  Cup. 
Mr.  Harvey  McMurchy.  the  popular  representa- 
tive of  the  Hunter  Arms  Co.,  won  second  pro- 
fessional average. 

At  Indianapolis.  Ind.,  June  16.  C.  A.  Young 
won  high  average,  losing  only  five  targets  out 
of  200.  Dr.  Brltton  was  high  amateur  with 
91%%.  The  Grand  Hotel  cup  was  won  by  Joe 
Michaclis  with   the  score  of  46  out  of  50.  This 


cup  carries  with  It  the  Inter-State  championship 
of  Ohio.  Kentucky,  Illinois,  Michigan  and  In- 
diana. 

At  the  Ohio  State  Shoot  at  Canton.  Ohio.  June 
13,  14  and- 15,  the  high  average  for  the  first  day 
was  won  by  Mr.  Tryon,  breaking  172  out  of  180. 
and  high  amateur  average  on  the  second  dav 
by  Mr.  R.  S.  Rhoads,  scorinjg  155  out  of  160. 
Mr.  C.  A.  Young  averaged  96.2%'  during  the  en- 
tire tournament,  and  Mr.  E.  F.  Haak  of  Canton. 
broke  102  straight,  the  longest  run  made  by  nny 
amateur  during  the  tournament. 

All    these    gentlemen    mentioned    above    used 

Peters'  factory  loaded  shells. 

•     *     • 

THE    SAME    OLD    STORY. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  Soutliwe.<«tern 
Washington  Gun  Club  Association,  held  at 
Olympla,  Wash.,  on  May  29  and  30,  wa.s  with- 
out doubt  one  of  the  most  satlsfacton-  and  en- 
joyable shoots  ever  held  In  that  section  of  the 
country.  The  assemblage  of  shooters  was  in- 
deed vrey  gratifying,  and  showed  the  manner 
in  which  blue-rock  shooting  is  gaining  in  popu- 
larity in  the  Northwest. 

There  were  fifty-two  shooters  who  shot 
through  the  different  events,  forty  of  whom  used 
r.    M.    C.    shells. 

Mr.  Harry  Gilchrist  of  Centralia.  Wash.,  was 
high  gun.  making  91%.  He  also  won  the  In- 
dividual Championship  medal.  Mr.  J.  H.  Lewis, 
of  Elma.  Wash.,  was  second,  and  Mr.  R.  V. 
Rowe,  of  Tacoma,  Wash.,  was  third  high  av- 
erage,   making  90   and   89%%   respectively. 

The  team  shoot  was  won  by  the  Tacoma 
squad — Rowe.  Lanning  and  Cooper.  The  Infal- 
lible Cup  was  won  by  B.  B.  Lipscomb  of  Ta- 
coma. 

All  of  these  winners  used  U.   M.   C.   shells. 

•     •     • 

At  the  Golden  Gate  Gun  Club  shoot,  held  on 
June  4  at  Ingleside.  some  very  good  scores  were 
made,  and  the  attendance  was  very  satisfactory. 
Out  of  thirty -seven  shooters,  shooting  through 
the  entire  day,  thirty-one  used  Peters'  shells. 

A.  J.  Webb  won  high  average,  ESdgar  Forster 
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•«cond.  J.  W.  Bradrick  third,  and  Emil  Holllns 
fourth. 

Thufie  In  on  Ihe  monov  for  the  day's  shoot 
were  A.  J,  Webb.  BdRBr  Conner.  J.  W.  Bradrick. 
C  A.  Halght.  I^mll  Holllns.  of  (hu  champion 
«lass;  W.  J.  Oolcher.  F.  SchuKx  and  L.  w 
Hmipharo  o(  (h.-  Hmt  claim:  H.  KleverKahl  at  I 
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Bm))  Holllnic.  R.  C.  Ki-ed.  C»Iio  Feudner.  A.  J. 
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rick. 
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-   Mr.    Schultx. 


hnd.  June  i;;d.  '.'lid  and  illth  iiinlvr  the  auspices 
Of  the  MulliKimah  Rml  an<l  Hun  Club. 

There  were  iirexent  Ui  MhniHers'.  Thin  un- 
UHual  number  neeetwIlHted  an  extra  dtiy'n  iit- 
tendnnre  In  order  tn  Hhoot  off  lien. 

AmonK  the  noiewiirthy  evpnw  were  the  wln- 
nliiB  nl  the  Anacnnda  Cup  by  J.  W.  Bradrick: 
the  BrownUe  Mwlal.  by  Del  C'loi.er;  the  In- 
dividual ('hamplonnhlp.  by  A.  J.  Webb:  the 
Three-Man  Team  event,  hy  Cinifar.  Huse  and 
Selvcrldse. 

An  of  thei>e  wtnnern   were   exclusive  users   i>( 


I  thcuviushly   I 


reituhir 


At     InKlesldP.     June     _ 

•hoot  ortbi-  (iolden  flale  tlun  (lub  1 
Twenty-three  «h<M>ters  faced  the  traps.  The 
Cblel  event  of  Ihe  day's  meellni;  was  the 
content  for  the  Ik*eart  <  up.  A  very  pri'lty  race 
•.nd  ckiselv  cnnlenletl  by  Messrs.  Webb.  Feudner. 
B.  Svhultz.  O.  C.  Nnuman  and  C.  A.  Halebl. 
Mr.  Webb  winnlnit  out  with  Mir,.  WUh.iut  ei- 
eeption  ihe  chiniters  In  this  .-vini  used  V.  M.  C. 
AiniDiinUlon  exelunlvely. 
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ON  A  JAUNT 

Every    outing    outfit    needs  a 
battle  of  pure  alcoholic  stimu- 
lant tor  emergencies.  * 

Hunter 

Baltimore 

Rye 

\s  the  choke  of  those  who 

KNOW  THE  BEST 
LIKE  THE  BEST 
BUY     THE     BEST 
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Crom  the  Atlantic  to  the  FAdflc,  indudlnK  Mex- 
ico ^«»H  tbe  Island  of  Cuba. 

Mr.  John  C  Clark,  the  president  of  the  com- 
pany. Is  a  practical  man.  himself,  and  knows 
cTcry  detail  of  the  business,  and  from  a  small 
beslnninff  has  worked  up  one  of  the  largest  and 
most    Important  plants   in   the   countr>'. 

The  plant  Is  (merated  twenty-four  hours  a 
day    every  work -day   In   the  year. 

Their  prices  are  extremely  reasonable  con- 
sistent ¥rlth  the  quality  of  work  they  produce. 
and  any  one  contemplatlnfT  the  purchase  of  any 
hlsfa-dass  engravlns  or  printing  will  do  well  to 
dve  the  aforesaid  concern  an  opportunity  of 
estimating  on  their  work.  nnd.  n»  Mr.  Clark 
says,  "All  we  want  is  an  op|K>rtunity  to  demon- 
strate in  a  practical  way  we  are  all  we  claim 

and  you  will  find  we  are  not  wanting." 

•  •     • 

IP   YOU    USE    CATALOGUES 

in  your  business,  either  in  small  or  largti  num- 
bers, you  will  be  interested  in  tho  ann()uiiof>ment 
of  "The  Evening  Wisconsin  Company"  of  Mil- 
waukee. Wis.,  whase  advertisement  apiioars  else- 
where In  our  pages.  This  concern,  one  of  the 
largest  and  most  reputable  in  the  I'nitod  States. 
Is  prepared  to  quote  you  .<«pccinl  prices  tm  all 
kinds  of  book,  job.  and  othi'r  printing,  and  as- 
sures you  of  perfect  work  and  the  minimum  of 
delivery  time.  Catalogue.s.  pamphlets  and  ad- 
vertising booklets  of  all  kinds  arc  their  particu- 
lar specialties,  and  their  reputation  for  high 
art  work  at  the  most  reasonable  prices  Is  un- 
equalled in  this  country.  The  company  owns 
and  operates  its  own  immense  plant  of  six  sto- 
ries (60.000  sq.  ft.  of  tloor  space)  and  employs 
only  the  most  modern  machin(*ry  and  skill«Ml 
lal>or.  Their  plant  contains  no  less  than  twenty- 
one  (21)  presses,  besides  all  the  paraphernalia 
of  a  strictly  up-to-date  bindery,  and  is  lighted 
hy  their  own  private  electric  system.  If  you  are 
contemplating  the  issue  of  any  advertising  mat- 
ter in  quantity,  it  will  pay  you  to  write  this 
concern;  they  are  prepared  to  quote  estimates 
on  any  Job  from  a  100  personal  card  order  up 
to  a  10.000.000  catalogue,  and  their  prices  and 
quality  of  work  will  astonish  you.  They  guar- 
antee prompt  and  satisfactory  service  at  the 
lowest  rates  consistent  with  good  work,  and 
have  everj-  facility  for  meeting  any  and  all  de- 
mands. 

•  •     • 

ANOTHER  WINCHESTER  VICTORY. 

The  Dominion  Day  Tournament  of  the  Van- 
couver (B.  C.)  Gun  Clul),  which  was  held  at 
Fairview  Park.  Vancouver.  July  1.  was  well 
attended,  shooters  of  the  Winchester  Repeating 
Arms  Company's  products  covered  themselves 
with  honors.  The  large  number  of  contestants 
using  Winchester  goods  went  to  show  that  these 
goods  are  held  in  as  high  esteem  by  the  best 
shots  of  Canada  as  they  are  In  the  United  States. 
The  high  professional  average  of  the  tourna- 
ment was  made  by  W.  H.  Seaver  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. Cal.,  score  105  out  of  the  possible  110. 
The  high  amateur  average  was  made  bv  O.  W. 
Miller,  score  104  out  of  thf  possible  llo.  Both 
these  gentlemen  used  Win(;hester  "  pumps  "  and 
shells.  The  second  hl«:h  amateur  avrrage  was 
made  by  E.  E.  Ellis  with  a  Smith  gun  and  the 
"  Leader "   shell,   score    lOo   out    of   th**   possible 


110.  The  third  high  amateur  average  was  tied 
for  by  Dell  Cooper  and  R.  V.  Rowe  on  the 
score  of  100  out  of  the  possible  110.  Both  Mr. 
Cooper  and  Mr.  Rowe  shot  Winchester  **  pump  " 
guns.  The  longest  straight  run  of  the  tourna- 
ment, which  was  48.  was  made  by  W.  H.  Seaver. 
The  second  longest  straight  run.  42,  was  made 
by  E.  E.  Ellis  with  "  Leader "  shells.  The 
Three -Man -Team  Trophy  was  captured  by  the 
Bellingham  team,  composed  of  Messrs.  Q.  W. 
Miller.  R.  V.  Rowe  and  Dell  Cooper  on  the 
splendid  score  of  72  out  of  the  possible  75,  each 
man  making  24  out  of  the  allotted  26.  All  three 
of    these    men    used    the    Winchester    "  pump " 

guns. 

•  •     • 

A  HANDY  DEVICE. 

The  America  Company,  Rockford.  111.,  well 
known  to  Coast  sportsmen  as  makers  of  the 
famous  "America  '  reels  and  various  other 
sportsmen's  Indlsnenslbles.  have  Just  perfected 
a  now  product  wnlch  will  specially  interest  all 
who  have  occasion  to  shoot  big  or  dangerous 
game  at  night. 

It  Is  a  strong,  practicable,  compact  and  alto- 
gether efllclcnt  light  which  may  be  attached  to 
any  rifle  In  a  way  that  will  not  only  Illumine 
both  the  front  and  rear  sights  on  the  weapon, 
but  at  the  same  time  cast  a  strong  beam  of  light 
ahead  on  the  object  to  be  hit.  It  is  composed 
of  but  two  pieces — the  light  and  Its  clamp.  The 
clamp  is  perfectly  simple,  and  can  bo  attached 
or  remov€Hl  at  pleasure.  The  position  of  the 
clamp  Is  on  the  receiver,  but  varies  slightly  in 
the  different  models  of  rifles.  It  may  be  at- 
tached to  the  rifle  in  the  morning  at  camp,  or 
carried  In  the  pocket  and  attached  Just  before 
dusk.  The  clamp  is  fltted  with  a  dove-tailed 
coupling  which  flts  a  compllmental  coupling  on 
the  lamp — a  construction  which  permits  the 
lamp  to  be  Instantly  slipped  on  or  off.  The 
lamp  used  Is  an  acetylene  with  powerful  re- 
flector and  of  the  most  approved  pattern,  and  is 
coupling  which  llts  a  complemental  coupling  on 
handles  which  renders  it  a  very  useful  light 
for  the  camp.  The  lamp  itself  may  be  carried 
In  the  coat  pocket  and  at  dark  either  attached 
to  the  rifle  or  carried  In  the  hand.  To  one  who 
Is  out  after  dark  In  the  woods,  or  on  wood  roads, 
this  device  Is  indlspensible  since  it  makes 
progress  much  easier,  safer  and  faster,  and 
saves  time,  patience  and  money.  Experienced 
campers  will  welcome  the  advent  of  this  light. 
iia   they   can   readily   appreciate   Its   Importance 

and   practical  utility. 

*  •     • 

PHOTOGRAPHERS   TAKE   NOTICE. 

The  Sixth  Congress  of  Practical  Chemistry 
will  be  held  In  Rome  In  Spring  1906  (Easter 
iveek) 

Col.  G.  Pizzlghelll.  the  president  of  the  Sociota 
Fotogrartca  Italia na  (50  Via  Alfani  Florence)  as 

S resident  of  the  Section  '*  Photochemistry  and 
clentlflc  Photography  "  Invites  all  who  are  In- 
terested In  photochemistry  and  scientific  pho- 
tography to  take  part  In  this  congress. 

He  kindly  requests  to  be  Informed  as  soon  as 
possible  as  to  the  subjects  of  the  communica- 
tions  that  are  desired  to  be  discus.scd. 

The  program  of  the  meetings  and  excursions 
will  be  forwarded  in  due  time. 


Marble'8  Automatic  Flexible  Joint  Rear  Sight 

niustration  "(hows  how  sight  returns  automatically  and  Instantlv  to  correct 
position  for  shooting  after  having  been  intentionally  or  accidentally  puflhed  forward 
or  Uickwnnl.  even  to  a  horizontal  position.   The  8lt;hft  in  fastened  down  by  a  locking 

tiutfon  when  ilesircHl. 

Thin  siorht  Ir  made  with  a  bane  for,  and  Is  being  uued  with  great  satipfaotlon  on 
iH'.*')  Winchesters,  which  have  long  firing  bolts. 

The  lower  sleeve  lo<:ks  the  upper  or  elevatlnfir  sleeve  and  prevents  U  from  being 
Hccidentally  turned. 

These  are  only  three  reasons  why  our  sight  is  better  than  anv  other.  Our  new 
't6  i»n^e  catalog  vives  full  description  and  numerous  cuts:  also  describes  Mabbi^b's 
Imi'rovkd  Frost  Si(;Hr.  Send  stamp  for  catalog  "II."  Mabblb  Sapett  AxbCo., 
Gr.Ai>HTOSF..  Mini.,  \j.  S.  A. 
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Continental 
Building  &  Loan  Association 

of  California 


established     .     .     .     1669 


This  tAssociaiion  pays  6  per  cent  per 
annum  on  term  deposits  of^ioo  or  more. 
Interest  begins  the  day  of  deposit  and  is 
payable  semi-annually. 


It  also  pays  ^  per  cent,  per  annum  on 
ordinary  deposits.  One  dollar  will  open 
an  account.     Write  for  particulars. 


The  Continental  has  over  seventeen  million  dollars  in  subscribed  capital. 

Its  paid  in  capital  is  over  three  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

It  has  returned  to  its  stockholders  over  two  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  profits. 

Its  monthly  income  is  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars. 

It's  the  largest  Co-operative  Bank  in  the  United  States. 

It  has  helped  over  nineteen  hundred  of  its  members  to  build  new  homes. 

It  has  helped  over  sixteen  hundred  members  to  acquire  homes  already  built. 

It  has  helped  enough  people  to  secure  homes  to  make  a  city  as  large  as  Stockton. 


Office,  aoi 


St. 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Nothing  Too 


^  Good  for  YOU!!! 


When  it  comes  to  your  Gun,  the  Best  is  NONE  TOO 
GOOD  and  cheapest  in  the  end.  If  you  do  not  know 
why  the  PARKER  is  the  Best  Gun  you  can  buy  and  the 
only  gun  you  should  invest  in,  write  us  today,  and  we 
will  tell  you  all  about  the  Gun. 


PARKER  BROS., 

32  Warren  Street,  New  York  City 


37  CHERRY  STREET, 
IVIERIDEN,  CONN. 


When  Wnting  AdvertUert  Please  Mention  "WE8TBRV  FIELD." 
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At  the  tournament  held  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Arizona  Sportsmen's  Association 
of  Tucson,  Arizona,  the  following  won- 
derful record  was  made  with 

SELBY  SHELLS 


Professional     HIGH    AVEIKACi: 
Amateur  HIGH    AVERAGE 

— AND- 

Lon^est  run  of  consecutive  breaKs 
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New  Southern  Hotel 

BAKERSFIELD 


Proprietors 


HEADQUARTERS 


FOR    THE 


FIELD    TRIAL    MEMBERS 


40  Rooms  with  Batb 
60  Rooms  without  Bath 


COMPLETELY    RENOVATED 
STEAM    HEAT,    BATHS 


New  Southern  Hotel 

BAKBRSFIBLD,  CAL. 


Saota  Catalipa 
Island 

«>f  combination  of  mountain  and 
siasbore. 

tAn  mdUis  variity  of  amusiments 
and  attractions,  including  boat- 
ing, bathing,  fishing,  folfing, 
ttnnis,  viiwing  thi  martm  gaf 
dins  through  glass  bottom  boats, 
$tc.,  ttc» 

Accomniodalions  First  Class 

tAdditional  information,  rtsirva- 
tions,  itc,  from 

BANNINS  CO. 

Huntin^top   Bldq. 
L.OS  /W^QBLeS 


THE 

PALACE 

HOTEL 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  the 
Pacific  Coast 


Thoroughly  modern, 
with  steam  heat  and 
compressed  air 
cleaning      plant 

CUISINE  UNSURPASSED 


THE  LICK  QRILL 


IS  BBCOMD  TO  MOMB  IB 


3 AN  FrANOISOO 


Many  changes  in  thi  rtnufdiling 
of  the  brick  house  have  made  it 
the  only  fire  proof  hotel  in  San 
Francisco 


EUROPEAN  PLAN  ONLY 


HmMOQUAnrmnm  pon  MiniMO^Man 


LioK  House 

O,  W.  KiNmSBUBYg  Lmmmmm 
etlHEl  SiTTEl  AM  HtHTIOMElY  tTt 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 
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THE  BIG  TREES  OF 
CALAVERAS    ^ 


A  grove  of  lOO  magnificent  redwood  giants  up 
to  325  feet  in  height. 

Six  miles  south  is  the  South  Park  Grove, 
containing  i  380  trees,  several  over  icx)  feet  in 
circumference  at  the  base. 

Mere  words  cannot  describe  the  grandeur 
of  these  forests — you  must  see  them — your  edu- 
cation is  not  complete  until  you  do. 


$15.00   For   Round   Trip 


A  splendid  opportunity  to  see  these  natural 
wonders  and  the  country  made  famous  by  Bret 
Harte's  stories  at  a  slight  cost. 

Leave  here  today  and  arrive  there  at  10:30 
tomorrow.  The  route  is  via  Oakdale,  James- 
town, Angels  and  Murphy's.  Only  22  miles 
stage  ride.  An  interesting  trip  all  the  way. 
Fine  hotel  and  many  good  fishing  streams. 

For  illustrated  folders  and  particulars  see  agent 


SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 


San  Francisco  Office 
613  Market  Street 


Oakland  Office 
12  San  Pablo  Avenue 
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California  NortlivesterD  Railway 

THE    PICTURESQUE 
ROUTE  OF  CALIFORNIA 

18  MORE  THAN  ATTRACTIVE  FOR  SHORT  TRIPS 

SATURDAYS    AND    SUNDAYS 


Roand  Trip  Tickets  are  sold,  with  return  limit 
Mondays,  from  San  Francisco  to  all  points 
North  of  San  Rafael, 

AT  A  REDUCTION  OF  25  PER  CENT 

On  Sundays,  half  Rates 

OR  ONE  FARE  FOR  THE  ROUND  TRIP, 
FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO  TO 

St.  Vincent,  Ignacio,  Novate,  Petaluma, 
Cotati,  Santa  Rosa,  Fulton,  Windsor, 
Healdsburg,  Lytton,  Geyserville,  Asti, 
Cloverdale,  Preston,  Hopland,  Guerne- 
ville,  Schellville,  Yineburg,  Sonoma, 
Yerano,  Agua  Caliente,  Glen  Ellen, 
Sebastopol  and  Ukiah. 

TAKE  BOAT  AT  TIBURON  FERRY 


Ticket  Offices,  650  Market  Street  (Ghronicle  Building),  and  Tiburon  Ferry; 
General  Office,  Mutual  Life  Building,  Oor.  California  and  Saniome  Streets, 
San  Francisco,  Oal.  


JAS.  AGLER,  Gen'l  Manager 


R.  X.  Ryan,  Gen'l  Passeni^cr  A^^ent 
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Grand  Canyon 

IJ  E    who    seekis    the    best 
for    his    eastern   journey, 
travels    on    the    "California 
Limited"   on    the    Santa    Ke, 
and   visits  the  Grand  Canyon 
of   Arizona    on    the    way. 
Remember 
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O'BRIEN  &  SPOTORNO 


POULTRY  AND  QATIE 

BUTTER.    CHEESE   AND    BOOS 
CAL.IPORINIA  MARKBT 

TELEPHONE  515 


THE  BEST 
RIFLE 
8I6HT 


sIlKlD-a-lireii 


all  kind*  ol  SbouliDg.  in 

■' '-Mth-ra  digW, 

tckgrouiid,  u... 

KINGS'    PATENT    TRIPLE    BEAD    SIGHT 

IVOir,  GDLO  OR  SUCK-All  on  the  gun  at  onre.   Take 
roui  choice.   Aik  your  dealer,  or  bj  mall. 
•  l.OO  Ftilpald  Clrcnlkri  Frc* 

D.  W.  KIMC,  Jr. 

Boi  399  Onier.  Oh. 


WM.    CRYER 

DaalfiMrof 

Salllnt  VuhU,  LatmcbM, 

Raw  ftBtf  Hunting  Boats 

of  all  Descriptions 


VardandBlioiia 

601  lllliois  St.,  Sir  Friiciuo 

TclepliOQe  MI  .ST  IDM 


"The  Needle  Shower' 

A  peffect  tanttary  appliance  an<]  , 
health  promotei —Build i  nerve 
and  mutde  and  keeps  the  body 
in  prime  condibon — Adapted  to 
any  bathroom.  Can  be  seen  at 
our  salesrooms  328  Stockton  St. 

WM.  F.  WILSON  CO. 


SHREVE  &  BARBER  CO. 


GUNS 


739  Market  Street  5 1 1  Kciray  Street 

Ammunition,  Fishing  Tackle 
zni  Sporting  Goodi 


DIEBOLD    SAFE    AND    LOCK    COMPANY 

FIBE  AND  BUKQLMl. PROOF  SAFES,  BANK  VAULTS  AND  JAIL  CELLS 
METAL  OFFICE  FUBNITURE,  SCALES 


PARCELLS,    GREENWOOD    CO., 


2ie  caLiFOHNiA  St.,  San  Fn*NCi«co 


Dryaelius  CO.  Co..  o-fi*" 
FisK  and  Oysters 

FROOB  ANT)  TERRAPINS  ALWAYS  ON  HAND 

fa  CkUtornlK  Marhx,  S.  F. 

Ordeii dellTSrad  tor  breakCa-I,  lunchroa  anil  dinner 


"2!J!5  Sportsman's  Guide" 


Conlaliu  the  Bah  and  lame  Ian  of  Nonb 
Amvrica,  loKtmcllnns  on  tiiiDtlng,  ttuhlng. 
rkl-ruTiiiln)[  and  other  kindred  aporU,  and 
more  THluable  lofannaiinn  lo  Kportninen 
IbanallotlierRuldeacombiiied.  Suhacrlbe 
now  and  iwlbii  valuable ma«ai[ne tor ODlj 


9S  cent!  for 

The  Sportsman's  6uWe, 
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Grand  Canyon 

'UH    who    seeUs    the    best 
for    his    eastern   journey, 
travels    on    the    "  Californ^ia 
Limited,"  on    the    Santa    Ke, 
and   visits   the  Grand  Canyon 
of    Arizona    on    the    way. 
Remember 
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and  autumn  wow  nof.  Then,  too.  this  rivfr 
drained  a  world:  from  east  to  west,  far  as 
the  oyr*  miglit  rrac-h.  low  rolling  hills 
slii)i)od  away  from  it  until  tht^y  became  as 
one.  far  to  tho  south,  with  the  Height  of 
'lu'  Land.  To  the  north  the  mantle  of  Wo 
I  hat  li.s  herifath  the  Circle  closed  In  on 
them,  levf'liiijr  tin-in  down  to  the  somber 
sanwnops  of  all  tin*  rest  of  this  i-a])  of  the 

Vitv  four  days  spiiuy;  had  lain  softly  above 
r\\i-  riv«M-.  clothinj;  its  shores  in  a  wonderful 
:i:irh  of  yr«».'n,  bri;;ht«'nint^  even  the  pines 
T'»  n  frr-t^hi'r  cojorini:  and  putting  on  all  th«* 
I'SSi-r  growths  tin-  futile  ^lory  of  the  arctic 
Mcw  year.  The  island  it  clothed  with  lush 
irrasses  and  heavy  underbrush,  forcing  the 
frf'sh  shoots  of  sre<Mn'ry  even  tliroimh  tin- 
cracks  and  cr«'vir-(-s  in  a  hu.m'  pile  of  <lrift- 
wooil  that  had  for  yr-ars  Iain  just  abo\r' 
hi^h- water  mark  on  tin-  southern  shore.  Tin- 
lop  of  the  pile  was  hollowi'd  and  round"d 
■IS  if  for  the  pum-h  howl  of  th.-  i;iani  in 
whohe  footsteps  liiid  risen  rhf  islands  of 
inidstn-am.  Dry  and  well  drairn'd  and  hi;:h 
it  was.  up  above  th«*  dampness  of  The  luwer 
sticks  aj^ainst  whi«h  th**  water  of  th»'  rivi-r 
lapped  unceasingly.  In  the  <le])n'ssion  still 
clung  a  few  gray-white  fi^athers  that  wiu'I 
and  snow  and  rain  had   been  unab'e  to  dl- 
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SEPTEMBER,  1903. 


THE  TRUMPETER. 

By  Harby  H.  Dunn. 


N  either   side   of  tbe   Island 
the  river  flowed  steadily,  not 
vlth  the  singing  leaps  and 
splashes  of  a  more  Houthem 
stream,  but  with  the  silent 
strength   of  the  iand  about 
It.  a  land  forever  sloping  to- 
ward the  Pole,  a  land  where 
the    spring    was    short  'and 
the  winter  long  and  summer 
and  autumn  were  not.    Then,  too,  this  river 
drained  a  world;   from  east  to  west,  tar  as 
the    eye    might     reach,    low    rolling    hills 
slipped  away  from  It  until  they  became  as 
one,   tar  to  the  south,  with  the  Height  of 
tbe  Land,     To  the  north  the  mantle  of  Ice 
that   lies   beneath   the   Circle   closed    In   on 
them,    leveling  them    down    to  the    somber 
sameness  of  all  the  rest  of  this  cap  of  the 
globe. 

For  four  days  spring  had  lain  softly  atnive 
the  river,  clotblng  its  shores  In  a  wonderful 
garb  of  green,  brightening  even  the  pines 
to  a  frasher  coloring  and  putting  on  all  the - 
lesser  growths  the  futile  glory  of  the  arctic 
new  year.  The  Island  It  clothed  with  lush 
grasses  and  heavy  underbrush,  forcing  the 
fresh  shoots  of  greenery  even  through  the 
cracks  and  crevices  in  a  huge  pile  of  drift- 
wood that  had  for  years  lain  just  above 
high-water  mark  on  the  southern  shore.  The 
top  of  the  pile  was  hollowed  and  rounded. 
as  If  for  the  puncb  bowl  of  the  glaut  In 
whose  footsteps  bad  risen  the  Islands  of 
midstream.  Dry  and  well  drained  and  high 
It  was.  up  above  the  dampness  of  tbe  lower 
sticks  against  which  the  water  of  the  river 
lapped  unceasingly.  In  the  depression  still 
clung  a  few  gray-white  feathers  that  wind 
and  snow  and  rain  had  been  unable  to  dis- 


lodge the  long  winter  through.  On  Its  rim, 
first  visitor  of  all  tbe  migrating  tribes  of 
air  to  the  Island's  shores,  perched  a  solitary 
titlark,  midway  in  a  long  journey  to  hlB 
breeding  grounds  in  far  Siberia  and  Kam- 
chatka. Sweet  bis  song  and  well  he  warbled 
It;  on  the  silence  of  this  far  dead  world  it 
made  of  Itself  a  knife,  splitting  the  dim 
distances  of  air  with  Its  ceaseless  refrain  of 
"  spring,  spring,  spring."  Over  In  the  thicket 
on  the  mainland  shore  a  late-come  thrush, 
busy  with  the  thoughts  of  home-making 
when  his  mate  should  come,  made  answer 
to  the  titlark;  on  high  a  falcon  sent  his 
scream  ringing  until  it  lost  Itself  against 
tbe  waste  of  valley  and  hill,  and  all  the 
world,  roused  Into  life  by  the  note  of  one 
tiny  bird,  lifted  itself  from  Its  long  sleep  for 
another  season. 

Then,  far  up  in  air,  began  the  rolling 
chorus  of  the  moving  bands  from  the  south, 
tbe  snipe  and  tbe  plover  and  the  curlew  and 
the  sanderllngB.  After  them  and  higher, 
flying  with  wings  of  the  very  wind  came  the 
ducks  and  geese,  sending  hither  and  yon 
their  resounding  cries,  safe  here  at  least 
from  the  leaping  fire  they  feared  so  much 
in  the  swamps  of  a  more  hospitable  land. 
By  night,  against  the  clear  moon  they 
passed;  by  day  they  rose  sometimes  so  high 
as  to  be  all  but  invisible  even  to  the  squat 
tribesmen  of  the  North,  who,  clustered  about 
their  little  village  on  the  far  bank  of  the 
river,  watched  with  hungry  eyes  the  coming 
of  their  season  of  plenty.  To  them  It  was  a 
time  for  restrlnging  bows,  for  sharpening 
arrow  and  spear  heads,  tor  the  gathering 
together  of  such  crude  weapons  as  they  had 
learned  to  make  in  the  years  of  their  life  on 
the  rim  of  tbe  Circle.     More  than  this.  It 
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the  mighty  band,  firing  In  a  great  V  after 
their  leader.  Clear  and  Bhrlll  and  Btrong 
the  cry  of  the  Trumpeter  answered  them; 
alowly  In  response  to  It  they  settled  down 
for  a  moment's  rest  on  the  river.  To  them 
and  among  them  swam  the  five  youngsters, 
mingling  freely  with  the  atrangere,  making 
each  to  each  the  queer  hlEsing  sounds  that 
pass  between  most  water  birds  at  play,  bo 
that  when  the  band  arose  at  last,  after  a 
night's  rest  on  the  rWer  around  the  Island, 
the  fuU-wlnged  birds  of  the  year  rose  also, 
bending  their  course  away  over  the  low  hills 
after  the  leader  of  the  band.  When  the 
Trumpeter,  tired  with  beating  his  wings  In 
vain  endeavor  to  raise  his  body  from  the 
water,  turned  to  his  island  and  hla  mate,  he 
found  himself  quite  alone;  she,  too.  had 
Joined  the  travelers,  and  by  this  time  was 
miles  away  over  the  cold  world  of  sky  and 

Sadly  and  with  his  great  heart  breaking 
with  loneliness — the  only  great  sorrow  that 
ever  comes  to  the  kindred  of  the  wild— he 
went  slowly  up  the  little  slope,  crept  to  the 
rounded  bowl  of  the  nest  where  the  one  egg 
yet  lay,  and  settled  down  for  the  night.  On 
the  morrow  he  would  start  himself  south- 
ward, walking,  flying,  swimming,  as  best  he 
could;  at  any  rate  he  could  no  longer  resist 
the  migrant  Instinct  of  all  bis  tribe.  Hom- 
ing came,  cold  and  clear  and  still;  straight 
across  the  river  he  swam,  ever  south,  south, 
as  the  land  lay.  Then  up  a  tiny  stream 
that  flowed  Into  the  basin  bis  river  had 
trained.     All  day  up  this  he  moved,  slowly 


and  painfully,  until  at  night  be  found  him- 
self on  the  bosom  of  a  little  lake,  burled  in 
mile  on  mile  of  smooth  tundra  without  a 
rise  of  land  In  any  direction  to  break  th« 
view.  Prom  a  pile  of  snow-covered  debris 
left  by  one  of  the  winter's  floods,  a  great 
white  bear  looked  down  at  him.  bungrllr, 
even  angrily,  as  If  the  world  was  of  blm 
and  for  him  and  he  resented  the  presence 
of  the  winged  Intruder.  And  because  he 
saw  the  lumbering  four-toot,  the  swan  slept 
afloat  In  the  middle  of  the  pool  that  night, 
slept  half  atfully  as  one  sleeps  on  whom  the 
knowledge  and  the  fear  of  death  prees 
mightily.  In  great  longing  for  the  morrow. 

Yet  for  him  the  morrow'b  sun  never  rose. 
That  night,  deep  and  black  and  long,  brought 
out  of  the  north  all  the  gathered  breath  of 
the  tempest.  On  Its  wings  traveled  the  wind 
and  the  s^eet  and  the  hall  and  the  snow.  It 
tell  on  the  little  lake,  unprotected  In  the 
midst  of  the  vast  plain,  and  covered  It  with 
a  sheet  of  ice,  packing  the  snow  and  the 
sleet  around  the  body  of  the  drowsy  Trum- 
peter until  in  the  misty  morn  he  could  not 
move;  wings  and  feet  and  body  were  bound 
in  the  grasp  of  winter.  Forgotten  were 
the  hopes  the  passing  band  had  lifted  up  In 
his  brave  old  heart,  and  a  nameless  terror 
seized  upon  him.  Frantically  he  beat  hla 
great  wings,  tried  every  muscle  In  the  vain 
endeavor  to  be  free,  until  at  last  the  white 
bear  saw  him.  a  fluttering  bit  of  life  far  oat 
on  the  Ice-fleld.  and  mercifully  put  one  graat 
paw  down  upon  hla  slender  neck. 
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"  He  only  thought  of  Mlrandy  just  then,"  said  Aunt  Patty  Green,  the  oracle  of  the 
neighborhood,  "  an*  he'll  be  too  absent-minded  to  ever  notice  her  short  comin's — if  she  has 
any.  They'll  hit  it  fust-rate,  you'll  seel  "  Which  prediction  was  abundantly  verified 
by  a  half-century  of  almost  Idyllic  happiness.  The  prattle  of  children  had  blessed  their 
humble  home  and  cheerful  competency  was  the  result  of  sensible  husbandry  and  economi- 
cal housewifery.  One  by  one  their  sturdy  sons  and  comely  daughters  took  unto  them- 
selves wives  and  husbands,  until  even  Becky — "  the  baby  " — had  an  establishment  of  her 
own,  and  the  old  homestead  looked,  as  John  in  his  desolation  expressed  it.  "  like  a 
last  year's  bird's  nest." 

On  this  particular  May  morning,  however,  there  was  an  unusual  bustle  about  the 
rambling  old  red  farm-house.  Mirandy  with  her  sleeves  rolled  up  and  tucked  behind  a 
huge  white  apron  which  was  only  a  shade  snowier  than  the  massive  old  table  where  she 
worked,  was  flitting  about  with  an  agile  celerity  productive  of  admiring  awe  in  the  mind 
of  the  red-headed,  freckled  "  hired  gal "  who  was  industriously  paring  potatoes  by  the 
open  window.  There  was  an  agreeable  smell  of  spice  and  essences  in  the  air,  and  the 
trim  row  of  unbaked  pies,  flanked  by  a  goodly  array  of  flesh  and  fowl  in  various  stages 
of  preparation,  was  rich  with  promise.  A  certain  sense  of  importance  invested  both 
women  and  extended  even  to  the  massive  old  stove  which  roared  pompously  and  threw 
out  gusty  pufTs  of  heat  and  sweltered  in  its  tight-fltting  suit  of  glittering  polish  like  a 
county  alderman  in  his  Sunday  clothes.  The  yellow  sunbeams  danced  and  flickered  o'er 
the  newly  sanded  floor.  A  sleek  Maltese  cat  stretched  herself  on  the  doorstep  and  yawned 
and  blinked  with  sleepy  enjoyment  at  the  toothless  old  dog  who  lay  basking  in  the 
pleasant  glow. 

Outside,  the  air  was  musical  with  the  twittering  of  birds,  the  cackling  of  laying 
hens  and  the  soft  lowing  of  calves  in  the  home  pasture.  From  the  broad  fallow  lands 
below  came  the  cheery  solo  of  the  ploughboy's  whistle,  mellowed  by  the  intervening 
stretch  of  sunny  distance  ?rto  harmonious  accord  with  the  liquid  '^horus  of  the  cloud  of 
blackbirds  who  gurgled  their  appreciation  at  the  feast  he  provided  them.  Ever  and 
anon  there  came  from  the  border  of  the  wheatfleld  the  flute-like  refrain  of  Boh — bob 
white!  answered  in  coarse  bravado  by  the  raucous  Catv — coJook — caw  of  some  crow-tliief 
in  the  sprouting  corn. 

The  picture  seemed  indeed  a  fair  and  pleasant  one  to  the  gaunt,  bronze-featured  old 
man  who  thrust  his  head  into  the  window  and,  with  twinkling  eyes,  observed  in  an  aflTected 
tone  of  nasal  surprise,  **  Well.  I  swan!  Be  ye  two  women  hevin'  a  cookin'  match  or  is  the 
President  comln'  to  dinner,  1  wanter  know?  Ye  look  happy  enuff  fer  any  thin'." 

"Lor'!  Gram'p  Baxter,  how  ye  skeered  me!  "  giggled  the  freckled  Amaryllis  in  pre- 
tended affright;  while  the  old  lady,  with  a  smiling  glance  of  conscious  pride  at  the  temp- 
ing array  before  her,  said: 

"  He  might  do  worse,  father,  and  he'd  be  welcome  if  he  came.  But " — with  a  tender 
look  in  her  soft  old  eyes — "we  don't  need  him  to-day,  John;  we'll  have  honor  enough. 
As  to  looking  happy — don't  you  think  I  have  reason,  husband?  " 

The  old  man  strode  quickly  into  the  room  and  passed  his  aim  around  the  white 
apron  with  a  tender  violence  eminently  gratifying  to  the  red-headed  damsel  who  raised 
her  hands  with  an  admiring: 

"Lor'!     Jest  see  'em.  Like  two  turtle  doves — an'  them  married  flfty  year  to-day." 

But  her  comment  passed  unheeded  by  the  man  whose  strong  face  was  working  with 
suppressed  emotion  as  he  awkwardly  stroked  the  silvery  head  on  his  bosom,  his  gnarled 
hand  trembling  visibly — perhaps  with  age. 

There  was  a  white  patch  on  his  nose  and  his  smart  old  waist  coat  of  blue  plush 
was  dusty  with  flour  when  he  turned  to  the  delighted  spectator  and  sheepishly  remarked: 

"  Well!  what  an  old  soft  I  be;  hey  Polly?  Take  keer  that  ye  don't  make  as  big  a  fule 
o'  Jon'than  Ruggle — when  ye  git  hitched — as  mother  do  o'  me!  " 

That  unsophisticated  virgin  simpered  consciously  and  tossed  her  flaming  crest  in 
pretended  disdain,  naively  turning  attention  from  herself  by  remarking: 
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Oh!  Gram'  Baxter,  your  face  is  as  r-e-df  Gramp'  Baxter  oughter  be  ashamed  o' 
hlsself." 

"Well,  I  alnt!  She  jest  likes  it;  that  she  do!  "  and  then,  with  a  mighty  effort  at 
recollection,  **  I  guess  that  Dom'nic  rooster  has  about  spiled  that  custard.  I  see  him 
a-eatin'  of  it  when  I  come  in." 

In  the  confusion  that  ensued  John  made  his  escape,  chuckling  as  he  went,  "  Guess  I 
poked  Polly  purty  hard  that  time.  He!  He!  Well,  she's  a  smart  gal  an'  Jon'than  is  a 
likely  feller,  too,  an,"  with  a  grateful  look  up  at  the  blue  serenity  above  him,  "  I  hope  the 
Lord  will  send  'em  as  good's  he  give  me!  " 


God  had  been  good  to  John  Baxter.  It  had  been  his  boast  that  '*  plain  livin'  an' 
mindin'  his  own  bizness  "  had  kept  him  free  from  all  the  social,  financial  and  physical 
disorders  common  to  life;  and,  as  he  walked  slowly  down  the  lane  on  the  morning  of 
this,  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  his  wedding  day,  his  heart  and  mind  were  singularly  free 
from  care.  It  was  a  goodly  sight  to  see  the  almost  youthful  elasticity  of  his  step  as. 
with  head  erect  and  thumbs  Inserted  In  the  armholes  of  his  vest,  he  strode  sturdily 
along,  his  keen  old  eyes  noting  each  feature  of  the  unfolding  landscape  with  Increasing 
satisfaction.  The  frill  on  his  snowy  shirt  bosom  rose  and  fell  In  measured  undulations 
as  he  drew  In  the  balmy  air  In  rythmic  gulps.  Life  was  strong  In  the  old  man  and  the 
subtle  elixir  of  the  springtime  was  In  his  veins. 

He  stopped  In  the  edge  of  the  woods  at  the  turn  of  the  lane  to  cut  a  slender  chest- 
nut sprout  which  he  proceeded  to  trim  with  grave  deliberation,  speaking  reassuringly 
meanwhile  to  the  old  hound  who  had  noted  his  action  with  evident  trepidation. 

"  'Taint  fer  you.  Drive,  'taint  nat'rel  it  should  be.  You're  a  good  purp  mostly  and  ye 
halnt  done  nothln'  that  I  knows  on  to  deserve  a  thrashln'.  Now,  hev  ye?  "  And  he  eyed 
the  dog  with  a  pretended  sternness  which  softened  Into  a  caress  as  the  faithful  animal  de- 
liberately smelled  and  then  licked  the  finger  which  was  pointed  questlonlngly  toward 
him.  "  There's  a  heap  o'  affection  In  a  dog,"  he  mused,  "an'  In  wlmmln  likewise.  There's 
Polly,  now,  and  M'randy " — but  something  choked  his  utterance.  As  he  resumed  his 
walk  his  features  glowed  with  some  secret  Inspiration  and  the  birds  listened  In  wonder 
to  the  dulcet  melody  of  the  quaint  old  love  tune  which  burst  in  a  silvery  whistle  from  his 
pursed-up,  wrinkled  lips. 

There  was  a  spicy  freshness  in  the  air — a  scent  of  bursting  buds  and  opening  leaves, 
mingled  with  that  Indefinable  woodsy  odor  which  pervades  every  woodland  In  spring. 
The  soft  chime  of  the  distant  cow-bells  blended  with  the  murmurous  tinkle  of  the  little 
trout  brook  at  his  side,  and,  as  the  old  man,  with  hat  pushed  well  back  off  his  forehead 
and  stick  thrust  jauntily  under  his  arm,  emerged  from  the  "  wood  road  "  Into  the  high- 
way which  led  to  the  store  at  the  "  forks,"  his  face  wore  a  look  of  ineffable  content. 

As  he  entered  the  door  he  was  greeted  by  a  volley  of  friendly  salutations  from  a 
motley  throng  seated  on  bags  and  boxes,  and  to  each  in  turn  he  gave  recognition  and  a 
friendly  handshake.  Then,  turning  with  benignant  nonchalance  to  the  blooming  matron 
behind  the  dingy  counter,  who  had  worn  an  air  of  important  secrecy  all  morning,  he  said : 

"  Well,  Bellndy,  has  my  little  passel  arrlv  yet?  " 

"  Yes.  Stage  fetched  It  las'  night  an' — oh!  Gram'p  Baxter,  It  Is  jest  too  sweet  fer 
ennythin'!    You  don't  mind  that  I  jest  took  a  peek  at  It,  do  you?    I  couldn't  help  It!  " 

"  No  more  ye  couldn't,"  said  John  with  a  chuckle;  "no  alrthly  woman  could  'less  she 
war  blind — but  there  " — with  a  touch  of  gentle  compunction  at  her  evident  distress — 
"  why  shouldn't  ye  look  at  It,  Bellndy?  If  It  hadn't  bin  for  you  I  couldn't  a  made  out  to 
git  It  at  all.    So  It  will  do,  hey?  " 

"  Do?  It's  jest  too  lovely!  but,"  with  a  look  of  anxious  concern,  "  the  bill  Is  one  hun- 
dred dollars.    It'?  jest  awful,  the  way  that  mow-dls-te  charged." 

"  Is  that  all?  "  said  the  old  man  as  he  unstrapped  a  fat  calf-skin  wallet  and  abstracted 
therefrom  the  necessary  amount  In  bljls,  which,  with  his  usual  caution,  he  counted  over 
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a  half  dozen  times  before  he  handed  them  to  her,  "  then  there's  a  hunner'  an'  ten — ten  fer 
yerself  and  welcome  "  he  said  genially,  adding,  with  a  sincerity  which  transfigured  his 
face,"  "  God  never  made  two  better  wimmin  than  you  an'  my  M'randy.  You'll  be  over  in 
time  with  it  before  supper,  my  girl?  An'  be  keerful  to  say  nothln'  about  it  'till  the  time 
comes." 

Amid  her  repeated  assurances  the  old  man  bowed  his  way  out,  only  stopping  long 
enough  to  extend  a  hearty  and  general  invitation  to  the  throng  that  had  listened  eagerly 
to  the  whispered  conversation.  At  the  door  he  paused  for  a  moment  with  a  puzzled  expres- 
sion on  his  face  as  though  he  was  endeavoring  to  remember  something,  and  then  he  came 
back. 

*•  I  want  a  silk  han'kercher,"  he  said;  "  suthin'  nice  and  rich — ^the  best  ye've  got,"  and 
from  the  trayful  brought  for  his  inspection  he  selected  one  of  a  dazzling  yellow  color. 
"  It's  for  my  golden  weddin',"  said  he,  unctiously,  "  an'  gold  is  yaller!  mind  ye  come  now 
— all  on  ye.  Supper  is  at  six  sharp."  And  with  the  old  hound  at  his  heels  John  passed 
with  firm  step  and  erect  head  out  of  their  sight. 


We  have  remarked  before  that  John  Baxter  was  constantly  liable  to  the  Indictment  of 
chronic  aberration;  but  on  this  particular  occasion  the  charge  would  have  scarcely  been 
preferred  even  by  his  worst  enemy — if  such  a  man  could  have  an  enemy.  The  mysterious 
cause  of  the  change  in  the  old  man's  mentality  I  leave  to  the  subtlety  of  the  psychologist 
to  determine.  Perhaps  it  was  the  unwonted  possession  of  a  secret  withheld  from  his 
wife's  knowledge  that  awoke  the  cunning  of  his  intellect,  or  maybe  some  dormant  germ 
of  modular  organism  was  aroused  into  potential  function,  much  as  the  buds  burst  that 
morning  'neath  the  revivifying  influence  of  spring.  At  any  rate,  the  pent-house  of  mem- 
ory was  opened,  and  a  flood  of  reminiscences  swept  away  the  cobwebs  of  time  as  the  old 
man  turned  into  the  soft  shade  of  the  maples. 

Unconsciously  his  demeanor  assumed  the  aspect  of  his  thoughts.  His  step  grew 
springy  and  his  eyes  blazed  with  the  pristine  fires  of  youth.  He  saw  himself  again  as  he 
walked  with  one  other,  fifty  years  agone,  through  that  same  shady  aisle  and  stopped  on 
the  little  rustic  bridge  which  spanned  the  brawling  rill  to  tell,  with  much  misgiving  and 
tremuluous  stammer,  that  old,  old  story  which  is  always  new. 

He  smiled  as  he  remembered  how,  with  innocent  coquetry,  she  had  evaded  an  answer 
by  calling  his  attention  to  a  trout  which  had  Just  sprang  at  a  fiy,  and  told  him  she  would 
give  him  an  answer  when  he  had  caught  that  trout!  He  was  beaming  with  delight  as  he 
recalled  how,  with  a  thread  from  her  hatband  and  a  bent  pin  which  she  allowed  him  to 
extract  with  trembling  awkwardness  from  her  snowy  collar,  he  had  effected  the  moment- 
ous capture  in  triumph,  to  reap  therefrom  a  reward  such  as  has  fallen  to  the  lot  of  but. 
few  men. 

"  I  could  do  it  ag'in,"  he  said,  with  conviction,  "  if  there  were  any  trouts  left  in  the 
crick,  old  as  I  be!  "  As  if  in  direct  challenge  to  his  boast,  a  small  trout  just  then  sprang 
half  way  out  of  the  water  at  a  May-fly  drifting  under  the  bridge. 

To  any  passing  observer  not  versed  in  the  mysteries  of  the  gentle  craft,  his  subse- 
quent actions  would  have  been  productive  of  much  astonishment  not  altogether  devoid  of 
mirth;  for,  at  that  momentary  glimpse,  the  piscatorial  instinct  that  had  slumbered  so 
long  awoke,  the  more  active  for  its  long  repression,  and  with  an  exaggerated  care  the  old 
angler  tiptoed  softly  off  the  bridge,  with  a  look  of  earnest  expectancy  in  his  eye  delightful 
to  behold.  Gaining  the  shelter  of  the  trees,  he  began  a  hurried  inspection  of  the  lapels  of 
his  vest.  He  was  looking  for  the  slender  die  upon  which,  fifty  years  ago,  he  had  cast  all 
his  hopes — and  behold,  it  was  still  there!  He  had  religiously  preserved  it  in  honor  of  the 
occasion,  and  as  he  took  it — a  slender,  old-fashioned  brass  pin — from  his  vest,  his  face 
was  beatific  in  its  satisfaction.  The  stout  linen  thread  which  in  lieu  of  other  twine  had 
been  wrapped  around  his  latest  purchase,  sufficed  for  a  line.  A  slender  willow  twig  was 
soon  cut  and  trimmed  and,  with  a  fat  May-fly  Impaled  upon  his  extemporized  hook,  this 
ancient  disciple  of  Izaak  Waltoi\  crept  warily  on  his  hands  and  knees  to  the  verge  of  the 
bridge.  , 
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velvety  moss  marked  the  out- 
ering  trunks,  from  one  ot 
stealthily  forward,  came  a 
wings  aa  a.  lordly  grouse,  but- 
feting  the  slumberous  air  In  hie  affright,  flamed  upward  through  the  birchee — a  streak  of 
gold  and  umber  in  the  flickering  light.  Startled  by  the  noisy  apparition,  he  retreated  a 
step  or  two.  then  turned  Instinctively  at  the  querulous  ttoeet-eet-eet  oC  a  woodcock,  which 
rose  behind  him  and  twisted  through  the  ghostly  maze  ot  trunks  with  a  flight  whose 
vagaries  nearly  occasioned  the  dislocation  ot  the  delighted  observer's  neck  as  he  vainly 
endeavored  to  follow  it  with  his  eye.  A  pair  of  brown  rabbits,  wakened  by  the  unwonted 
commotion,  scuttled  away  through  the  underbrush,  and  a  fox-squirrel  In  a  fork  overhead 
chattered  angrily  at  the  disturber  of  his  siesta,  who  only  rubbed  his  astonished  eyes  and 
gasped  with  delight: 

"  Pa'trldge,  woo-cock,  aqulr'l  an'  rabbits  all  together!   An'  trout  in  the  crick,  too! 
Golly,  won't  M'randy  be  s'prized  though!  " 

With  the  burden  of  this  retrain  still  ringing  in  bis  mind  he  approached  the  brook 
again  and  readjusted  the  May-fly  on  his  hook.    Here  the  stream  bad  undermined  the  roots 
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of  a  giant  birch  and  an  accumulation  of  driftwood  below  had  backed  the  water  up  into 
quite  a  respectable  pool.  He  eyed  the  spot  appreciatlngly  with  a  murmured  "  Gosh!  what 
a  hole  for  a  big  trout!  "  and.  creeping  warily  up,  parted  the  underbrush  and  peered  into 
its  depths. 

Something  he  saw  there  caused  him  to  withdraw  his  head  in  a  hurry  and  his  hands 
were  tremulous  with  excitement  as  he  slowly  raised  his  lure  over  the  alders  and  gently 
dropped  it  just  at  the  edge  of  the  birch  roots.  There  was  a  flash  of  silver  in  the  inky 
depths,  a  violent  tug  at  the  line,  and  as  his  forearm  closed  smartly  toward  his  side,  a 
trout  of  some  nine  inches  left  the  water  with  a  rush  and  fell  in  the  rank  grass  just  at  the 
edge  of  the  pool.  With  an  inarticulate  roar  the  old  man  grabbed  convulsively  with  both 
hands  at  the  fish  and  the  next  moment  was  floundering  in  three  feet  of  water — ^the  treach- 
erous bank  having  given  way  'neath  his  weight.  Never  relinquishing  his  hold  upon  the 
fish  for  a  moment,  he  soon  regained  the  bank  and,  with  chattering  teeth — for  the  dusk 
of  evening  was  at  hand  and  the  air  was  cool — bent  his  steps  toward  the  bridge  where  his 
faithful  dog  lay  awaiting  his  return. 

By  the  time  he  reached  the  bridge  his  rapid  walk  had  restored  circulation  and  his 
body  was  in  a  glow.  Remembering  his  sassafras,  he  soon  had  a  goodly  store  of  the  aro- 
matic root  in  his  pockets,  and  with  light  heart  and  lighter  mind  began  his  homeward 
trudge.  As  he  walked  along,  a  faint  perfume  smote  his  nostrils  and  a  careful  search 
revealed  a  cluster  of  shy  wood-violets  which  he  eagerly  gathered,  for  they  had  been  the 
only  ornament  of*his  fair  young  wife  on  that  other  May  day  long  ago,  and  their  tender 
perfume  had  abided  with  him  through  half  a  century. 

He  turned  into  the  lane  and  was  rapidly  crossing  the  pasture  in  his  eagerness  to 
make  a  short  cut,  when  he  marked  amid  the  grass  a  single  crimson  point  which  brought 
him  quickly  to  his  knees. 

"Wild  strawb'ries!  "  he  said,  gleefully.  "Well,  just  ain't  I  in  luck!  M'randy  just 
adores  wild  strawb'ries,"  and  winding  his  clammy  yellow  handkerchief  around  his  head, 
be  picked  the  luscious  fruit  into  his  hat  until  the  waning  light  compelled  him  to  desist. 


Up  at  the  old  red  farm  house  festivities  were  in  progress.  To  every  available  post 
And  rail  horses  were  tied  and  a  long  row  of  equipages  blocked  the  approaches  to  the 
house.  From  every  town  and  hamlet  in  the  county  had  come  those  eager  to  do  honor  to 
the  aged  couple  whose  worth  is  proverbial,  and  every  isolated  farm  house  had  furnished 
its  quota  for  the  occasion.  There  was  a  constant  stream  of  humanity  pouring  out  of  and 
into  the  covered  piazza  where  sat  a  tall,  distinguished-looking  man  with  iron-gray  hair 
and  hooked  nose  who,  with  the  stately,  haughty  faced  dame  at  his  side,  seemed  the  center 
of  attraction. 

Old  John's  prophetic  inquiry  of  the  morning  had  in  a  measure  come  true.  His  oldest 
£on,  a  lawyer  of  repute  in  the  capital  city  of  the  State,  had  drifted  into  politics  and,  rep- 
resenting a  large  country  constituency,  his  support  was  a  thing  much  to  be  desired.  It 
requires  no  great  exercise  of  imagination  to  understand  how  cordially  the  Governor  of 
the  State  (who  by  the  way  was  a  candidate  for  re-election)  had  accepted  the  invitation 
to  attend  the  golden  wedding  of  his  influential  friend's  father.  It  was  a  terrible  bore,  to 
be  sure,  but  then — the  contest  was  liable  to  be  close — and  John  Baxter  wtos  a  remarkable 
man  for  his  age.  This  he  conflded  hesitatingly  to  his  haughty  wife,  who  simply  nodded 
with  a  tired  smile  and  yawned  in  dreary  anticipation.  To  be  sure,  the  other  guests  knew 
nothing  of  this,  and  experienced  instead  much  innocent  elation  to  think  that  the  Guv'nor, 
himself,  and  his  beautiful  lady  had  deigned  to  honor  in  person  their  aged  neighbor's 
assemblage. 

Inside  the  house  there  was  a  delightful  bustle.  Buxom  matrons  and  rosy  cheeked 
maidens  jostled  each  other  in  their  efforts  to  be  useful,  and  in  the  great  dining-room  the 
jboard  groaned  with  the  load  of  delectables  massed  upon  it.  Old  fashioned  china  jars, 
filled  with  rose  leaves  gathered  the  year  before,  breathed  an  appropriate  odor  of  aged  gen- 
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tility.  There  was  a  blaze  of  wax  lights  in  the  antique  silver  sconces  and  a  profusion  of 
color  everywhere.  From  the  harness-room  in  the  great  stables  came  the  agonised  squeaks 
of  the  tuning  fiddles  or  the  muffled  groan  of  the  base  viol. 

Suddenly  a  great  hush  fell  upon  the  assembled  multitude  and  the  big  eyes  of  the 
rustics  were  agog  with  wonder  at  sight  of  a  marvelous  vision  that,  issuing  from  the  spare 
bedroom,  arrested  the  attention  of  even  the  stern-faced  Governor  and  his  weary  eyed 
lady.  A  silver-haired  old  fairy,  with  the  blush  of  perennial  youth  mantling  brow  and 
throat,  clad  in  a  modern  tea  gown  of  *'  baby  blue  "  w^ith  a  filmy  mass  of  creamy  lace  at 
the  wrists  and  throat,  burst  upon  their  startled  eyes.  Too  beautiful  to  be  incongruous, 
too  dainty  and  delicate  to  excite  derision,  she  seemed  a  creation  more  fitting  the  pages 
of  the  Arabian  Nights  rather  than  the  time-stained  old  farm  house  who  owned  her  sway. 
The  secret  of  John's  purchase  lay  bare  now.  **  M'randy  alius  wanted  a  silk  dress,"  he 
said  afterward,  "  and  blue  is  a  good,  true  color.  He  had  given  the  modiste  carte  hlanche 
and  the  result  was  a  "  confection  "  of  entrancing  beauty. 

With  the  unconscious  grace  and  simple  elegance  of  manner  common  alike  to  pure 
women  and  queens,  she  modestly  and  graciously  welcomed  her  distinguished  guests;  then 
turned  in  emotion  to  the  sea  of  friendly  faces  beaming  with  delight  around  her.  Her 
eye  dwelt  with  pride  upon  the  manly  sons  and  fair  daughters  who  had  crowned  her 
maternity,  and  as  she  stood  there  in  the  soft  light  of  the  wax  candles  the  eye  of  the 
great  man  drank  in  her  beauty  like  a  rich  wine  and  he  drew  his  breath  reverently  as  one 
who  looks  upon  a  heavenly  thing.  The  cold,  cynical  eyes  of  his  hlase,  d\9trait  wife,  which 
at  first  were  raised  in  arrogant  criticism,  blurred  with  an  unwonted  mist  as  she  gazed  on 
the  fair  old  face  before  her,  and  her  supercilious  disdain  melted  like  snow  before  the 
consciousness  that  she  was  in  the  presence  of  a  being  unknown  in  her  world  of  hollow 
forms — a  simple-hearted,  pure  and  altogether  womanly  woman. 

But  Mirandy  was  looking  anxiously  for  a  face  she  saw  not,  and  for  the  hundredth 
time  that  afternoon  she  asked: 

"  But  where  is  father?  He  ought  to  be  here  surely.  Have  you  not  seen  him,  chil- 
dren?   I  am  growing  anxious." 

"Oh!  he's  all  right,  mother.  Just  planning  some  other  big  surprise  for  us,  most 
likely,"  said  her  youngest  son,  who  had  but  that  moment  arrived  with  his  remaining 
brothers  and  sisters  from  the  Far  West.  "  Don't  worry  about  father.  He  is  abundantly 
able  to  take  care  of  himself,  you,  and  all  the  rest  of  us  in  the  bargain." 

Just  at  that  moment  there  was  a  roar  of  merriment  at  the  back  door  and  there 
entered  upon  the  scene  a  gaunt  figure  with  a  fiaming  yellow  handkerchief  tied  around  his 
head.  One  arm  was  clasped  around  his  broad-brimmed  hat,  in  the  crown  of  which  was  a 
handful  of  wild  strawberries  and  his  gnarled  fist  held  a  bunch  of  wood-violets.  From  the 
free  hand  at  his  side  hung  an  alder  twig  on  which  were  strung  a  half  dozen  smallish  trout. 
From  the  open  mouths  of  his  capacious  pockets  protruded  sundry  objects  of  a  dirty  brown 
color,  and  his  wet  clothing  clung  to  his  angular  form  in  a  marvelously  irregular  fashion. 
His  knees  were  stained  and  muddy. 

"How  do!  How  do,  neighbors?  Been  a-flshin'?"  he  said  with  his  characteristic 
directness.  "  An'  got  quite  a  mess.  Likewise  sassafrac  and  strawb'ries,  too — fust  in  the 
season.    Where's  M'randy?  " 

A  roar  of  mirth  greeted  this  speech  and  even  the  Governor  and  his  wife  grew  hyster- 
ical. Old  John  smiled  sheepishly  in  sympathy  with  his  audience,  and  then  again  in- 
quired : 

"Where's  M'randy?" 

"  Why,  father."  broke  in  a  sweet  voice  trembling  with  mingled  consternation  and 
Amusement,  "  where,  in  the  name  of  goodness,  have  you  been?  "  and  the  resplendent  fairy 
stood  before  him. 

Years  after,  when  the  Governor,  grown  old  in  the  continued  service  of  the  people,  had 
retired  from  public  life,  he  loved  to  tell  the  story  of  the  effect  that  vision  had  on  old  John 
Baxter.    "  He  stood  " — he  would  say — "  like  one'who  has  had  a  vision  from  heaven.     He 
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came  to  me  a  controlling  fascination  and 
finally  I  started  forward  against  the  warn- 
ings of  my  friends  who  had  become  for  the 
time  Fabians.  I  got  to  the  log  and  looking 
over,  saw  the  bear  standing  in  a  quartering 
position,  her  left  hip  nearest  me  and  her 
head  concealed  by  her  huge  shoulders.  She 
had  been  fatally  hit  in  the  "  sticking  place  " 
by  Skelton's  shot,  and  dazed  by  the  shots 
from  Rumley  and  me,  but  she  had  too  much 
fight  left  in  her  to  risk  awaiting  her  slow 
death,  so  I  leveled  my  rifle  across  the  log, 
aimed  in  front  of  the  hip  and  fired.  She 
fell  in  a  heap  and  scarcely  moved,  the  bullet 
having  pierced  the  heart  and  made  its  exit 
in  front  of  the  rignt  fore-leg.  We  held  an 
Inquest  on  her  from  our  side  of  the  log,  and 
after  pronouncing  her  dead  Skelton  went  to 
hush  that  wounded  cub's  bawl,  while  Rum- 
ley  and  I  tried  to  get  a  shot  at  the  other 
cub,  which  had  kept  in  the  brush  but  bawled 
unceasingly.  This  one  got  away,  but  we 
planned  to  hunt  it  with  the  camp  dogs  next 
day  and  if  possible  catch  it  alive.  Skelton 
finished    the    wounded    cub.    and    we    then 


dressed  the  two  bears  and  left  the  carcasses 
on  the  log. 

I  had  heard  so  much  dispute  about  the 
food  of  bear  that  I  investigated  the  old  one's 
stomach  and  found  a  variety  of  things  such 
as  willow  leaves,  grass,  worms,  entrails  of 
deer,  wasp  comb,  quaking  asp  bark,  roots, 
etc.  The  entrails  of  deer  came  from  the  one 
Skelton  had  dressed  the  night  before,  about 
a  mile  from  camp.  The  refuse  was  all  taken, 
but  strange  to  say  the  deer's  carcass  had  not 
been  touched. 

We  then  went  on  to  Empire  Camp  Mead- 
ows and  killed  a  deer  apiece  before  start- 
ing to  camp.  When  we  related  the  story  to 
the  "  darkies  "  at  the  camp  they  were  much 
excited  and  were  so  eager  to  catch  the  cub 
with  their  "  hog- dogs "  that  they  did  not 
sleep.  At  dawn  we  started  to  the  battlefield 
with  all  the  force  including  men,  horses  and 
dogs.  We  hunted  hours  for  the  escaped 
cub  but  the  dogs  could  not  or  would  not 
pick  up  the  scent.  It  was  a  pleasure  to 
know  that  the  cub  was  old  enough  to  thrive 
without  a  mother. 


THE  CONFESSION. 


I 


I  HAVE  something  to  tell  you,  mother. 
Something  I  fain  would  speak. 
But  Oh!   I  have  feared  to  name  it — 
Feared  you  would  think  me  weak. 

Perhaps  I  am  foolish,  mother. 
But  the  load  at  my  heart  is  great — 

It's   not  that  I   dread  the  future, 
It  isn't  the  fear  of  Fate; 

The  girl  that  I  love  is  faithful, 
Her  heart  is  as  true  as  steel. 

But    still    there    is    something    lacking — 
Something    I'd    fain    reveal — 


Something  that  pains  me,  mother — 

Ah!  how  it  seems  to  gnaw! 
It's    worse    than    the    blamed    cramp-colic — 

I  want  to  go  fishin'.  Ma! 

— T.   Bhelley   Sutton. 


EVENTIDE. 

THE  long  shadows  of  the  needled  poplars  fall, 
The  white  road  leads  on,  and  is  lost  among  the  far-off,  folded  hills; 
The  daylight  slowly  fades,  a  signal  star  is  hung  in  the  half-lit  sky; 
In  the  hedge  the  thrushes  pipe  their  plaintive  vesper  call, 
And  in  the  hush  is  heard  the  silver  tinkling  of  the  rills. 
While  in  their  green  tents  of  grass  the  crickets  croon  a  lullaby. 

— Frank  Leo  Pinet. 


B 


IN  YOSEMITE. 

(At  Nevada  Falls.) 

ENEATH  the  welkin's  lapis  lazuli, 
Beneath  the  glory  of  the  western  sky 
Where  tower  the  cliffs,  chatoyant  in  their  hue. 
Like  mighty  arms  upstretched  into  the  blue, 
I  pause  to  rest — half-buried  in  a  bower 
Of  sweet  perfume,  and  fern,  and  cryptic  flower. 
The  stream  beside  me,  now  grown  operose. 
No  longer  laughs  but  deep  and  dumbly  flows 
Sad,  soulful,  slow,  yet  vitreous  and  bright 
As  some  pure  mirror  in  the  noon-day's  light, 
A  vein  like  ichor,  in  whose  flnal  hour 
It  feels  the  throb  of  life's  triumphal  power — 
The  throb  that  lives  when  even  Hope  has  died. 
Cold,  clear,  puissant;  pulsing  with  the  pride 
Of  life-work  done;  it  wends  its  quiet  way 
Through  Nature's  heart,  departing  with  the  day. 
Yet  Nature  laughs.    Ah,  what  is  death?  Alack!  — 
Still  throbs  that  heart,  still  roars  the  cataract. 
The  surge,  the  song,  the  spirit  of  the  wave 
Know  not  the  grim  quiessence  of  the  grave; 
The  stream  rolls  on,  nor  counts  the  waters  passed; 
So  rolls  the  world,  and  will — until  the  last! 
And  we  who  pass  forgotten  to  the  sea — 
Why  fear  the  fate?    'Tis  best  that  it  should  be. 
Whatever  Power  controls  the  life  of  man 
We  are  but  parts  and  parcels  of  the  Plan. 

— T.  Shelley  Sutton. 


IN  ARCADY. 

AFAR  is  heard  the  mellow  sound  of  shepherd's  horn. 
The  clear  and  tuneful  blending  of  the  pipes  of  Pan; 
And  everywhere  the  graceful  nymphs  a-hiding  in  the  corn, 

Everywhere  the  banded  elves,  and  all  the  fairy  clan; 
And  all  a-frolic  on  the  grassy  plots  and  dewy  lawns 
Troop  hairy  satyrs  and  nimble- footed  fauns, 
While  there  below,  in  the  moonlight  fair. 
The  gladsome  fays  do  dance  away  my  care. 

— Frank  Leo  Pinet. 


mKlI'*  f.'rMrk.  Th«  w(iiii«ii  tulli  a  amail  Bra 
kiKl  roAKte'I  mimt  antRlop«  ritn.  wbfle  mj 
tr>.nA  anil  I  plrk^tM  and  hobbled  tb<  horsee. 
An  Noon  an  thi^  m^al  wai  over  we  put  out  ibe 
flrft,  wRnt  Btlll  farther  back  Id  the  bmata  and 
maa-.  dnwn  our  beds,  aatlsfled  tbat  aay 
Aoemr  who  bad  seen  tbe  smoke  or  blaze 
would  be  unable  to  UdO  ns  Id  the  darkness. 
Nor  weri:  w<:  disturbed,  except  \>j  tbe  bowl- 
IbK  of  Honii^  wolrea.  That  did  not  bother 
IDA.  I  a)war'i  loved  to  hear  their  long-drawn, 
deep  Mild  inelan';bulf  irrr,  sad.  indeed,  and 
w<-lr'l. 

We  Hrrme  very  early  and  were  in  the  sad- 
dle by  NunrlNp.  DulTalo.  antelope  and  deer 
were  feMllnK  peacefully  on  all  sides,  and  up 
tbe  valley  nt  Armell's  Creek,  as  far  as  we 
could  nee.  This  stream,  by  the  way.  was 
nam'id  after  Ktephen  Armell.  an  old  and 
faithful  employe  of  the  American  Fur  Com- 
pany. The  HiMckfeet  call  it  It-tslt-ki-olg-ope 
("  It'cruHhed-them ")  because  one  time  In 
Mir  lonK  ax".  when  a  number  of  women 
wcri!  'tlKKltix  »  red  ochre  or  paint  at  tbe  foot 
lit  iiiii:  III  ItH  hlKh-ciii  banks,  the  blnff  caved 
ariil  kllli-il  u  inimiier  of  them. 

After  iTOXKlnit  the  valley,  we  turned  at 
onci-  iiiilo  n  rJ'lKC  rlHlriK  VTy  Hieeply  from 
Ihc  river  which  dlvldcH  Two  Calf  and  Ar- 
ini'H'H  Crci'hH.  Kor  many  mllcH  thin  ridge  In 
litiiccH  Ih  very  imrniw.  mill  KiipiKirtx  an  Ir- 
ri'kulnr  urowth  nt  [iliic  nnil  Juniper,  making 
II  Jtn  1'1>-ti1  liimnon  for  ilcer  and  elk.  niim- 


of  so  mach  game.  ~  Ctt!"  one  would  cry  out, 
'■  See  tbat  big.  (at.  dry  cow:  Shoot  her!  Oh. 
why  don't  you  shoot  herr"  Then  the  other: 
"  Our  hnsband  is  so  stlns;:  He  thinks  more 
of  his  cartridges  than  he  does  of  providing 
food  for  his  poor  wives.  Then  they  wonid 
appeal  to  me:  "  Bai-jfu:  White  man,  pity  ns; 
kill  for  us  one  of  thece  fat  animals." 

But  not  a  shot  did  we  lire:  there  would  b» 
plenty  of  game  where  we  were  to  make  camp. 
We  went  on  up  the  ridge  for  at  least  twelT* 
miles  until  we  came,  practically,  to  the  head 
of  Two  Calf  Creek,  and  could  see  the  great 
rolling  plain,  cut  only  by  tbe  timbered  Tallaj' 
of  Armell's  Creek,  extending  away  southward 
to  the  foot  of  the  not  far  distant  Moccasin 
Mountains.  And  what  a  world  of  game  was 
there;  Uncountable  numbers  of  the  dark, 
shagg}',  solemn  buffalo,  tbe  white- rumped, 
graceful,  restless  antelope.  Oh!  what  a  pltj, 
what  a  pity  'tis  tbat  they  and  those  happy. 
tree  and  careless  days  are  gone  from  us  for- 

We  rode  down  Into  the  timber  on  AnneU'e 
Creek  and  made  camp.  The  stream-bed  was 
dry,  and  in  fact  has  no  running  water  except 
In  the  rainy  season.  1  asked  no  questions, 
knowing  full  well  that  my  friend  would  not 
make  a  dry  camp.  As  soon  as  we  bad  un- 
packed, he  bade  tbe  women  follow  with  the 
horses,  and  led  us  up  tbe  valley  on  a  broad, 
hard-beaten  game  trail  for  three  or  four  hua- 
dred  yards:  thence  we  turned  to  the  right 
up  the  side  of  the  hill,  arriving  soon  at  a 
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"  We  ought  not  to  do  this,"  said  my  friend, 
as  we  sat  smoking.  **  Traveling  about  here 
In  the  day  time,  shooting,  making  the  game 
run,  building  a  fire — it  is  all  dangerous;  a 
war  party  far  off  could  not  help  but  see  it 
and  come  straight  to  us.  Well,  you  have  seen 
the  spring;  let  us  pack  up  as  soon  as  the 
aun  goes  down,  and  go  home." 

I  agreed  to  that.  Along  about  three  or 
four  o'clock  I  proposed  that  we  go  up  some- 
where near  the  spring  and  watch  the  game 
coming  in  for  their  evening  drink.  We 
had  seen  considerable  fresh  grizzly  signs  in 
the  mud  of  the  streamlet,  and  I  hoped  we 
might  kill  one  of  the  long-clawed  "sticky- 
mouths "  (Pahk-ai-kwo-yi),  as  the  Blackfeet 
■call  them.  Arrived  at  the  spring  we  drank 
from  its  cool  water,  again  admired  the  -strip 
of  polished  roof  and  went  on  toward  the 
knoll,  keeping  in  the  edge  of  the  timber.  A 
•couple  of  hundred  yards  ahead  we  saw  a 
fair-sized  bear  just  as  it  topped  the  ridge 
and  walked  out  of  view  over  the  other  side. 
We  ran  out  of  the  timber,  keeping  close  to  it 
until  we  thought  we  had  reached  the  proper 
point,  then  turned  up  on  the  trail  of  the 
animal,  going  very  slowly,  rifles  ready,  as  we 
neared  the  summit.  We  were  within  ten  feet 
of  a  point  where  we  could  look  over  the 
ridge  when,  with  a  woof!  woof!  woof!  that 
bear  came  flying  back  past  us.  We  at  once 
ran  a  step  or  two  on  to  see  what  had  scared 
him,  and  there,  not  two  hundred  yards  dis- 
tant were — I  know  not  how  many  to  this 
4ay — some  Indians  riding  toward  us  at  an 
easy  trot.  They  saw  us  as  soon  as  we  did 
them,  began  yelling  and  flring,  and  whipping 
their  horses.  We  each  fired  a  shot  at  them, 
saw  one  fellow  drop  limply  from  the  saddle, 
and  then  we  sprinted  for  the  shelter  of  the 
timber.  By  the  time  they  arrived  on  the 
crest  of  the  ridge  we  had  but  a  couple  of 
Jumps  to  make,  and  the  bullets  whizzed  about 
us  while  we  were  doing  them,  but  neither  of 
us  was  hit.  Once  in  the  shelter  of  the  trees 
we  turned  to  make  the  best  fight  we  could, 
l)ut  all  we  could  see  was  one  of  the  party 
riding  back  over  the  ridge  and  out  of  sight. 
Not  a  sound  could  we  hear;  of  course, 
they  were  planning  some  way  to  get  at  us. 
But  what  would  they  do?  '*  You,"  said  my 
friend,  hurriedly,  "go  down  to  the  women, 
get  on  your  horses  and  travel  down  through 
the  timber  until  you  think  it  safe  to  get  onto 
the  trail,  then  ride  hard  for  home.  I  will 
go  up  the  other  way  and  draw  them  off  from 
liere." 


I  didn't  think  this  quite  fair,  but  he  in- 
sisted. *'  There  is  danger  either  way,"  he 
said,  **  and  I  have  before  eluded  the  enemy  in 
the  timber.    I  know  how — you  don't;  go!" 

I  went,  keeping  in  the  thickest  of  the  tim- 
ber, sometimes  running  along  in  the  stream- 
bed.  I  found  the  women  terribly  excited; 
they  had  heard  the  shooting  and  rightly 
guessed  that  we  had  been  attacked.  They  al- 
ready had  the  horses  in.  "  Where  is  he — 
where  is  our  husband?"  they  cried. 

"  Be  still,"  I  said.  "  He  goes  the  other  way 
to  draw  them  off.  .  You  are  to  saddle  up  and 
follow  me." 

As  I  spoke,  we  heard  a  shot,  then  a  number 
of  others  in  answer  to  it.  We  got  the  sad- 
dles on  in  a  hurry  and,  leaving  our  pack- 
loads,  we  set  off,  the  loose  horses  willingly 
following  us.  There  were  places  on  the 
game  trail  where  we  could  trot  and  even 
'lope,  but  for  the  most  part  the  horses  were 
obliged  to  walk,  there  being  much  down  tim- 
ber in  the  way.  We  kept  looking  back,  ex- 
pecting at  any  moment  to  see  some  of  the 
enemy.  Occasionally  we  would  hear  some 
firing,  which  grew  fainter  and  fainter  as  we 
proceeded.  At  last  I  turned  and  led  the  way 
up  onto  the  trail,  and  then  we  made  up  for 
lost  time. 

On  we  went  as  fast  as  I  dared  urge  the 
horses.  Night  came,  but  still  we  kept  on.  I 
gave  my  animal  full  rein,  knowing  that  he 
would  keep  to  the  trail.  Several  times  the 
women  broke  out  crying,  and  I  had  much 
difficulty  in  quieting  them.  Once  the  cincha 
of  one's  saddle  broke  and  off  she  tumbled, 
fortunately  with  no  particular  harm  to  her- 
self. I  repaired  the  break  and  we  went  on 
once  more.  It  was  just  daylight  when  we 
rode  into  the  post.  In  less  than  twenty  min- 
utes thereafter  every  Indian  in  the  bottom 
and  three  of  our  men  started  to  rescue 
Talks- with-the-buffalo,  in  case  he  were  still 
alive  and  harassed  by  the  enemy.  I  had  a 
hasty  meal — a  tin  of  sardines  and  some 
crackers — and  tumbled  into  bed. 

It  was  about  ten  o'clock  when  I  heard  a 
well-known  voice  shouting,  "Awake,  friend, 
and  come  forth!" 

I  hastily  arose  and  threw  open  the  door; 
there  stood  Talks-with-the-buffalo,  noncha- 
lant as  ever,  behind  him  his  wives,  happily 
smiling.  I  don't  know  when  I  had  been  more 
pleased  to  see  anyone.  " 'Tis  you!"  I  cried, 
grasping  his  hand.  "  Come  in  and  tell  me 
about  it." 


DIP  pipe;  men.  "iNominK  mncn  lo  ten,'  dc 
B^d.  "  Tliey  were  the  coward  Aaelna- 
boines  and  did  not  dare  come  into  the  timber 
after  me.  I  shot  at  tbem  once  In  a  while 
as  they  kept  circling  around,  going  farther 
and  farther  up  the  valley  all  the  time.  When 
night  came,  I  struck  out  tor  home  straight 


acroBs  through  the  couHes  and  breaks.  1  Juat 

The  Spring-of-the-Bhlnlng-rockt  I  wonder 
If  Bome  Bheepman  has  found  It,  or  if  the  deer 
still  go  there  to  drink  and  rub  tbelr  backa 
against   Its  lustrous   roof? 


DARKTOWN  HYPOCRISY. 

AGRAY-WOOLED,  colored  paragon 
Ib  Parson  Ell  Snow; 
His  bean  U  kind  and  reste  upon 

His  mlBBloD  here  below. 
"Ah  has  no  sin,"  he  ruminates 

Behind  his  altar — "  See, 
Ab  holds  ajah  de  golden  gates; 
Come  eotah  dem  wiv'  me!" 


iThere't  a  ro&Mt  on  the  back-track; 

you  can  hear  the  old  hound  bay; 
Yoa  can  hear  hla  angry  barking 

At  )M  turn*  the  other  way! 
There's  a  rabbit  on  the  back-track, 

An4  a  dominie,  besides. 
In  a  monotone^  remarking, 

"Ah  lubs  all  de  rabbits— fried!-) 


On  Ssbbatb  nigbt,  the  parson  cries 

Againet  the  flowing  bowl, 
AVItb  bead  bowed  down  and  streaming  e;ea. 

He  battlea  for  each  soul;  < 

His  voice  takes  on  a  pathos  there. 

To  win  each  sinning  coon. 
He  moans  aloud  In  earnest  prayer — 

"Yo"  day  am  comln'  soon!" 
And  then, .  the  evening  service  o'er. 

He  seeks  with  Joyous  stride. 
The    patb    his    feet    have    sought    before. 

And  roams  the  forest  wide. 


(There's  a  possum  in  the  gum  tree; 

And  a  dominie  beloie 
With  a  loorried  coon-dog  barking 

As  he  harries  to  and  fro; 
There's  a  possum,  In  the  gum  tree, 

"Ah  hates,  possum,  tuh  intrude" 
So  our  colored  friend's  remarking 

"But  Ah  tikes  yo,  possum — stetoedl" 
— Stacy  E.   Baker. 


WITH. BOB  WHITE  IN  THE  NORTH. 


By  H.  L.  Betten. 


N  the  list  of  birds  pursued 
with  dog  and  gun  there  is 
one  that  has  a  lasting  claim 
on  the  affections  of  sports- 
men: A  bird  of  modest, 
gentle  habits,  a  cohabitant 
of  civilization,  and  the  game 
bird  par  excellence  of  vast 
sections  of  the  United  States. 
I  refer  to  the  Virginia  part- 
ridge or  as  he  is  more  familiarly  known, 
••  Bob  White." 

The  following  description,  by  Wilson,  of 
the  male  bird  is  minute  and  accurate: 
"Length,  9  inches;  extent,  14  inches;  bill 
black;  line  over  eye,  down  the  neck  and 
whole  chin,  white  bounded  by  a  band  of 
black  which  descends  and  spreads  broadly 
over  the  throat;  the  eye  is  dark  hazel; 
crown,  neck  and  upper  part  of  the  breast 
reddish  brown;  sides  of  the  neck  spotted 
with  white  and  black  on  a  reddish  ground; 
back,  scapulars  and  lesser  coverts  reddish 
brown  intermixed  with  ash  and  sprinkled 
with  black;  tertials  edged  with  yellowish 
white;  wings  plain  dusky;  lower  part  of 
the  breast  and  belly  pale  yellowish  white 
beautifully  marked  with  numerous  curving 
spots  or  arrow  heads  of  black;  tail  ash  color 
sprinkled  with  reddish  brown;  legs  pale 
ash."  The  female  varies  slightly  in  colora- 
tion, being  of  a  lighter  cast  all  over  with 
the  chin  bounded  by  a  strip  of  buff  instead 
of  white. 

The  range  of  Bob  White  is  an  extensive 
one,  and  is  steadily  extending  westward.  In 
numbers,  however,  there  has  been  noted  an 
alarming  decrease,  and  localities  which  once 
harbored  great  numbers  of  these  desirable 
birds  have  been  sadly  desolated  of  their 
feathered  wealth.  Roughly  stated  the  hab- 
itat of  the  Virginia  partridge  is  all  that  ter- 
ritory between  the  Atlantic  seaboard  and 
the  Rocky  Mountains  and  from  the  Great 
Lakes  in  the  north  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico. 
They  are  found  in  considerable  numbers  in 


Minnesota,  the  Dakotas,  Nebraska,  Wiscon- 
sin, Michigan,  Colorado  and  the  Province  of 
Ontario;  while  those  transplanted  to  Oregon, 
Washington  and  British  Columbia  have 
thriven  remarkably  when  afforded  reason- 
able protection.  Bob  Whites  are  also  found 
in  Cuba  and  various  Mexican  states — the 
differentiation  between  the  sub-species  from 
these  localities  and  the  Virginia  partridge 
being  quite  pronounced. 

Bob  Whites  pair  off  about  the  middle  of 
April  and  build  their  nests  on  the  ground 
among  reeds,  grass  or  grain;  rarely  resort- 
ing to  dense  heavy  undergrowth.  The  num- 
ber of  eggs  laid  varies  from  twelve  to 
eighteen,  and  the  period  of  incubation  is 
about  twenty  days.  The  hen  bird  covers  the 
nest  throughout  the  night,  being  relieved 
for  an  hour  or  two  in  the  morning  by  the 
cock  so  that  she  may  seek  food.  She  then 
occupies  the  nest  until  late  in  the  afternoon 
when  the  cock  again  relieves  her  for  a  brief 
period.  In  warm  weather  the  nest  is  some- 
times vacated  for  an  hour  or  two  during 
midday. 

The  young  partridges  when  hatched  are 
tiny  things,  but  Nature  throws  many  safe- 
guards around  them  for  their  protection, 
and  a  wonderful  power  of  concealment  en- 
ables them  to  escape  capture  even  when  only 
a  few  days  old.  In  working  dogs  early  in 
the  season  I  have  happened  across  bevies  of 
young  birds  unable  to  fly  more  than  twenty- 
five  yards,  and  yet  when  they  dropped  into 
short  stubble  it  was  well  nigh  impossible  to 
discover  them.  The  dogs,  too,  were  at  fault 
and  could  not  scent  the  *'  cheepers." 

When  the  young  birds  are  in  danger,  the 
parent  birds  (especially  the  hen)  will  act  as 
if  crippled,  fluttering  along  the  ground  in 
proximity  to  the  enemy  and  squealing  in 
seeming  terror.  In  many  instances  they  will 
lead  him  cunningly  on  until  he  is  a  consid- 
erable distance  from  their  chicks  when  they 
will  flit  into  heavy  cover  and  return  stealth- 
ily to  their  young. 
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Bob  Whites  are  indeed  friends  of  the  agnri- 
culturist  and  there  are  few  well  informed 
farmers  who  do  not  welcome  the  presence 
of  the  cheery  little  birds.  They  are  largely 
insectivorous  and  destroy  also  great  quanti- 
ties of  noxious  weed  seeds.  Occasionally 
they  will  eat  a  little  waste  grain,  but  the 
good  they  accomplish  is  vastly  greater  than 
the  trifling  amount  of  damage  they  may  do; 
in  fact  in  some  localities  in  the  northwest, 
where  the  raising  of  cereals  is  the  principle 
industry,  men  of  intelligence  and  discern- 
ment have  refused  absolutely  to  allow  the 
killing  of  Bob  Whites  on  their  farms. 

They  roost  in  a  close  circle  and  almost 
invariably  on  the  ground.  I  have  flushed 
them  in  the  stubble  fields  earl^  in  the  morn- 
ing before  they  had  left  their  huddle  to 
search  for  food,  and  found  them  in  a  com- 
pact mass  with  tails  almost  touching  and 
heads  pointing  outward.  During  the  morn- 
ing hours  they  are  sure  to  be  found  in  the 
open  fields  hunting  industriously  for  food, 
but  during  the  warmer  hours  of  midday 
they  seek  cool  retreats  in  timber  or  heavy 
cover,  and  remain  there  until  the  craving 
of  empty  stomachs  drives  them  forth.  To- 
ward evening  one  will  sometimes  note  a 
bevy  making  a  short  flight  when  it  will 
settle  down  preparatory  to  roosting;  I  im- 
agine this  is  done  to  throw  predatory  ani- 
mals off  their  track. 

The  localities  on  this  coast  where  Bob 
Whites  are  found  and  may  be  pursued  with 
dog  and  gun  are  limited  and  confined  chiefiy 
to  Whidbey  Island,  Washington.  This 
island,  which  is  about  sixty  miles  in  length 
with  an  average  width  of  five  miles,  is 
thrown  across  the  entrance  of  Puget  Sound 
and  checks  the  rush  of  the  mighty  surges 
which  roll  in  through  the  Straits  of  Juan 
de  Fuca.  It  is  at  its  northern  extremity, 
which  is  about  fifty  miles  in  an  air  line 
from  Seattle,  that  the  best  sport  may  be  ex- 
perienced, and  with  the  reader's  permission 
we  will  relate  a  trip  made  recently  to  that 
delectable  region. 

Promptly  at  eight  a.  m.  we  arrived  at  the 
Gailbraith  Dock  in  Seattle  and  stepped 
aboard  the  "  fast  and  commodious  steamer  " 
Fairhaven.  It  is  only  by  courtesy  or  a 
stretch  of  the  imagination  that  the  little 
I  stern  wheeler  can  be  made  to  fit  the  above 
description  but  what  she  lacks  in  size  and 
speed   is  overbalanced   by  the  courtesy  and 


consideration  shown  the  passengers  by  Cap- 
tain Greene  and  Purser  Nunan.  Ten  min- 
utes later  the  gang  plank  was  drawn  in  and 
with  a  favoring  tide  we  swung  along  the 
docks  at  an  eight-mile  clip. 

Once  we  are  free  of  the  outlying  districts 
of  Seattle  the  scene  changes  and  the  build- 
ings along  shore  are  replaced  by  an  almost 
unbroken  line  of  evergreen  firs,  which  reaoli 
down  to  the  very  edge  of  the  Sound.  IXMric- 
ing  back  at  the  fast-vanishing  metropoUs 
our  attention  is  riveted  on  the  snowy  conical 
crest  of  majestic  Rainier,  which  lifts  its 
hoary  head  far  above  the  level  of  the  sea. 
Viewed  on  a  serene  cloudless  October  day  it 
is  a  sight  to  behold  and  remember.  To  the 
southwest  the  frigid  barren  crest  of  the 
Olympics  is  silhouetted  against  the  sky,  and 
your  thoughts  revert  to  the  shooting  of  big 
game  with  which  those  mountains  are  in- 
separably associated.  Moving  forward  we 
view  the  waters  of  the  Sound  stretching  be- 
fore us  in  oily  smoothness  except  where  it 
is  broken  into  riffies  by  the  splashing  of 
gulls  and  scoters.  At  intervals  we  pass 
Siwash  dugouts  laden  with  greasy  aboriginal 
families  bound  fo^  the  hop  fields  on  White 
River,  and  occasionally  a  salmon  leaps  into 
the  air  to  remind  us  that  these  waters  are 
teeming  with  gamey  fish. 

Steadily  the  old  stern  wheeler  plods  along 
shore  until  we  reach  Everett,  **  the  Pitts- 
burg of  the  West,"  when  her  prow  is  swung 
to  the  southwest  and  we  zigzag  across  the 
Sound  from  one  logging  camp  to  another. 
Under  other  conditions  these  twistings 
would  be  aggravating,  but  we  are  afloat 
upon  one  of  the  most  beautiful  sheets  of 
water  in  the  world,  and  the  scenery  that  is 
unfolded,  as  we  creep  past  verdure -clad 
islands  and  headlands  with  their  back- 
ground of  lofty  snowclad  mountains,  serves 
to  keep  our  interest  aroused.  With  a  skill 
peculiar  to  these  Sound  pilots  the  steamer 
is  laid  alongside  a  log  boom  without  the 
semblance  of  a  jar,  and  a  man  runs  out  from 
shore  and  is  handed  the  bag  of  mail  and  a 
few  parcels.  You  gaze  over  the  side  and 
are  surprised  to  behold  the  rocky  bottom 
twenty-five  feet  below  the  surface  of  the 
water,  the  roots  of  the  waving  kelp  being 
easily  discernible  at  that  depth. 

Again  the  ponderous  wheel  revolves  and 
the  steamer  is  headed  for  Coupeville,  the 
metropolis  of  Whidbey  Island  and  one  of  the 
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two  spedee  ol  partridge,  whereby  the  propa- 
gaUon  of  both  would  be  vastly  benefited. 
We  Bhoulda't  tbrow  up  the  sponge  because 
wa  failed  to  connect  at  the  first  few  trials, 
bat  keep  pegslng  away  and  evsotaally  we 
will  succeed. 

"  Here's  the  path  leading  down  to  the 
marsh.  I  remember  when  three  or  four 
bevies  used  these  grounds,  and  If  we  happen 
to  find  them  well  out  from  the  bluff  we 
should  get  some  shooting.  That's  a  likely 
spot  that  Mac  Is  working  over  now. 

"  I  thought  so!  They  love  to  fill  up  on  tbose 
weed  seeds.  That's  the  boy!  Hold  tbem  old 
fellow  and  we'll  be  with  you  in  a  Jiffy!  Do 
you  note  the  tenseness  of  that  point?  You 
can  bet  every  nerve  In  that  old  dog's  body 
is  tingling  with  pleasurable  excitement. 
What  a  pity  we  haven't  a  camera— but  come 
on,  let'B  have  it  out  with  tbem. 

"Weil!  Well!  That  was  simply  murder. 
We  both  made  doubles  although  that  second 
bird  of  mine  is  only  wlng-tlpped.  No.  he 
won't  get  away.  Mac  sees  him  and  the  poor 
little  wretch  can't  escape.  That's  the  dog! 
Now  there's  an  exhibition  of  pride  in  a  dumb 
brute  It  ever  it  was  exemplified.  See  how 
proudly  he  tiears  it  to  me?"  Now  I'll  have 
to  execute  you,  you  poor  little  bird  that 
never  Old  me  or  my  kind  an  lota  of  harm. 
Your  hazel  eyes  are  watching  my  every 
movement,  but  can  you  reallie  why  It  is  I 
should  wish  to  take  your  life?  Darned  If  1 
could  answer  that  question  myself.  It's  all 
done  In  the  name  of  sport,  but  many  a  time 
when  I've  returned  home  from  an  outing 
and  spread  oat  the  slain  t>etore  me  I  have 


wonder«d  what  Instinct  Impelled  me  to  mur 
der  so  many  harmless  creatures.  Still,  whec 
you  come  U>  think  of  It  the  (KMsession  oi 
that  trait  by  tbe  pioneer  nttlera  of  this  coun 
try  was  the  foundation  of  a  mighty  nation. 

But  while  we  are  talking  Mac  has  been 
busy.  See,  there  he  Is  on  another  stand 
"No!  No!  Go  ahead  and  take  the  shot  your 
eell.  Now  wouldn't  that  Jar  you!  Thought 
I  could  wipe  your  eye  but  missed  It  clean 
with  both  barrels.  Hah!  That  was  better," 
You  caught  that  bird  square  and  It  nevei 
knew  what  struck  It.  And  so  the  sport  con 
tinuee.  Is  it  necessary  to  recall  the  man> 
clever  kills  and  the  goodly  proportion  ol 
seemingly  unaccountable  misses?  Suffice  tc 
say  that  long  before  the  sun  sinks  Into  the 
Western  Sea  we  have  bad  our  fill  of  sport 
and  return  to  tbe  hotel  with  an  abnormali) 
developed  appetite  and  all  the  evidence  of  s 
day  well  spent  among  scenes  of  surpassing 

For  me  the  recurrence  of  outings  among 
such  Buroundlngs  must  necessarily  be  of  in- 
frequent occurrence,  but  depend  upon  11 
when  the  opportunity  affords  I  surely  will 
be  there  among  the  stubbles,  with  a  trusty 
dog  ranging  the  fields  ahead  and  a  pleasant 
companion  by  my  side.  Here's  to  yon,  deal 
reader,  and  may  this  clumsy  recital  lead  ta 
more  interesting  experiences  In  tbe  future. 
Surely  If  the  privilege  Is  granted  you  cannot 
fall  to  enjoy  your  communion  with  Nature 
in  her  Northwestern  garb  and  take  my  word 
for  It,  you  will  also  learn  to  love  my  llttl< 
friend.  Bob  White. 


TO  A  WILD  SWAN. 

WHITHER  Away,  O  magical  seaman.  Could  I  possess  thy  swift  swinging  pinions, 
Into  the  deeps  of  blue  and  light?  I'd  fly  to  the  land  of  the  heart's  desire; 

Is  it  in  search  of  thy  star  that  thou  wingest  And  away,  in  the  realm  of  ease  and  nepenthe. 
Into  the  grey  of  the  mystical  night?  My  soul  should  glow  with  such  living  fire 

That  mortals  who  saw  .my  ethereal  winging 
Should  deem  that  to  faint  constellation  afar 
A  spirit  had  swung,  away  to  the  skyland. 
And  lighted  anew  a  burnt-out  star. 
•  — Henry  Meade  Bland. 


IN  MADRONA  PARK. 

(SEATTLE.   WASH.) 

SILKEN  leaves  in  a  scarlet  drift. 
Under  the  gaunt  old  trees — 
And  a  butterfly  whispering  his  love  to  the  rose, 
With  her  red  lips  kissed  by  the  breeze; 
Laughing  waves  at  play  on  the  beach, 
Tossing  their  pearls  on  high, 
While  snow-clad  mountains  grimly  stand, 
Like  silhouette  'gainst  the  sky. 
The  white-winged  ships  glide  softly  on 
To  their  haven  over  the  sea. 
And  a  clover  blossom  stoops  to  list, 
To  the  drone  of  her  lover,  the  bee. 
Over  the  pines  on  the  distant  shore. 
The  purple  mists  come  creeping — 
And,  on  the  lake  are  glints  of  gold, 
Where  the  sun  his  tryst  is  keeping. 
The  voices  of  nature  are  crooning  a  song — 
Ah!    Hearken  their  weird  lullaby! 
And  a  golden  leaf,  rustling  her  silken  gown, 
Falls  at  my  feet  with  a  sigh. 
Then  comes  the  gardener,  bent  and  old. 
To  gather  the  rustling  sheaf. 
And  forget-me-nots  shut  their  blue  eyes  tight. 
As  he  sweeps  up  the  little  gold  leaf. 

The  waves  are  dancing  along  the  shore. 
And  sunset  is  kissing  the  trees, 
While  the  wanton  rose  is  flirting  still, 
With  the  perfume  ladened  breeze. 
The  clover  has  opened  her  heart  to  the  bee, 
But  no  heed  they  pay  to  my  rhyme — 
For  the  little  gold  leaf  was  a  summer  day. 
And  the  gardener  old,  was  Time. 

— Agnes  Lockhart  Hughes. 


THE  CONVERSION  OF  THE  SKEPTIC. 


By  Robert  Erskine  Ross. 


ISCATOR    and     the     Skeptic 
were  toiling  up  the  boulder- 
strewn    floor   of    the    cai\on. 
The  sun  had  passed  the  mer- 
idian, but  it  was  yet  hot  and 
sultry.     The     blanket     rolls 
that  had  seemed  so  light  at 
starting  now  cut   into  their 
shoulders  unpleasantly.    The 
occasional   fords,   where  the 
well  beaten  trail  crossed  the  tumbling,  roar- 
ing mountain  stream,  were  a  relief  to  tired, 
aching  feet. 

For  the  fourth  in  the  last  mile  the  Skeptic 
halted  for  a  rest  and  a  smoke.  They  sat 
down  on  a  flat  boulder  that  lay  in  the  invit- 
ing shade  of  a  clump  of  alders.  The  Skeptic 
broke  the  silence: 

"  And  you  call  this  sport?  Fudge!  Here 
we  tfre,  ten  miles  from  a  white  man's  bed, 
and  twice  that  far  from  a  good  dinner;  hot, 
tired  and  hungry,  and  not  a  trout  to  show 
for  it.  Where  is  the  charm  of  your  moun- 
tains and  little  flshes.  I'd  like  to  know?  " 

Piscator's  gaze  shifted  from  an  empty 
meat  tin  and  some  scattered  papers  and 
wooden  plates,  mute  evidence  of  former 
campers,  to  the  well  beaten  trail  that  led 
along  the  stream,  before  he  answered. 

"  Well,  the  present  prospect  isn't  alluring." 
said  he.  easing  up  his  pack-strap  a  little. 
"  Beaten  trails  don't  auger  well  for  good 
trout  fishing,  and  empty  meat  tins  certainly 
do  not  add  to  the  beauty  of  the  landscape. 
But  there  is  the  Side  Cafion,  you  know,"  he 
added  encouragingly. 

"  Where  is  this  blessed  Side  Caflon.  any- 
way?" this,  querulously,  from  the  Skeptic. 
"  Oh.  about  a  mile  or  so  further  on." 
They  trudged  up  the  cafion.  The  sun  shone 
brightly  and  great  beads  of  moisture  streamed 
down  the  Skeptic's  flushed  face  at  the  unac- 
customed task.  Presently  he  stopped  and 
called  to  Piscator,  who  was  pacemaker. 

"  See  here."  he  said.  **  not  another  step 
will  I  go.  We'll  camp  right  here,  and  in  the 
mornirg — back  to  the  pavements!  " 


Piscator  led  the  way  to  a  grpve  of  trees 
where  the  stream  formed  a  series  of  pools 
and  ripples  at  the  foot  of  a  frowning  cliff. 
The  Skeptic  threw  himself  in  a  carpet  of 
dead  leaves  with  a  sigh,  and  the  air  of  a 
martyr. 

Piscator  went  to  the  stream  side  and  re- 
turned with  two  cups  brimming  with  the 
sparkling  water.  One  of  tfiese,  with  a  mod- 
erate addition  from  the  flask  in  his  pocket, 
he  handed  to  the  Skeptic.  The  other  cup 
served  a  like  office  for  himself. 

"  To  the  big  trout  of  the  Side  Cafion."  said 
Piscator.  "  To  the  back  trail  and  comfort," 
sighed  the  Skeptic.  "  Now,  oh  Weary  One." 
cried  Piscator.  **  if  you  will  grant  me  Just 
another  half  mile,  I  will  wager  a  box  of 
Henry  Clays  that  you'll  be  eager  to  tramp 
'till  sundown.  Do  you  see  that  little  sumach- 
covered  mesa  over  there?  Well,  at  the  foot 
of  that  mesa  lies  the  gateway  to  the  Side 
Cafion.     Forward,  march!" 

With  the  main  stream,  the  travelers  left 
the  trail.  Walking  was  more  difficult,  and 
grew  harder  as  the  ascent  of  the  Side  Cafion 
continued.  But  there  were  no  empty  meat 
tins.  Instead,  great  brakes  of  fern,  whose 
green  carpet  was  undisturbed  save  for  the 
trail  a  buck  and  doe  had  broken  when  the 
day  was  young.  The  little  brook  increased 
in  size  as  the  upward  march  continued,  and 
here  and  there  small  pools  began  to  be  met. 
The  narrow  walls  of  the  Side  Cafion  cut  off 
the  rays  of  the  afternoon  sun,  and  it  was 
cool  there.  The  scarlet  Indian  pink,  the 
yellow  mimulus,  and  wild  sweet  peas  gave 
touches  of  color  here  and  there,  while  an  oc- 
casional bit  of  "  old  man  "  and  pennyroyal, 
crushed  under  foot,  lent  a  spicy  fragrance  to 
the  air. 

The  Skeptic  brightened  up.  and  even  sug- 
gested trying  a  cast  in  some  of  the  pools 
that  became  larger  and  more  frequent  as  the 
ascent  continued. 

"  Not  yet,"  said  Piscator,  "  wait  a  bit." 

Presently  the  mellow  music  of  a  waterfall 
fell  on  their  ears.     Over  a  fern-seamed  cllflt 
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the  brook  came  fBlllng,  foaming,  tumbling, 
Into  a  clear  and  untroubled  pool  below.  All 
■bout  was  shade,  and  silence,  and  solitude. 
All  around  were  feroa,  and  flowers,  and  frag- 
rance. In  the  clear  pool  copper-hued  water 
dogs  climbed  lailly  over  tbe  moss-grown 
rocks.  A  pair  of  water  ouEels  flitted  about. 
■■  By  Jove,"  said  the  Skeptic,  "  this  is 
great!  This  ts  great."  he  repeated,  and  fliled 
Ua  pipe.  "  I  saj,"  he  continued.  "  we  camp 
right  here,  rou  know.  This  Is  good  enough 
tor  me.  and  besides,  one  can't  go  any 
further." 

"  It  is  a  hard  scramble,"  aald  Plscator, 
**  but  we  can  make  It.  and  tbe  Bsbing  is  much 
better  above  the  falls." 

"Oh:  bang  the  flsblng.  Look  at  those 
tiger  UlleB!" 

Just  then  a  miller,  fluttering  out  from  a 
Tktu  brake,  fell  Into  the  pool  and  lay  on  Its 
Surface  with  tremulous  wlnga.  Just  where 
Clie  shadows  from  the  overhanging  bank  lay 
d-eepest.  There  was  a  swirt  In  the  water,  a 
xxiomentary  gleam  of  glided  silver,  a  widen- 
ing circle  of  ripples,  and  the  miller  had  dis- 
appeared. 

"What  was  that?"  whispered  tbe  Skeptic, 
bulging  eyes  on  tbe  pool. 

"  A  trout,  thou  uo regenerate."  answered 
S*lBcator. 

A  tight  had  come  into  the  Skeptic's  eyes, 
s.  color  to  hie  cheeks.  He  glanced  appeal- 
Ingly  at  Plscator.  The  latter  understood.  It 
"Was  the  birth  of  tbe  Angler. 

Quietly,  deftly.  Plscator  Jointed  the  light 
lly-rod.  threaded  the  tapered  line,  and  at- 
tached a  gossamer  leader  of  flne-drawn 
Scotch  gut.  This  he  dressed  with  one  fly.  a 
large  miller  with  dusky  wings  and  a  white 


body.  Then  he  gave  tbe  rod  Into  tbe  im- 
patient bands  of  the  Skeptic. 

Awkardty  enough,  with  strained  gaze  and 
tense  limbs,  the  latter  began  to  cast.  Once, 
twice,  thrice,  the  single  fly  fluttered  over  the 
still  waters  of  the  pool,  and  by  accident 
rather  than  by  design  swept  once  more  over 
Its  surface,  hesitated,  and  softly  as  thistle- 
down, settled  to  the  water  In  the  deep 
shadow  under  tbe  bank. 

Once  more  tbe  swirl,  tbe  gleam  of  silver, 
and  In  answer  to  the  strike  of  the  excited 
Skeptic  the  reel  shrieked  In  ecstacy.  Back 
and  forth  across  the  wide  pool  thrashed  the 
trout,  while  the  SkepUc  piled  the  reel  and 
prayerfully  watched  the  pliant  rod.  Iiow-toned 
and  encouragingly,  tbe  Plscator  coached  his 
absorbed  pupil.  Finally,  In  a  frensy  of  effort 
the  trout  leaped  a  clear  two  feet  above  the 
pool,  shaking  savage  Jaws.  By  happy  chance 
the  Skeptic  lowered  his  tip  and  saved  his 
flsh.  Backward  and  forward,  but  weaker 
now.  his  earlier  strength  nearly  spent,  the 
trout  fought  every  inch  of  line.  Nearer, 
nearer,  'till  Just  as  he  showed  his  gleaming. 
Jewelled  side  In  surrender,  Plscator  slipped 
the  short-handled  net  under  him,  and  lifted 
him  out  onto  a  bank  of  ferns,  an  even 
eighteen  Inches  and  a  plump  three  pounder. 

The  Skeptic,  pale,  the  cold  dew  of  battle 
on  his  brow  and  trembling  In  every  limb, 
knelt  over  bim,  his  first  trout,  devouring  his 
gamey  beauty  with  greedy  eyes. 

Plscator  enjoyed  the  picture,  and  smiled 
knowingly  to  himself.  Finally  the  Skeptic 
rose  and  accepted  Plscator's  proffered  band. 

"Well?"  enquired  Plscator. 

"Come  man,  let  us  get  up  stream,'  he 
answered. 


A  TRAGEDY. 


By  Burton  Jackson  Wyman. 


O  the  hunter  of  big  game  the 
occurrence  of  strange  inci- 
dents are  but  a  part  of  his 
varied  experience;  and  when 
they  happen  he  is  not  sur- 
prise^ in  any  great  degree, 
simply  because  he  is  so 
trained  that  these  things^ 
have  little  or  no  effect  upon 
him.  But  when  the  sports- 
man, whose  delight  is  found  in  the  search 
for  the  smaller  game,  meets  with  some  of 
the  peculiar  events  that  are  so  frequent  in 
the  life  of  him  who  follows  the  trail  of  the 
deer  or  the  bear,  they  are  generally  of  such 
a  remarkable  nature  that  they  are  well 
worth  the  telling.  I  relate  one  of  these 
strange  incidents  which  came  under  my 
notice  some  ten  years  ago,  when  I,  as  a  boy, 
hunted  along  the  dry,  sandy  banks  of  the  Sa- 
linas River,  where  it  winds  its  crooked  way 
through  the  northern  portion  of  San  Luis 
Obispo  County  in  this  State. 

The  hot  August  day  was  rapidly  drawing 
to  a  close.  Concealed  behind  a  clump  of 
willows,  I  had  been  shooting  doves  as  they 
flew  past  me  on  their  way  to  quench  their 
thirst  at  a  water  hole  at  the  base  of  a  dead 
Cottonwood  which  stood  at  the  brink  of  the 
river  bank.  Although  I  had  been  there  but 
a  short  time,  I  had  already  bagged  a  goodly 
number  of  birds  as  they  came  in  from  ths 
near-by  wheat  fields  for  a  drink  before  they 
sought  their  roosts  for  the  night. 

Along  the  western  bank,  where  the  willows 
grew  in  a  dense  row,  the  evening  shadows 
were  beginning  to  lengthen.  A  little  while 
and  the  sun  had  sunk  to  rest  behind  the 
Coast  Range  and  the  soft-tinted  twilight 
slowly  gave  place  to  the  gathering  gloom. 
As  the  first  shades  of  night  began  to  steal 
over  the  landscape,  the  doves  ceased  their 
flight  toward  the  water  hole.  After  firing 
upon  the  last  pair  that  had  come  within 
range,  I  waited  ten  minutes  or  more,  but 
not  another  bird  appeared.  Almost  certain 
that  no  more  would  come  for  water,  I  was 


making  preparations  to  go  home  when  I 
noticed  three  doves  flying  In  the  direction 
of  my  place  of  concealment,  and  although 
I  had  laid  my  gun  aside  In  order  that  I 
might  place  the  birds  which  I  had  killed  In 
my  hunting  coat,  I  hastily  raised  It  again  to 
my  shoulder  and  fired. 

As  the  smoke  cleared  away  I  saw  one  of 
the  doves  fiutterlng  upon  the  sand,  while  Its 
companions,  evidently  untouched  by  the 
death-dealing  shot,  were  standing  near  by 
looking  seemingly  In  utter  dismay  upon 
their  mate's  plight.  For  birds  to  light  and 
remain  In  the  vicinity  of  the  spot  where  one 
of  their  number  lies  wounded  Is  a  rare  oc- 
currence; especially  when  they  themselves 
must  have  been  frightened  by  the  loud  re- 
port of  the  gun,  and  the  whistling  of  the 
shot  as  It  rushed  past  them  and  brought 
down  their  mate.  As  I  looked  upon  them  I 
was  not  a  little  astonished.  But  the  strang- 
est thing  was  yet  to  happen. 

Boyllke.  and  all  excitement  at  the  thought 
that  I  had  added  another  dove  to  my  string, 
I  left  my  gun  behind  and  rushed  from  my 
shelter  to  prevent  the  escape  of  the  wounded 
bird,  entirely  forgetful  of  the  opportunity 
that  was  offered  to  bag  the  birds  that  the 
first  shot  had  failed  to  reach;  that  little 
thoughtless  act  was  a  blessing— at  least 
from  point  of  view  of  a  lover  of  nature. 

As  I  neared  the  spot  where  the  birds  were 
gathered,  I  was  greatly  amazed  to  see  the 
two  uninjured  doves  each  taking  the  tip  of 
a  wing  on  either  side  of  their  shot-stricken 
mate,  rise  with  the  Injured  bird  between 
them  and  laboriously  make  their  filght  up 
the  river  away  from  me.  Surprised  though 
I  was,  I  watched  in  the  fast  gathering  night 
until  -I  saw  them  alight  some  two  hundred 
yards  In  front  of  the  spot  from  which  they 
had  been  driven.  With  my  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  place  where  I  had  seen  them  settle  down 
upon  the  sand,  I  hastily  ran  toward  them. 
As  I  neared  the  place  they  again  took  filght; 
but  as  I  came  closer  I  saw  that  only  two  of 
the  doves  had  flown.  The  third  lay  where 
the  others  had  left  it,  and  life  was  extinct. 
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mento  and  studied  the  situation,  I  was  con- 
vinced that  my  halting  place  was  very  near 
the  tip  of  the  peak.  Afi  it  was,  my  altitude 
was  about  six  thousand  feet. 

As  the  sportsman  always  sees  the  best 
game  when  he  leaves  his  rifle  behind,  in  like 
manner  I  mourned  leaving  my  kodak  in 
camp.  While  on  the  southern  hill  one  day, 
and  looking  north  toward  the  Crags,  I  ob- 
tained a  view  of  the  most  remarkable  outline 
of  a  human  face  that  I  have  ever  seen.  The 
forehead,  nose,  mustache  and  chin,  as  well  as 
the  depressions  suggesting  the  eyes  and 
mouth,  were  complete  and  really  startling. 

If  the  Sacramento  Cafion  be  regarded 
as  the  vertebrae  of  a  fish.  Castle  Creek 
and  Bear  Creek  would  correspond  to  the 
lateral  bones.  Bear  Creek  is  a  few  miles 
above  the  other  and  flows  into  the  river  at 
Shasta  Retreat.  One  morning  I  left  the  lat- 
ter place,  passed  through  a  beautiful  ravine 
and  was  soon  zig-zagging  up  the  trail  toward 
Mount  Bradley.  In  one  of  the  turns  of  the 
trail  I  cast  my  eyes  to  the  north  and  saw 
something  through  the  fringe  of  trees  which 
looked  like  a  cloud.  There  had  been  un- 
settled weather  for  a  few  days  and  the  sky 
was  alive  with  drifting  masses,  an  almost 
sure  sign  of  a  complete  change  of  weather. 
Another  turn  in  the  trail  dispelled  all  doubt, 
for  there,  poised  over  the  intervening  hill, 
lay  the  great  cap  of  snow,  the  giant  peak 
of  Shasta.  It  is  almost  touching,  the  pride 
which  the  people  of  Northern  California  take 
in  this  superb  cone  that  dominates  the  entire 
country  for  two  hundred  miles.  They  point 
to  it  and  speak  of  it  with  gesture  and  tone 
expressing  the  utmost  satisfaction  and  a 
suggestion  of  ownership. 

Buoyed  up  and  urged  on  by  anticipation 
and  enthusiasm,  I  hurried  on,  and  every  step 
brought  me  a  larger,  grander  view.  First, 
the  rocky  summit,  and  the  wall  that  faced 
me  so  precipitous  that  the  snow  refused  to 
Cling,  and  left  a  black  visage  in  bold  con- 
trast with  the  white  apparel  of  the  peak. 
Below  this  precipice  a  plateau,  not  absolutely 
flat,  but  quite  so  in  comparison  with  the 
fearful  depths  about  it.  This  plateau  juts 
out  about  half  a  mile  from  the  crown  point. 
I  could  tell  by  the  aid  of  my  United  States 
map  that  from  the  edge  of  this  great  plat- 
form the  descent  is  3,000  feet  while  advanc- 
ing 2,100;  and  even  at  the  foot  of  this  appal- 
ling precipice  there  are  many  thousand  feet 
to  be  covered  before  dropping  to  timber  line. 


Leaving  the  trail  where  it  ended,  I  scrambled 
over  broken  rocks  and  shrubs  to  the  pile  of 
boulders  which  forms  the  crest  of  Mount 
Bradley,  ■  and  there  all  desire  was  for  the 
time  satisfied  by  the  sweep  of  the  eye. 

In  British  Columbia  I  had  gazed  awe- 
struck at  the  towering  summits  of  Mounts 
Stephen,  McDonald,  and  Sir  Donald;  in  Yo- 
semite  I  had  strained  my  neck  to  rest  my  eye 
on  the  chisel-like  summit  of  Half  Dome  and 
the  stupendous  crest  of  El  Capitan;  in  Colo- 
rado, I  had  been  unable  to  catch  sight  of  the 
edge  of  the  Royal  Gorge  as  we  rumbled 
through  that  awful  fissure  2,500  feet  deep. 
All  these  were  stupendous:  but  that  view  of 
Shasta  from  the  heights  of  Mount  Bradley 
was  different  Before  me  was  the  valley, 
with  nothing  but  a  cloud  shadow  between 
me  and  the  enormous  mass  that  lay  in 
front  and  above  me  like  the  wedding  cake 
of  the  Bride  of  the  Sun.  I  could  fancy  an 
eagle,  perched  on  the  rock  beside  me,  spread- 
ing its  wings  and  diving  like  an  arc  of  light, 
first  down,  then  away,  and  up  to  that  frozen 
pinnacle  14,380  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
sea. 

I  have  seen  many  a  grand  mountain,  many 
a  huge  and  shapely  mass  of  rock,  the  ocean 
in  its  most  fascinating  moods,  but  next  to 
the  sun,  itself,  this  was  the  noblest  object 
I  had  ever  seen.  One  of  the  elements  that 
contributes  to  its  tremendous  grandeur  is 
its  isolation,  not  complete  but  compara- 
tive. Other  mountains  have  sturdy  rivals, 
as  a  rule;  but  the  only  pretense  at  rivalry 
with  Shasta  is  Mount  Eddy,  as  it  is  called 
on  the  United  States  map,  9,150  feet.  This 
attendant  to  royalty  is  Just  tall  enough  to 
bring  out  the  immense  frosted  mass  in 
greater  relief. 

Next  to  its  height,  the  most  impressive  fea- 
ture of.  Shasta  is  its  glaciers.  Nearly  all 
mountains,  large  and  small,  have  great 
clefts  in  their  sides  called  ravines  or  cafions, 
according  to  their  magnitude.  Now  this 
mountain  has  a  number  of  these  and  they 
are  something  tremendous.  They  are  un- 
doubtedly in  the  shape  of  a  V,  and  probably 
two  or  three  thousand  feet  deep.  I  use  spec- 
ulative terms  as  no  one  knows  either  their 
shape  or  their  depth,  for  they  are  filled  with 
ice  called  glaciers.  Imagine  a  river  of  ice 
two  thousand  feet  deep  and  fed  by  the  never- 
failing  and  frightful  snow  storms  of  the 
winter! 

Striking   a   trail   on   the   summit   of   the 


THE  WANDERING  WIND. 

TO  SOME  the  voice  of  the  wandering  wind 
Is  glad  and  gay  as  a  song  can  be; 
To  others  its  sound  is  the  sad,  sweet  kind. 
Like  that  of  the  sea. 

It  sweeps  the  land  in  its  pitiless  rage, 

With  snowflakes  it  battles  with  summer  and  sun; 
The  earth  seems  suddenly  withered  with  age. 

And  winter  has  won. 

Its  whisper  awakes  the  vagabond  birds. 
And  tempts  the  faltering  heart  to  sing; 

It  breathes  to  the  flowers  some  magic  words. 
And  lo!  it  is  Spring. 

How  the  wind  wanders  the  wide  world  over, 

Light  as  a  spirit  of  fancy,  fled; 
Passing,  the  while,  life's  meadows  of  clover. 

And  over  the  dead. 

— Roscoe  Brumbaugh. 


OUR  PATRIARCHS. 

IN  OLD  WORLD  parks  of  dark  historic  fame. 
The  last  descendant  of  some  ancient  name 
Points  out  with  pride  a  mighty  oak,  moss-grim. 
Whose  huge,  dwarfed  bole,  and  racked  and  gnarled  limb 
Withstood  the  brunt  of  many  a  feudal  flght. 
Or  arched,  mayhap,  the  Druid's  mystic  rite, 
And  tells  the  stranger  now  the  tree  is  his, 
The  heritage  of  many  centuries. 

Upon  the  New  World's  sunset-scanning  brow, 

The  golden  flgure-head  upon  the  prow 

Of  our  great  Ship  of  State  that  toward  the  glow 

The  Star  of  Empire  beareth,  Westward,  hoi 

The  redwoods,  straight  and  tall,  with  stately  grace 

From  their  majestic  heights  look  on  a  race 

Of  birth  not  less  than  those  across  the  sea, 

And  teach,  with  quiet  lips,  humility. 

The   pigmy   people  that  with  wonder  gird 
Their  giant  bases  and  feel  strangely  stirred, 
Though  nobler  far  than  those  of  aeons  gone. 
Each  groping  upward  from  the  age  of  stone. 
Are  but  a  passing  heritage  the  trees 
Sigh  over,  gently  nurse,  then  guard   in  peace. 
We  know  and  love  them,  not  as  ours — we,  theirs; 
"  God  make  us  worthy  of  them,"  be  our  prayers. 

— Charles  E.  Jenney. 


BASS  CATCHING  PARAPHERNALIA. 

By  James  Heddon. 


O  THE  gamey  qualities  of  the 
black  basfl  may  be  credited 
tbe  development  of  the  short 
bait-casting    rod.      Certainly 
there  Is  nothlns  In  all  ang- 
ling BO  artistic  and  pleasing 
as     the     casting    ol    modern 
lures  with  a  short,  properly 
balanced,  resilient  balt-cast- 
Ing    rod.      Anglers   differ   In 
their  tastes,  and  perhaps  I  may  be  preju- 
diced from  the  far  greater  amount  of  ex- 
perience I  have  had  with  this  kind  of  rod, 
but  as  between  bait-casting  and  fly-casting 
I  find  bait-casting  with  the  short  rod  prefer- 
able, and  to  me  the  most  artistic  art  ot  the 
two.     There  la  no  question  as  to  who  will 
catch  the  most  black  bass  under  otherwise 
equal  conditions,  tor  certainly  the  bait-caster 
will   catch  five  or  six  or  ten  to  one,  over 
the  fly-caster,  one  day  with  another  and  on 
one  water  with  another.     It  Is  Just  aa  es- 
sential that  there  should  be  a  correct  balance 
between    tbe    rod,    line   and    lure    tor   bait- 
casting  as  tor  By'Caatlng;  perhaps  more  ao. 
No  line  has  ever  been  found  to  excel,  If  even 
equal,   a    number   5    raw    braided    silk    line. 
The  No.  5  can  hardly  be  departed  from  In 
either  direction,  flner  or'Coaraer.  without  dia- 
comflture.    When  It  seems  necessary  to  use 
a  larger  and  stronger  line  It  Is  highly  Im- 
portant that  we  use  a  heavier  lure,  and  since 
the  late  high  wave  ot  balt-caating  struck  our 
country  the  tendency  baa  ever  been  toward 
heavier    lures   and    shorter    and    somewhat 
atlffer  rods. 

I  have  been  pleased  to  learn,  more  re- 
cently, that  the  planting  ot  black  bass  on  tbe 
t^clflc  Slope  has  been  very  auccesstut.  Suc- 
cess, however,  might  be  expected,  for  one  of 
the  many  splendid  qualifications  of  this  hero 
Of  the  water  Is  that  he  is  right  at  home  In 
^  tar  greater  variety,  and  In  greater  ex- 
tremes of  conditions,  than  la  any  other  flsh. 
K  am  unacquainted  with  your  beautiful  coun- 
try, but  here  In  the  northeast  and  through- 


out  Florida,  which  seems  to  be  the  original 
home  of  the  Microliter  out,  I  have  had  much 
experience  with  him.  It  seems  strange  (and 
the  strange  aeemlngness  la  perhaps  the  rea- 
son why  the  opinion  la  not  prevalent  among 
anglers  tvho  have  not  had  experience)  that 
the  black  bass  of  Florida  should  be  such 
gamey,  active  and  brave  flsh,  but  auch  Is  the 
case,  and  that,  too,  to  an  extreme.  Last 
winter,  during  my  many  days  of  angling  and 
catching  of  several  hundred  specimens,  the 
largest  reaching  a  weight  of  twelve  pounds. 
I  had  a  good  opportunity  to  study  his  habits 
In  the  south  and  I  find  him  in  all  sorts  of 
waters,  on  all  sorts  of  soil,  universally 
gamey  In  all  places,  to  the  last  breath  In  his 
body.  My  experience  with  saltwater  fishing 
makes  It,  and  every  other  class  of  flahlng. 
fade  Into  Inslgnlflcance  when  compared  with 
Florida  black  bass  angling. 

Those  Southern  "boys"  not  only  posaess,  in 
an  excessive  degree,  the  pleasing  feature  of 
gamlness.  but  they  are  happily  devoid  ot 
some  very  disagreeable  features  common  to 
their  brothers  of  the  North,  When  hooked, 
they  never  think  of  running  Into  weeds,  or 
around  brush  and  limbs,  but  rather  make  for 
the  deep,  clear  water.  Where  they  excel  our 
Northern  bass  Is  In  jumping  and  shaking 
loose  tbe  lure,  as  well  as  In  their  ejecting 
power.  The  least  hit  ot  slack  line  is  danger- 
ous, no  matter  what  position  your  captive 
quarry  is  In. 

The  Northern  bass  angler  soon  Bnds  that  a 
radical  change  ot  tactics  Is  necessary  In 
these  watera.  He  muat  hold  hla  rod  pointed 
directly  toward  the  fish.  He  must  never  let 
tbe  line  slack  an  Instant.  When  the  time  oc- 
curs he  muEt  have  every  nerve  ready 
and  "yank"  the  big  fellow  down  with  a 
crash  the  Instant  be  leaves  the  water.  This 
seta  the  hooka  In  deeper  rather  than  allow- 
ing blm  to  shake  them  out.  Say  what  we 
may  against  gangs  of  hooks,  the  many-gang 
modem  artificial  minnow  Is  the  onljr  Itire 
that  Is  really  successful  with  black  bass.    No 
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one  who  angles  with  any  other  will  keep 
even  with  the  up-to-date  angler  who  uses 
these  modern  casting  lures. 

Of  reels,  an  easy  running,  long  barrel, 
rather  small  diameter,  quadruple  multiply- 
ing, is  the  standard  and  the  one  which  has 
won  its  way  with  the  masses  by  practical 
use.  There  are  many  good  reels  made,  and 
any  one  that  possesses  the  points  above  men- 
tioned, is  apt  to  prove  satisfactory.  The 
Kentucky  patterns  are  up-to-date,  but  it  is 
not  necessary  to  pay  Kentucky  prices.  A 
good  practical  reel  of  the  kind  indicated 
may  be  purchased  most  anywhere  for  about 
$2.60. 

Returning  to  rods,  a  one-piece  rod.  not 
more  than  four  feet  ten  inches  or  five  feet 
long  is  preferable,  but  there  is  a  great  disad- 
vantage in  its  carrying  quality;  so  I  have 
adopted  the  same  rod,  made  of  two  pieces, 
with  the  ferrule  way  down  toward  the  butt. 
The  tip  Joint  is  three  feet  long. 

This  rod  has  a  nicer  action  than  one  with 


the  ferrules  higher  up,  and  it  is  far  more 
durable.  Regarding  the  best  wood,  it  ia 
hardly  worth  while  to  name  the  varieties. 
There  is  far  more  difference  between  green- 
heart  and  greenheart,  than  there  is  between 
greenheart  and  bethabara,  and  I  might  say 
even  between  both  of  them  and  lancewood. 
There  is  such  a  vast  difference  in  different 
selections  or  specimens  of  the  same  wood  by 
name,  that  the  name  hardly  means  anything. 
I  am  hoping  to  enjoy  a  long  article  in  a  near 
number  of  "  Western  Field  "  regarding  the 
planting  and  development  of  our  favorite 
game  fish  in  California.  When  I  first  read 
in  Dr.  Henschels'  able  work,  "  Inch  for  inch 
and  pound  for  pound,  the  gamest  fish  that 
swims,"  I  looked  upon  the  couplet  with  much 
doubt,  but  later  years  of  angling,  in  both 
salt  and  fresh  water,  has  made  me  a  positive 
convert  to  the  Doctor's  assertion.  I  believe 
no  fish  excels  the  black  bass,  either  big 
mouth  or  small  mouth,  in  gaminess,  count- 
ing all  that  tends  to  make  a  fish  gamey. 


HE  GOT  HIS  CAT. 


R.  EDITOR:  I  wrote  you  a 
little  story  some  time  ago, 
and  promised  you  that  if  I 
killed  that  wild  cat  I  would 
write  another.  Well,  I  got 
him!  Grandpa  wanted  to  go 
to  the  post  office,  and  wanted 
to  ride  one  of  the  horses  that 
were  running  out  on  the 
range,  so  I  took  my  dog  and 
gun  and  started  out  to  find  them.  It  had 
been  raining  and  the  ground  was  wet.  We 
hadn't  gone  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
from  home  until  I  found  Mr.  Wildcat's  tracks 
in  the  mud,  and  away  went  my  dog  and  I 
after  him.  The  horses — ^well,  I  entirely  forgot 
them  until  the  chase  was  over.  Up  hill,  down 
hill,  across  the  cafion,  down  to  the  river, 
back  up  the  hill,  over  logs  and  through 
thickets.  By  this  time  my  dog  was  getting 
tired  of  it  and  was  about  to  give  it  up,  so  I 
tied  a  string  around  his  neck  and  led  him  a 
ways.  We  were  crossing  Alder  Gulch  on  a 
big  log,  up  fifteen  or  twenty  feet  high  in  the 


middle,  and  when  we  got  out  where  it  was 
about  six  feet  from  the  ground  my  dog  saw 
him  and  Jumped,  and  down  I  went.  The  fall 
hurt  my  knee  so  bad  that  for  a  while  I  didn't 
quite  know  which  way  the  chase  would  go» 
but  pretty  soon  I  limped  up  the  hill.  I  could 
tell  by  the  way  the  dog  was  barking  that  he 
was  getting  pretty  close  to  Mr.  Wildcat.  He 
soon  had  him  up  a  tree,  but  oh,  the  rain  and 
wind!  The  rain  was  Just  pouring  down.  I 
aimed  at  his  ear  but  hit  Just  behind.  But 
down  he  came  and  then  for  a  fight.  The  dog 
grabbed  him  by  the  back  of  the  neck  and 
gave  him  a  good  shake.  And  then  the  wild- 
cat would  get  hold  of  the  dog  with  his  claws, 
and  the  dog  would  let  go  and  then  grab  him 
again.  I  kept  trying  to  get  a  good  shot,  but 
was  afraid  I  would  hit  my  dog.  But  I  fired 
away  and  Mr.  Wildcat  was  ready  to  get  away 
from  us.  He  started  down  the  hill,  rolling  and 
tumbling,  and  scratching,  biting  and  fight- 
ing, until  he  came  to  a  big  log,  and  he 
couldn't  climb  over  it.  The  dog  was  getting 
the  best  of  him,  but  I  gave  him  another  .22 
bullet,  and  it  was  all  over  with  him.    I  tied 
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FOR   A   NON-SALE   UW. 

In  the  name  of  the  people  of  Cnllforain  we 
demand  aC  the  hands  of  our  legrialature,  at  Its 
next  session,  the  enactment  and  embodiment  in 
our  fame  law  of  a  statutory  clause  prohibiting 
ihe  sale  In  this  State  of  any  irame  bird  of  any 
deaorlption  whaUoever,  and  llzinir  a  comnieiiNii- 
rate  penalty  for  any  Tlolatlon  thereof. 


COUNTY  ORDINANCES. 

^i^  UR  contention  has  always  been  that  Sec- 
O  tion  25  Subdivision  28,  of  the  County 
Government  Act,  which  empowers  Boards  of 
Supervisors  in  their  respective  counties  to 
modify  by  ordinances  the  general  game 
laws  of  the  State,  was  a  grievous  and  la- 
mentable mistake.  We  have  Insistently  held 
that  such  delegation  of  legislative  functions 
by  the  legislature  to  an  inferior  power  was 
unconstitutional  and  Illogical,  predicting 
that  It  would  be  so  declared  by  the  first  high 
court  before  which  It  might  be  brought  In 
issue.  That  our  position  wac  correct  is  now 
confirmed  and  established  by  the  District 
Court  of  Appeals  at  Los  Angeles  In  a  de- 
cision rendered  July  29,  in  a  test  case  Involv- 
ing habeas  corpus  proc  'edings  for  the  re'.eas? 


of  a  sportsman  who  was  arrested  for  violat- 
ing the  county  ordinance  governing  the 
shooting  of  doves. 

While  only  a  verbal  decision,  intended  to 
grant  only  a  writ  for  the  release  of  the 
prisoner,  the  reasonable  conclusion  to  be 
drawn  from  the  action  of  the  court  Is  that 
any  change  or  limitation  of  the  State  law 
by  ordinances  enacted  by  County  Supervis- 
ors is  unconstitutional,  and  that  the  legis- 
lature alone  has  powL»r  to  fix  the  tinii  within 
which  game  may  or  may  not  be  killed.  We 
understand  that  the  Court  will  shortly  ren- 
der a  full  opinion  along  these  lines,  clearly 
defining  Its  position. 

This  decision  will  affect  the  whole  State 
unless  the  Supreme  Court  reverses  the  action 
of  the  Appellate  Court,  which  we  do  not  an- 
ticipate. In  our  personal  opinion,  the  doing 
away  with  the  farcical  jurisdiction  of  county 
ofl[lclals  will  result  In  great  and  Immediate 
benefit  to  the  game,  and  will  simplify  to  an 
admirable  degree  the  enforcement  of  the 
State  laws — which,  after  all,  are  the  only 
laws  which  should  logically  be  enforced  in 
this  connection.  Under  the  present  condi- 
tions there  is  a  separate  game  law  for  almost 
every  county  In  the  State,  and  as  these  coun- 
ties He  contiguous  to  each  other,  with  no 
discernible  lines  of  demarcation  of  their 
boundaries  by  which  a  sportsman  may  be 
governed  In  his  pursuit  of  game.  It  follows 
that  the  most  conscientious  and  honorable 
men  are  constantly,  though  unconsciously, 
violating  some  county  ordinance  or  other. 
Another  particularly  bad  feature  of  the  pres- 
ent conditions  Is  that  It  Is  practically  im- 
possible to  obtain  from  any  reliable  sources 
correct  information  as  to  the  ordinances  ob- 
taining In  any  one  county.  This  Is  fully 
exemplified  In  our  own  personal  case.  De- 
spite our  utmost  endeavors  to  obtain  from 
county  officials  for  pu  oil  cation  In  our  maga- 
zine for  the  public's  convenience  and  advan- 
tage official  data  as  to  their  respective  or- 
dinances, less  than  twenty  per  cent,  of  the 
county  officials  in  this  State  have  responded 
to  our  letters  and  repeated  applications.  And 
if  "Western  Field"  with  Its  manifold  facU- 
itles  cannot  get  at  the  exact  facts,  what 
chance  has  the  average  layman  sportsman 
to  acquire  this  vitally  nAessary  Informa- 
tion? 

Our  State  laws  are  good  enough  for  any 
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L««    AnselM — U    HaraoK.    B«a,    Loa    Ancslea, 

H»dcra-^o«  Bu-oroCt   8«c,  Uadera.  Cal. 

UuravlUe— R.  B.  Boyd.  Bee.,  M»ry»vlllB,   C»L 

HeudoclDO  City— O.  L.  Btuily.  Btc,  Heiulo- 
Qlno  CItr.   Cal 

Ifenterey— C.  H.   Few,   aec,  Montwer.  Cal. 

Napa— W.  Weat.  Sec.  Napa.  Cal. 

Nevada  City— Fred  C.  Brown,  800.,  Nevada 
City,   Cal. 

OrovlUe — G.  T.  Oraham.  Sec..  OrovlUa.  Cal. 

Oznard— Roy   B.   Wltman.   Sec..   Oinard.   Cat 

Paao  Roblea— T.  W,  Henry.  Sec..  Paao  Roblea. 


Prealdetit. 
H.  T.  Payne.  T26  Baker  Stret.  San  FiancUeo. 

Vlce-Prealdenu. 

Dr.  A.   H.   Barker.   Sao  Jose;   H.   A.   Graene. 

Monterey:   J.   U.   WUllami,   PortervUle;   H.   W. 

Keller.  Santa  Monica:  T.  A.  Chatten.  Vlaalla. 

ESxecutlve   Committee. 

C.    W.    Hlbbard.   Chairman.   San   Francisco; 

Prank  H.  Mayer.  Ban  Pranclaco;  Floyd  S.  Ju- 

;  Frank  V.  Bell,  San  Fran- 


Portervllle — G, 


Lumley.    Sec..    PortervUle. 


dab.  San  Franclac 


County    Aaaoalatfona — Their    Beeretarln    and 


Arroyo  Qrande — B.  Clevenger.  Bee..  Array o 
GfrnDde  Cal. 

Aabnm — S.  A.  FTuola,  Bea,  Auburn.  Cal. 

Boulder  Creek— J.  H.  Ann,  See.,  Boulder 
Creek,  CaL' 

CMeo.  Sec,   Chlco  Cal, 

Cloverdala — C.  H.  Smith  Bee,.  Cloverdale,  Cal. 

Caluia — B,  J.  Qllmonr.  Sec.  Cotuaa.  Cal. 

Covelo — H.   W.   Schutler.   Bec.   Covelo.  Cal. 

Deer  Creek— Joa,   Mitchell  Sec,  Hot  Sprlnca. 


Fort  Bran: — Thoa.  Bouma,  : 
Cal. 


,  Fort  Branr, 

Comln<— Ma«on  Caae.  Sec.  CemlDK  Cal. 

Fteano — D.  Dlamukea.  Sec,  Freano,  Cal. 

Qraaa  Valley— John  Mulroy,  Sec.  Qraaa  Vat- 
ley,  Cal. 

Holllater— Wm.  Hlsby.  Bee,  HollUter,  Cal, 

Humboldt — Julius  Jansien,  Sec,  Humboldt, 
CaL 


Kem   County— E.    F.    Pueachel,    Sec,    Bakere- 
Oeld.  Cal. 

Klnsa    County— 8.    B.    Mulllna    Bee    Hanford. 
Cal. 

Liakeport  —  B,     F.    Mclntyre,    Sec,     Lakeport. 
Cal. 
LKytonrtlltt— J.   Q.   QUI,   Sec,   LaytonvlUe.  Cal. 
r  McDonald,    Sec,   Lodl,   Cal. 
— W,   R.   Smith.   Sec,    LomDOC  Cal. 


Membenhlp  Committee. 
B.   A.    Mocker.    Chairman,    Ban   Franclaco;    B. 
A.    Heller,    Ban    Franclaco;    Dr,    J.    H.    Barr, 
Haryrrtlle. 


ReddlUK— Dr,  B.  F.  Belt  Bec.  Reddlns.  CaL 
Redlands—Robert  L«lth.  Sec  Redlanda.  CaL 
Hedwood    City— C.    Llttlejohn,    Bec.    Redwood 

Riverside — Joe  Bhleldi 
San  Andreas— Will  A 

San   Rafael— H.    B,   Robertson.   Bec   Ban    Ra- 
fael, Cal. 

Santa  Ana-^.   W.   Carlyle.   Sec.   Banta  Ana. 
Cal. 

Banta    Barbara— B.    C.    Tallant.    Bec    Santa 
Rarhar*.^  Cal- 

amardlno — F.  C.  Moore.  Sac.  San  Ber- 


— L.  J.  Morris.  I 


a  Cnu,'  CaL 
nlMecp,  CaL 
lanta  MulA. 


Roaa.  Cal, 

San    LulL 
Lufs  Ohlapo. 


Rosa— MUea      Peerman.      Bec      Bi 
Obispo— H.    C.    KnlKht.    Sec 


_ _.  J.  Kelley.  Sec,  Ballnas.  Cal. 

Sanser— H.  C.  Coblenti.  Sec,  Sancer.  Cal. 
"-'-la— J.  J,  Vanderbunr.  Bec.  Belma.  Cal. 
a— Dr.  8.  H.  Crow,  Sec,  SUrravllte.  Cal 
Bierra     Cc     F.     and     G.     Assoclallon^P.      B. 
Bparks,   Secretary.   Loyal  Con,   Cal, 

Biskfyou— W.   A.    Sharp,   Sec,   Bisson.   CaL 
BanU   Paula— Dr.   R.   T,.   Poplin.   Sec   Banta 


Van  Harllngen.  Bec,  Bonor^ 
Stockton— R.  L.  Quisenberry,  Sec,  Stockton. 
Susan  vlUe—R.  H.  Rankin,  Sec  Susan  vllle. 
P.     Stlnson, 

Sec.     Thr« 


Butter  Creek- 
Creek.  Cal. 

Three  Rivers- 
Rivers.  Cal. 


Suttor 


Britten, 


— F.  M.  Ruther 


Watsonvllle — Ed.  Winkle,  Bec.  Watson vllle. 
Cal. 

Will  Its— Chester  Ware.  Sec.  Wllllts.  Cal. 

Woodland— w,   F,  Huston,  Sec  Woodland.  Cal. 

West  Berkeley— Chaa.  Hadlan.  Sec  Weat 
Berkeley.   Cal. 

Treka~F.   B.   Autenrelth.  Sec,  Treka,  Cal, 

Vailejo— J.  V.  O-Hara,  Sec.  VallaloTCal. 

San  Francisco  Fly  Casting  Club— F.  W. 
Brotherton,  Sec,  2»  Wells  Farso  BuUdlnc.  San 
Francisco,  Cal. 

California  Audubon  Boclety-~J.  Soott  Way. 
Bec,  Pasadena,  Cal. 


BROUGHT  TO  JUSTICE. 


ROM  time  to  time  the  question 
is  propounded  to  this  office, 
"  What  is  the  State  Fish  Com- 
^^  mission  doin^  toward  the  en- 
forcement of  the  laws  and  the 
protection  of  our  game?  As  a 
sufficient  answer  we  append 
hereto  a  transcript  from  the 
Commission's  office  —  records 
showing  what  has  been  accom- 
plished in  only  the  short  time 
elapsing  between  the  days  of 
April  5  and  June  10,  this  year. 
Heretofore  the  Commissioners 
have,  for  rather  sentimental  reasons,  demurred 
to  our  request  to  be  permitted  to  publish  the 
particulars  of  such  arrests,  taking  the  kindly  but 
certainly  mistaken  position  that  it  was  not  gen- 
erous to  so  perpetuate  the  record  of  men's  crim- 
inal folly,  assuming  that  each  offender's  first 
offense  would  be  his  last.  "  Western  Field " 
has  always  thought  differently;  this  is  an  age 
of  enlightenment,  and  violations  of  law  these 
days  are  things  of  deliberate  intent  if  not  pure 
maliciousness.  We  insist  that  a  tabulated  state- 
ment of  these  ■  arrests,  with  full  accompanying 
data,  would,  if  kept  standing  in  these  columns, 
have  a  most  wholesome  deterrent  effect  upon 
prospective  violators,  and  certainly  would  ope- 
rate against  a  repetition  on  the  parts  of  those 
convicted.  We*  propose,  therefore,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  the  commission's  officers  to  publish 
and  keep  standing  a  continued  resume  of  all  ar- 
rests made  during  the  ensuing  year;  this  should 
be  a  matter  of  public  record  and  conversance, 
and  we  propose  to  make  it  such. 

Results  of  arrests  made  by  officers  of  the  Fish 
Commission  between  April  5  and  June  10,  show- 
ing the  names  of  the  offenders,  the  charge, 
where  arrest  was  made,  by  whom,  and  the  re- 
sult: 

C.  R.  Squires,  excess  bag  limit  on  trout,  Flor- 
iston.  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  $20.00. 

Wm.  Sutherland,  killing  doe.  Calpella.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  fined  150.00. 

P.  R.  Kestner,  sturgeon  in  possession.  Red 
Bluff,  W.  R.  Welch,  fined  $30.00. 

N.  Bl.  Kettles,  sturgeon  in  possession,  Corn- 
ing, W.  R.  Welch  and  T.  W.  Bermingham,  fined 
$20.00. 

A.  Enea,  underweight  striped  bass  in  posses- 
sion, San  Francisco,  M.  L.  Cross,  fined  $25.00. 

L.  Kopta,  sturgeon  in  possession.  Corning.  T. 
W.  Bermingham  and  Constable  Gumble.  fined 
$20.00. 

Jack  Smith,  killing  deer  close  season.  West- 
port,  C.  EL  Gordon  and  W.  T.  Ornbaum,  fined 
$25.00. 

A.  Camelio,  sturgeon  in  possession.  Antioch. 
Antioch  constable,  fined  $20.00. 

Andrew  %Hansel,  using  set  net.  Fort  Bragg, 
Thos.  Rhodes,  case  pending. 

John  Watson,  using  set  net,  Fort  Bragg.  Thos. 
Rhodes,  case  pending. 

Z.  Milani,  underweight  striped  bass  in  posses- 
sion, San  Francisco.  M.  L.  Cross,  fined  $20.00. 

Frank  Moranda,  dynamiting  fish,  Ferndale.  W. 
P.  Huestis,  fined  $260.00. 

Frank  Swain,  dynamiting  fish.  Ferndale,  W. 
P.  Huestis.  fined  $250.00. 


A.  Trapini.  sturgeon  in  possession,  San  Fran- 
cisco, N.  R.  Welch,  M.  L.  Cross,  Ernest  Schaef- 
fer.  Jury  trial,  June  26. 

California  Central  Gas  and  Electric  Co.,  pol- 
luting Santa  Rosa  Creek,  Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  In- 
galls, case  pending. 

Levin  'Tanning  Co.,  polluting  Santa  Rosa 
Creek,  J.  C.  Ingells,  case  pending. 

G.  Gianevo,  killing  meadow  lark,  McCloud. 
Mart  Dennis,  fined  $25.00. 

John  Day,  deer  meat  in  possession  clo.se  sea- 
son. Calpella.  J.  C.  Ingalls.  fined  $25.00. 

W.  T.  Soule.  live  quail  in  possession  without 
permit,  San  Pedro,  E.  R.  Hall,  case  dismissed. 

Capital  Refining  Co.,  allowing  residuary  pro- 
ducts of  petroleum  to  pass  into  waters  of  State. 
Oakland.  W.  R.  Welch,  case  dismissed. 

Pacific  Smelting  and  Refining  Co.,  allowing 
residuary  product  of  petroleum  to  pass  into 
waters  of  State,  Oakland,  W.  R.  Welch,  case 
dismissed. 

Wm.  T.  Jones,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Llvermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John  Mc- 
Gllnchy,  fined  $25.00. 

John  W.  Hampton,  deer  meat  In  possession 
close  season.  Llvermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John 
McGlInchy.   fined   $26.00. 

Pol.  S.  White,  using  explosives  in  Kings  River. 
Sanger,  R.  E.  L.  Cobb,  case  pending. 

M.  Hamai,  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Lompoc,  L.  de  la  Cuesta,  fined  $20.00. 

C.  Gominaga.  undersized  abalone  in  posses- 
sion. Lompoc,  L.  de  la  Cuesta,  fined  $20.00. 

A.  Swan,  deer  hide  In  possession,  evidence  of 
sex  removed,  Uklah.  A.  W.  Ralph,  discharged. 

P.  Lecata.  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20.00. 

Wong  Him.  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20.00. 

Ah  Hung,  female  crabs  In  possession.  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20.00. 

Ah  Choy.  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20.00. 

Edgar  Smith,  deer  meat  In  possession  close 
season.  Uklah,  A.  F.  Lea,  fined  $25.00. 

John  Anderson,  black  bass  close  season.  Cal- 
pella, A.  W.  Ralph,  fined  $25.00. 

Amos  Gianque,  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re> 
moved.  Santa  Rosa.  J.  C.  Ingalls,  fined  $26.00. 

Harry  Jones,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
San  Diego.  Webb  Toms,  fined  $25.00. 

E.  Cervelli.  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes,  fined  $26.00. 

E.  Cervelli,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes,  case  pending. 

G.  W.  Calder,  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved, Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls.  case  penaing. 

"  Jane  Doe,"  selling  deer  hides,  Santa  Rosa, 
J.  C.  Ingalls.  case  pending. 

Antone  Marovich,  using  set  net,  Haywards, 
Deputy  Gooch,  case  pending. 

Joe  Korlich,  using  set  net.  Haywards,  Deputy 
Gooch,  case  pending. 

Caraman,  shipping  underweight  striped  bass, 
Pinole,  Lehmkuhl,  case  pending. 
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Robert  Van  Fossen,  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season,  LaytonviUe,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm. 
Ray.  fined  $25.00. 

Sam  Perano.  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
San  Jose,  Deputy  Sheriff  Arnold,  fined  S25.00. 

Ah  Hoy,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ah  Sun,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

He  Le,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  isau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ah  Muclc.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  &5au- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ung  Ginn,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  bau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

LfOngmire,  selling  deer  hides.  Willows,  J.  F. 
Slye,  case  pending. 

John  Blosser,  deer  meat  in  possession  ciose 
season,  Willits,  Constable  A.  J.  Smith,  tinea 
$26.00. 

P.  D.  Taylor,  killing  tree  squirrel,  Willlts, 
Constable  A.  J.  Smith,  fined  $25.00. 

Con  Ming,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Ban 
Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ling  Tie,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  isan 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Muck  Lum,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  san 
Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Sing  Wong,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  nsn. 
San  Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Ah  Tou,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  »an 
Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis,  case  pending. 

Calif.  Pine  Box  and  Lumber  Co..  allowing 
saw-dust  to  escape  into  stream,  Yreka.  A.  is. 
Doney.  case  pending. 

Henry  Day,  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Willits,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph,  case 
pending. 

Alfred  Day,  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Willits.  J.  C.  Ingells  and  A.  W.  Ralph,  case 
still  pending. 

E.  W.  Owens,  deer  meat  in  possession  ciose 
season,  Willits,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  \V.  Raipn. 
case  pending. 


ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JUNE  10  TO  JULY  l: 

Antone  Marovich,  using  set  net,  H.  W.  Goocn, 
50  days  in  jail. 

Joe  Korlich,  using  set  net,  H.  W.  Gooch,  5« 
days  in  Jail. 

Caraman,  shipping  underweight  bass.  C.  r. 
Lehmhuhl,  dismissed. 

Robert  Van  Fossen.  deer  meat  in  possession. 
J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm.  Ray.  $25.00  fine. 

Sam  Perano.  quail  in  possession.  Depury 
Sheriff  Arnold.  $25.00  fine. 


John  Poggi,  dynamiting  fish,  A.  L.  Justlcv. 
still   pending. 

Geo.  Ghin.  dynamiting  fish,  A.  L.  Justice,  stilt 
pending. 

M.  A.  Thomas,  deer  meat  in  possession,  A.  ^. 
Lea,  $25.00. 

E.  Boutiller.  small  striped  bass  in  possession. 
M.  S.  Hotchkiss.  $20.00  fine. 

Andrew  Rice,  deer  meat  in  possession.  WTn. 
Ray.  $25.00  flne. 

J.  Arelo.  using  small  mesh  net,  George  Neaio. 
$200.00  fine. 

Chas.  Nelson,  deer  meat  in  possession,  Wm. 
Ray.  $25.00  fine. 

J.  R.  Dwelly,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray.  $25.00  fine. 

J.  P.  Parker,  killing  doe.  W.  P.  Huestisa. 
$50.00  fine. 

A.  Dewitt  McAllister,  deer  meat  in  possession. 
W.  T.  Smith.  $25.00  fine. 

John  Linser,  deer  hides  in  possession?  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  acquitted. 

A.  Linser,  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lea  and 
J.  C.  Ingalls,  $50.00  fine. 

E.  Linser.  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lea  and 
J.  C.  Ingalls.  $50.00  fine. 

A.  C.  Tracy,  deer  meat  in  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  $25.00  fine. 

Ed  Sturkins,  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  $50.00. 

Joe  Srouth.  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  dismissed. 

Wm.  C.  Cummings.  killing  doves  close  season, 
A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

J.  B.  McNemara,  killing  doves  61ose  season,  x 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  dismissed. 

T.  F.  Finn,  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

Wm.  Smith,  killing  doves  close  season.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

T.  McSweeney.  killing  doves  cloje  season.  A. 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

F.  Hatfield,  killing  doves  close  season,  dis- 
missed. 

Mono  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net,  Geo.  Mate, 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Salvator  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net.  Geo. 
Mate,  held  to  Superior  Coutr. 

Giatorno  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net,  Geo. 
Mate,  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Rocco  Russo.  taking  black  bass.  Geo.  Mate, 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Peter  Cardlnall.  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
Geo.  Mate,  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Ben  Cardinall.  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
Geo.  Mate,  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Mono  Ruffo.  taking  black  bass  with  net,  Gee. 
Mate,  held  to  Superior  Court. 
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PRESERVATION  OF  THE  WILD  ANIMALS 

OF   NORTH  AMERICA. 

[The  following  excerpts  from  Mr.  Osborn's  masterly  address  delivered  before  the  Boone  and 
Crockett  Club  we  deem  worthy  of  republishing  for  the  benefit  of  Western  sportsmen.  We  re- 
gret that  lack  of  space  prevents  our  reproducing  the  address  in  its  admirable  entirety. — Ed.] 

By  Henry  Fairfield  Osborn. 


HE  National  and  Congres- 
sional movement  for  the 
preservation  of  the  Sequoia 
in  California  represents  a 
growth  of  intelligent  senti- 
ment. ,It  is  the  same  kind 
of  sentiment  which  must  be 
aroused,  and  aroused  in  time, 
to  bring  about  Government 
legislation  if  we  are  to  pre- 
serve our  native  animals.  That  which  prin- 
cipally appeals  to  us  in  the  Sequoia  is  its  an- 
tiquity as  a  race,  and  the  fact  that  California 
is  its  last  refuge. 

As  a  special  and  perhaps  somewhat  novel 
argument  for  preservation,  I  wish  to  remind 
you  of  the  great  antiquity  of  our  game  ani- 
mals, and  the  enormous  period  of  time  which 
it  has  taken  nature  to  produce  them.  We 
must  have  legislation,  and  we  must  have  it 
in  time.  I  recall  the  story  of  the  judge  and 
jury  who  arrived  in  town  and  inquired  about 
the  security  of  the  prisoner,  who  was  known 
to  be  a  desperate  character;  they  were  as- 
sured by  the  crowd  that  the  prisoner  was 
perfectly  secure  because  he  was  safely  hang- 
ing to  a  neighboring  tree.  If  our  preserv- 
ative measures  are  not  prompt,  there  will  be 
no  animals  to  legislate  for. 

The  veneration  of  age  sentiment  which 
should,  and  I  believe  actually  does,  appeal 
to  the  American  people*  when  clearly  pre- 
sented to  them  even  more  strongly  than  the 
commercial  sentiment,  is  roused  in  equal 
strength  by  an  intelligent  appreciation  of 
the  race  longevity  of  the  larger  animals 
which  our  ancestors  found  here  in  profusion, 
and  of  which  but  a  comparatively  small 
number  still  survive.  To  the  unthinking 
man  a  bison,  a  wapiti,  a  deer,  a  pronghorn 
antelope,  is  a  matter  of  hide  and  meat;  to 
the  real  nature  lover,  the  true  sportsman, 
the  scientific  student,  each  of  these  types  is 
a  subject  of  intense  admiration.     From  the 


mechanical  standpoint  they  represent  an 
architecture  more  elaborate  than  that  of 
Westminster  Abbey,  and  a  history  beside 
which  human  history  is  as  of  yesterday. 

These  animals  were  not  made  in  a  day, 
nor  in  a  thousand  years,  nor  in  a  million 
years.  As  said  the  first  Greek  philosopher, 
Empedocles,  who  560  B.  C.  adumbrated  the 
"  survival  of  the  fittest "  theory  of  Darwin, 
they  are  the  result  of  ceaseless  trials  of 
nature.  While  the  Sequoia  was  first  emerg- 
ing from  the  Carboniferous,  or  Coal  Period, 
the  reptile-like  ancestors  of  these  mammals, 
covered  with  scales  and  of  egg-laying  habits, 
were  crawling  about  and  giving  not  the  niost 
remote  prophecy  of  their  potential  trans- 
formation through  10,000,000  of  years  into 
the  superb  fauna  of  the  northern  hemi- 
sphere. 

The  descendants  of  these  reptiles  were 
transformed  into  mammals.  If  we  had  had 
the  opportunity  of  studying  the  early  mam- 
mals of  the  Rocky  Mountain  region  with  a 
full  appreciation  of  the  possibilities  of  evolu- 
tion, we  should  have  perceived  that  they 
were  essentially  of  the  same  stock  and  an- 
cestral to  our  modern  type.  There  were 
little  camels  scarcely  more  than  twelve 
inches  high,  little  taller  than  cotton-tall  rab- 
bits and  smaller  than  the  jackass  rabbits; 
horses  15  Inches  high,  scarcely  larger  than, 
and  very  similar  In  build  to,  the  little  Eng- 
lish coursing  hound  known  as  the  whippet; 
it  Is  not  Improbable  that  we  shall  find  the 
miniature  deer;  there  certainly  existed 
ancestral  wolves  and  foxes  of  similarity 
small  proportions.  You  have  all  read  your 
Darwin  carefully  enough  to  know  that 
neither  camels,  horses,  nor  deer  would  have 
evolved  as  they  did  except  for  the  stimulus 
given  to  their  limb  and  speed  development 
by  the  contemporaneous  evolution  of  their 
enemies  in  the  dog  family. 

A   million   and   a   half   years   later   these 
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same  animals  have  attained  a  very  consider- 
able size;  the  western  country  had  become 
transformed  by  the  elevation  of  the  plateaux 
into  dry,  gras^-bearing  uplands,  where  both 
horses  and  deer  of  peculiarly  American  types 
were  grazing.  We  have  recently  secured 
some  fresh  light  on  the  evolution  of  the 
American  deer.  Besides  the  Palmomeryx, 
which  may  be  related  to  the  true  American 
deer  Odocoileus,  we  have  found  the  complete 
skeleton  of  a  small  animal  named  Mery- 
codus,  nineteen  inches  high,  possessed  of  a 
complete  set  of  delicate  antlers  with  the 
characteristic  burr  at  the  base  indicating 
the  annual  shedding  of  the  horn,  and  a  gen- 
eral structure  of  skeleton  which  suggests 
our  so-called  pronghorn  antelope,  Antilo- 
capra,  rather  than  our  true  American  deer, 
Odocoileus.  This  was  in  all  probability  a 
distinctively  American  type.  Its  remains 
have  been  found  in  eastern  Colorado  in  the 
geological  age  known  as  Middle  Miocene, 
which  is  estimated  (suh  rosa,  like  all  our 
other  geological  estimates),  at  about  a  mil- 
lion and  a  half  years  of  age.  Our  first 
thought  as  we  study  this  small,  strikingly 
graceful  animal,  is  wonder  that  such  a  high 
degree  of  specialization  and  perfection  was 
reached  at  so  early  a  period;  bur  second 
thought  is  the  reverence  for  age  sentiment. 

The  conditions  of  environment  were  differ- 
ent from  what  they  were  before  or  what  they 
are  now.  These  animals  flourished  during 
the  period  in  which  western  America  must 
have  closely  resembled  the  eastern  and 
central  portions  of  Africa  at  the  present 
time. 

This  inference  is  drawn  from  the  fact  that 
the  predominant  fauna  of  America  in  the 
Middle  and  Upper  Miocene  Age  and  in  the 
Pliocene  was  closely  analogous  to  the  still 
extant  fauna  of  Africa.  It  is  true  we  had  no 
real  antelopes  in  this  country,  in  fact  none 
of  the  bovines,  and  no  giraffes ;  but  there 
was  a  camel  which  my  colleague  Matthew 
has  surnamed  the  "giraffe  camel/'  extraord- 
inarily similar  to  the  giraffe.  There 
were  no  hippopotami,  no  hy raxes.  All  these 
peculiarly  African  animals,  of  African 
origin,  I  believe,  found  their  way  into  Eu- 
rope at  least  as  far  as  the  Sivalik  Hills  of 
India,  but  never  crossed  the  Bering  Sea 
Isthmus.  The  only  truly  African  animal 
which  reached  America,  and  which  flourished 


here  in  an  extraordinary  manner,  was  the  el- 
ephant, or  rather  the  mastodon,  if  we  speak 
of  the  elephant  in  its  Miocene  stage  of  evolu- 
tion. However,  the  resemblance  between 
America  and  Africa  is  abundantly  demon- 
strated by  the  presence  of  grreat  herds  of 
horses,  of  rhinoceroses,  both  long  and  short 
limbed,  of  camels  in  great  variety,  including 
the  giraffe-like  type  which  was  capable  of 
browsing  on  the  higher  branches  of  trees, 
of  small  elephants,  and  of  deer,  which  in 
adaptation  to  somewhat  arid  conditions 
imitated  the  antelopes  in  general  structure. 

The  Glacial  Period  eliminated  half  of  this 
fauna,  whereas  the  equatorial  latitude  of  the 
fauna  in  Africa  saved  that  fauna  from  the  at- 
tack of  the  Glacial  Period,  which  was  so 
fatally  destructive  to  the  animals  in  the 
more  northerly  latitudes  of  America.  The 
glaciers  or  at  least  the  very  low  temperature 
of  the  period  eliminated  especially  all  the 
African  aspects  of  our  fauna.  This  de- 
structive agency  was  almost  as  baneful  and 
effective  as  the  mythical  Noah's  flood.  When 
it  passed  off.  there  survived  comparatively 
few  indigenous  North  American  animals,  but 
the  country  was  repopulated  from  the  entire 
northern  hemisphere,  so  that  the  magniflcent 
wild  animals  which  our  ancestors  found  here 
were  partly  North  American  and  partly 
Eurasiatic  in  origin. 

Our  animal  fortune  seamed  to  us  so  enor- 
mous that  it  never  could  be  spent.  Like  a 
young  rake  coming  into  a  very  large  in- 
heritance, we  attacked  this  noble  fauna  with 
(characteristic  American  improvidence,  and 
with  a  rapidity  compared  with  which  the 
Glacial  advance  was  eternally  slow;  the 
East  went  first,  and  in  fifty  years  we  have 
brought  about  an  elimination  in  the  West 
which  promises  to  be  even  more  radical  than 
that  effected  by  the  ice.  We  are  now  be- 
ginning to  see  the  end  of  the  North  Ameri- 
can fauna;  and  if  we  do  not  move  promptly, 
it  will  become  a  matter  of  history  and  of 
museums.  The  bison  is  on  the  danger  line; 
if  it  survives  the  fatal  effects  of  its  natural 
sluggishness  when  abundantly  fed,  it  still 
runs  the  more  insidious  but  equally  great 
danger  of  inbreeding,  like  the  wild  ox  of 
Europe.  The  chances  for  the  wapiti  and  elk 
and  the  western  mule  and  black-tail  deer 
are  brighter,  provided  that  we  move 
promptly  for  their  protection.     The  prong- 
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horn  Is  a  wonderfully  clever  and  adaptive 
animal,  crawling  under  barb-wire  fences, 
and  thus  avoiding  one  of  the  greatest  ene- 
mies of  Western  life.  Last  summer  I  was 
surprised  beyond  measure  to  see  the  large 
herds  of  twenty  to  forty  pronghom  antelopes 
still  surviving  on  the  Laramie  plains,  fenced 
in  on  all  sides  by  the  wires  of  the  great 
Four-Bar  Ranch,  part  of  which  I  believe  are 
stretched  illegally. 

I  need  not  dwell  on  the  astonishingly  rapid 
diminution  of  our  large  animals  in  the  last 
few  years;  it  would  be  like  "carrying  coals 
to  Newcastle"  to  detail  personal  observa- 
tions before  this  Club,  which  is  full  of  men 
of  far  greater  experience  and  knowledge 
than  myself.  On  the  White  River  Plateau 
Forest  Reserve,  which  is  destined  to  be  the 
Adirondacks  of  Colorado,  with  which  many 
of  you  are  familiar,  the  deer  disappeared  in 
a  period  of  four  years.  Comparatively  few 
are  left. 

The  most  thoroughly  devastated  country  I 
know  of  is  the  Uintah  Mountain  Forest  Re- 
serve, which  borders  between  southwestern 
Wyoming  and  northern  Utah.  I  first  went 
through  this  country  in  1877.  It  was  then  a 
wild  natural  region;  even  a  comparatively 
few  years  ago  it  was  bright  with  game,  and 
a  perfect  flower  garden.  It  has  felt  the  full 
force  of  the  sheep  curse.  I  think  any  one  of 
you  who  may  visit  this  country  now  will 
agree  that  this  is  not  too  strong  a  term,  and 
I  want  to  speak  of  the  sheep  question  from 
three  standpoints:  First,  as  of  a  great  and 
legitimate  industry  in  itself;  second,  from 
the  economic  standpoint;  third,  from  the 
standpoint  of  wild  animals. 

The  formerly  beautiful  Uintah  Mountain 
range  presents  a  terrible  example  of  the 
effects  of  prolonged  sheep  herding.  The 
under  foliage  is  entirely  gone.  The  sheep 
annually  eat  off  the  grass  tops  and  prevent 
seeding  down;  they  trample  out  of  life  what 
they  do  not  eat;  along  the  principal  valley 
routes  even  the  sage-brush  is  destroyed. 
Reforesting  by  the  upgrowth  of  young  trees 
is  still  going  on  to  a  limited  extent,  but  is  in 
danger.  The  water  supply  of  the  entire 
Bridger  farming  country,  which  is  dependent 
upon  the  Uintah  Mountains  as  a  natural 
reservoir,  is  rapidly  diminishing;  the  water 
comes  in  tremendous  floods  in  the  spring, 
and  begins  to  run  short  in  the  summer,  when 


it  is  most  needed.  The  consequent  effects 
upon  both  fish  and  wild  animals  are  well 
known  to  you.  No  other  animal  will  feed 
after  the  sheep.  It  is  no  exaggeration  to  say, 
therefore,  that  the  sheep  in  this  region  are 
the  enemies  of  every  living  thing. 

By  contrast  to  the  sheep  question,  which  is 
a  purely  economic  or  utilitarian  one,  and 
will  settle  itself,  if  we  do  not  settle  it  by 
legislation  based  on  scientific  observation, 
the  preservation  of  the  Sequoia  and  of  our 
large  wild  animals  is  one  of  pure  sentiment, 
of  appreciation  of  the  ideal  side  of  life;  we 
can  live  and  make  money  without  either. 
We  cannot  even  use  the  argument  which  has 
been  so  forcibly  used  in  the  case  of  the  birds, 
that  the  cutting  down  of  these  trees  or  kill- 
ing of  these  animals  will  upset  the  balance 
of  nature. 

I  believe  in  every  part  of  the  country — 
East,  West,  North  and  South — we  Americans 
have  reached  a  stage  of  civilization  where  if 
the  matter  were  at  issue  tiie  majority  vote 
would  unquestionably  be,  let  U8  preserve  our 
uHld  animals. 

We  are  generally  considered  a  commercial 
people,  and  so  we  are,  but  we  are  more  than 
this,  we  are  a  people  of  ideas,  and  we  value 
them.  As  stated  in  the  preamble  of  the 
Sequoia  bill  introduced  on  December  8,  1903, 
we  must  legislate  for  the  benefit  and  enjoy- 
ment of  the  people,  and  I  may  add  for  the 
greatest  happiness  of  the  largest  number, 
not  only  of  the  present  but  of  future  genera- 
tions. So  far  as  my  observation  goes,  preser- 
vation can  only  be  absolutely  insured  by 
national  legislation. 

The  preservation  of  even  a  few  of  our  wild 
animals  is  a  very  large  proposition;  it  is  an 
undertaking  the  difllculty  of  which  grows  in 
magnitude  as  one  comes  to  study  it  in  detail 
and  gets  on  the  ground.  The  rapidly  in- 
creasing legislation  in  the  Western  States  is 
an  indication  of  rapidly  growing  sentiment. 
A  still  more  encouraging  sign  is  the  strong 
sympathy  with  the  enforcement  of  the  laws 
which  we  find  around  the  National  Park  in 
Wyoming  and  Montana  especially.  State  laws 
should  be  encouraged,  but  I  am  convinced 
that  while  effective  in  the  East,  they  will 
not  be  effective  in  the  West  in  time,  because 
of  the  scattered  population,  the  greater  areas 
of  country  involved,  the  greater  difficulty  of 
watching  and  controlling  the  killing,  and  the 
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actual  need  of  game  for  food  by  settlers. 

When  we  study  the  operation  of  our  State 
laws  on  the  ground  we  find  that  for  various 
reasons  they  are  not  fully  efTective.  A  steady 
and  in  some  cases  rapid  diminution  of  ani- 
mals is  going  on  so  far  as  I  have  observed 
in  Colorado  and  Wyoming;  either  the  war- 
dens strictly  enforce  the  laws  with  strangers 
and  wink  at  the  breaking  of  them  by  resi- 
dents, or  they  draw  their  salaries  and  do  not 
enforce  the  laws  at  all. 

The  enemies  of  our  wild  animals  are 
numerous  and  constantly  increasing.  (1) 
There  is  first  the  general  advance  of  what 
we  call  civilization,  the  fencing  up  of  coun- 
try which  principally  cuts  off  the  winter 
feeding  grounds.  This  was  especially  seen 
in  the  country  south  of  the  National  Park 
last  winter.  (2)  The  destruction  of  natural 
browsing  areas  by  cattle  and  sheep,  and  by 
fire.  (3)  The  destruction  of  game  by  sports- 
men plays  a  comparatively  small  part  in  the 
total  process  of*  elimination,  yet  in  some 
cases  it  is  very  reckless,  and  especially  bad 
in  its  example.  When  I  first  rode  into  the 
best  shooting  country  of  Colorado  in  1901, 
there  was  a  veritable  cannonading  going  on, 
which  reminded  me  of  the  accounts  of  the 
battle  of  El  Caney.  The  destruction  effected 
by  one  party  in  three  days  was  tremendous. 
In  riding  over  the  ground — for  I  was  not 
myself  shooting — I  was  constantly  coming 
across  the  carcasses  of  deer.  (4)  The  sum- 
mer and  winter  killing  for  food;  this  is  the 
principal  and  in  a  sense  the  most  natural 
and  legitimate  cause,  although  it  is  largely 
Illegal.  In  this  same  area,  which  was  more 
or  less  characteristic  and  typical  of  the  other 
areas,  even  of  the  conditions  surrounding 
the  national  reserve  In  the  Big  Horn  region, 
the  destruction  was,  and  is,  going  on  prin- 
cipally during  the  winter  when  the  deer  are 
seeking  the  winter  ranges  and  when  they 
are  actually  shot  and  carted  away  in  large 
numbers  for  food  both  for  the  ranchmen  and 
for  neighboring,  towns.  Making  all  allow- 
ances for  exaggeration,  I  believe  it  to  be  ab- 
solutely true  that  these  deer  were  being 
killed  by  the  wagonload!  The  same  is  true 
of  the  pronghorn  antelope  in  the  Laramie 
Plains  district.  The  most  forceful  argument 
against  this  form  of  destruction  is  that  it  is 
extremely  short-lived  and  benefits  compara- 
tively few  people.    This  argument  is  now  en- 


forced by  law  and  by  public  sentiment  in 
Maine  and  New  York,  where  the  wild  ani- 
mals both  deer  and  moose,  are  actually  in- 
creasing in  number. 

Granted,  therefore,  that  we  have  both  na- 
tional and  State  sentiment,  and  that  national 
legislation  by  co-operation  with  the  States, 
if  properly  understood,  would  receive  popu- 
lar support,  the  carrying  out  of  this  legis- 
lation and  making  it  fully  effective  will  be  a 
difficult  matter. 

It  can  be  done  and,  in  my  judgment,  by 
two  measures.  The  first  is  entirely  familiar 
to  you:  certain  or  all  of  the  forest  reserves 
must  be  made  animal  preserves;  the  forest 
rangers  must  be  made  game  wardens,  or  spe- 
cial wardens  must  be  appointed.  This  is 
not  so  difficult,  because  the  necessary  ma- 
chinery is  already  at  hand,  and  only  requires 
adaptation  to  this  new  purpose.  It  can  prob- 
ably be  carried  through  by  patience  and  good 
Judgment.  Second,  the  matter  of  the  preser- 
vation of  the  winter  supply  of  food  and  pro- 
tection of  animals  while  enjoying  this  supply 
is  the  most  difficult  part  of  the  whole  prob- 
lem, because  it  involves  the  acquisition  of 
land  which  has  already  been  taken  up  by 
settlers  and  which  is  not  covered  by  the 
present  forest  reserve  machinery,  and  which 
I  fear  in  many  instances  will  require  new 
legislation. 

Animals  can  change  their  habits  during 
the  summer,  and  have  already  done  so;  the 
wapiti,  buffalo,  and  even  the  pronghorn  have 
totally  changed  their  normal  ranges  to  avoid 
their  new  enemy;  but  in  winter  they  are 
forced  by  the  heavy  snows  and  by  hunger 
right  down  into  the  enemy's  country. 

Thus  we  not  only  have  the  problem  of 
making  game  preserves  out  of  our  fdrest  re- 
serves, but  we  have  the  additional  problem 
of  enlarging  the  area  of  forest  reserves  so 
as  to  provide  for  winter  feeding.  If  this  is 
not  done  all  the  -protection  which  is  afforded 
during  the  summer  will  be  wholly  futile. 
This  condition  does  not  prevail  in  the  East, 
in  Maine  and  in  the  Adirondacks,  where  the 
winter  and  summer  ranges  are  practically 
similar.  It  is  therefore  a  new  condition  and 
a  new  problem. 

Greater  difficulties  have  been  overcome, 
however,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  mem- 
bers of  this  club  will  be  among  the  leaders 
in  the  movement.     The  whole  country  now 
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of  the  leaves  enrich  the  earth,  that  the 
growth  of  a  struggling  young  forest  may  go 
on  uninterruptedly.  Thus,  also,  the  air  is 
kept  cooler  in  summer  and  warmer  in 
winter  by  these  socialistic  propensities  of 
the  forest,  a  great  and  highly  important 
benefit  to  the  community  as  a  whole.  Also 
the  crown  of  each  tree,  reaching  out  to  battle 
with  that  of  its  neighbor,  helps  to  form  the 
common  canopy,  or  forest  cover,  beneath 
which  the  tender  seedlings  of  all  the  other 
trees  are  sheltered  and  protected  during  the 
year  of  their  first  frail  progress  toward  life 
and  usefulness.  The  forest  canopy  preserves 
and  extends  a  beneficent  infiuence  far  be- 
yond and  outside  of  the  actual  area  of  tree 
growth. 

But,  just  as  is  the  case  in  a  village  or 
community  of  men,  the  necessaries  of  life 
must  be  acquired  by  a  relentless  struggle  on 
the  part  of  the  individual;  in  this  case  the 
necessaries  being  moisture  for  the  tree's 
roots  and  space  and  light  for  its  crown.  On 
moist  ground,  where  there  is  no  scarcity  of 
water,  the  struggle  for  space  and  light  is 
much  more  active  and  more  distinctly  observ- 
able. The  progress  of  a  tree's  growth  depends 
largely  upon  its  ability  to  assimilate  food, 
which  assimilation  takes  place  only  in  the 
presence  of  light  and  air.  hence  the  struggle 
of  the  crowns  is  an  important  one.  In  this 
struggle  the  victims  are  many,  while  the 
survivors  are  comparatively  few. 

In  order  to  comprehend  the  scope  and  sig- 
nificance of  this  peculiar  fight  for  life,  it  is 
necessary  to  follow  the  career  of  a  specific 
forest  from  infancy  through  its  successive 
stages  of  development,  until  the  last  scene 
has  been  enacted  and  the  curtain  rung  down 
upon  a  drama  full  of  deep  and  abiding  in- 
terest. For  this  particular  study  in  for- 
estry, trees  are  divided  into  five  different 
stages  of  growth,  as  follows:  (1)  Seedlings. 
(2)  Saplings,  (3)  Poles,  (4)  Standards,  (5) 
Veterans.  Young  trees  under  three  feet  in 
height  are  seedlings;  three  to  ten  feet  in 
height,  and  of  a  diameter  up  to  four  inches. 
are  saplings;  those  four  to  twelve  inches  in 
diameter  are  poles;  one  to  two  feet  in  dia- 
meter are  standards:  over  and  above  two 
feet  diameter  are  veterans. 

Let  us  assume  that  we  have  before  us  a 
broadcast  sowing  of  forest  seeds.  They  may 
have  come  there  by  one  of  many  different 
ways — by  the  aid  of  the  wind,  dropped  by 


birds  and  rodents,  or  sowed  by  more  natural 
processes  from  the  trees  themselves.  They 
are  all  of  the  same  kind,  and  conditions  for 
germination  and  initial  growth  are  favor- 
able. 

Under  the  best  conditions  a  considerable 
number  of  the  seeds  will  fail  to  germinate. 
In  this  case  a  reasonably  fair  proportion 
prove  fertile  and  begin  to  send  their  thread- 
like roots  downward,  and  their  tiny  sprouts 
upward  from  the  mold  Into  which  they  have 
fallen.  At  first  the  little  plant  is  thread- 
like and  delicate  and  its  hold  on  life  is  ex- 
ceedingly frail  and  uncertain.  The  dangers 
which  beset  it  are  many  and  serious.  Ex- 
tremes of  any  sort,  whether  of  heat,  mois- 
ture or  frost,  are  fatal  to  its  little  life,  and 
there  are  other  foes  equally  as  destructive. 
It  often  happens,  also,  that  large  numbers 
of  seedlings  perish  before  their  roots  can 
reach  the  soil  beneath  the  thick  coat  of  dead 
leaves  and  sun-dried  vegetation  which  cover 
it.  Through  these  besetting  dangers  our 
little  trees  pass  with  a  minimum  of  loss, 
and  in  due  time  a  good  crop  of  seedlings 
are  entering  upon  a  promising  and  hopeful 
growth.  Each  tiny  tree  stands  free  from 
the  others  about  it,  but  the  danger  from 
such  destructive  agents  as  we  have .  men- 
tioned has  not  yet  passed.  Also  it  may 
suffer  if  the  forest  canopy  overhead  is  too 
dense.  Gradually  these  seedlings  grow  and 
spread,  and  finally  their  crowns  begin  to 
meet.  Then  a  radical  change  takes  place. 
The  soil,  which  had  been  exposed  to  the 
sun  and  wind  and  thus  dried  and  lessened 
greatly  in  fertility,  begins  to  improve  as  the 
crowns  of  the  trees  meet  and  shade  it,  and 
fallen  leaves  and  twigs  enrich  it.  This  in- 
creased richness  of  the  soil  is  felt  in  fresh 
vigor  and  activity  among  tne  young  trees. 
They  need  every  item  of  nourishment  which 
can  possibly  be  secured,  for  the  decisive 
struggle  is  now  at  hand. 

In  the  earth  the  roots  contend  with  each 
other  for  moisture  and  the  plant  food  con- 
tained within  it,  while  the  crowns  awake  to 
the  struggle  for  space  and  light.  Of  the 
two  the  latter  is  by  far  the  more  important 
battle.  The  tree  which  can  sustain  the  most 
rapid  rate  of  growth  at  the  end  of  its 
branches  will  wear  the  laurel  wreath  of 
victory.  It  is  only  at  the  end  of  the  twigs 
that  a  tree  increases  its  height  and  spread 
of  crown.     Before  the  crowns  of  our  young 
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THB  FIRST  BKAR  HUNT  OP  THE  BBABON. 
Dr.  P.  Oerlack  and  party  of  San  Jose,  CaL, 
rscontly  returned  from  a  bear  hunt  In  the  wllda 
<tf  Trinity  County.  A.  R.  Oales  actlns  aa  Kuld«. 
Th«  mn^ng  after  reaching  camp,  the  guide, 
mth  lU*  dOKi.  ntarted  out  at  break  of  day. 
A<t«r  travellDK  three  or  lour  houra  he  lound 
tzmc«  of  a  bear  which  the  dogs  treed  and  held 
until  he  returned  to  camp  for  the  sports  men 
«tnd  aaslstant  guide. 

They  arrived  In  due  time  and  secured  several 
PbotOKraphs  of  the  bear  In  different  positions 
nil  In  the  tree.  After  considerable  talking,  it 
^Aa  decided  to  let  Mr.  Bear  come  down  and  let 
men  and  dogs  give  another  chase  (or  sport- 
After  the  bear  came  down  the  three  exhausted 


dogs  fought  It  BO  closely  that  It  could  not  tree, 
and  they  let  him  escape  after  six  houni  of  faith- 
ful watching  and  tiring  run. 

Two   of   the    dogs    were    Injured    In    the    fight, 
but    they    all    bravely    redi'fmei]    Ihemselves    the 
day   by   following  and   treeing  the  largest 
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killed  the  monster  and  has  tl: 
hide  as  a  reminder  of  a  v 
pleasant  bear  hunt.  Due  credit  mi 
Mr.  Gates  tor  his  faithful  endeavor 
hunt  what   It   haa   proved   to  be — ai 
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Hayfork.   Trinity  Cnunly 


THE  PRESIDIO  GOLF  CLUB 


BY 

N  the  last  day  of  July  the  San 
Francisco  Oolt  and  Country 
Club  gave  up  Its  club-house 
and  course  on  Iho  Military 
Resen'alton  and  entered  Into 
formal  posaeBslon  of  Its  now 
quarters  and  links  near  the 
IngleKlde  race  track.  The  club- 
house, situated  Just  outside  the 
boundary  wall  of  the  United 
States      Military      Reser' 


oerty 


I    of    \ 


Reservation  and  to  the  west  of  First 

Several  enthusiastic  members  of  the  Ban 
Francisco  Oolf  and  Country  Club,  while  retain- 
ing their  membership  In  that  organization,  felt 
much  regret  at  giving  up  a  course  admitted  to 
b«  one  of  the  moat  picturesque  on  the  Paclllc 
Coast  and  specially  desirable  on  account  of  Its 
proximity  to  the  oily.  The  Prenldlo  golf  course 
la  probably  more  accessible  than  any  adjacent 
to  a  large  city  In  the  United  States.  As  several 
thousand  dollars  have   been  expended  on  laying 
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privileges   hitherto   granted    to 

;lub  by  the  military  authorities.  The  club- 
on  very  favorable  and  moder- 
ate terms  from  the  new  owners  and  the  Com- 
mandant of  the  Presidio  readily  granted  the 
use  of  the  course.  The  club-house,  l>elng  by 
no  means  old  and  having  been  designed  spec- 
ially for  the  purposes  for  which  11  haa  been 
used.  Is  a  ver^-  comfortable  home  for  the  new 
orffaniiailon.  which  has  been  nami-d  the  Pre- 
sidio Golf  Club.  The  owners  and  lessors  have 
agreed  to  spend  a.  eonslderable  sum  In  repair- 
ing the  building  and  putting  the  surrounding 
grounds  Into  good  ordtr. 

The  orsnnliera  of  the   Presidio  Oolf  Club  met 
day  by-laws  were  adopted 


ere  James  Rolph. 


San   Fmnciaco  Golf  and    Country    Club  and    t 


and  a  Council  of  Ave  elected  t 
Intereats  of  the  club.  The  RenI 
serve  until  the  nc 
Jr..  L,  B.  Edwards,  L.  1.  CowgUl. 
and  Bernard  Faymonvllle.  Thi"  of  fleers  are 
Bernard  Faymonvllle.  President:  L.  B,  Edwards. 
Vice-President,  and  F.  B.  Kellam.  Secretary. 
The  organlilng  members  are  the  above-named. 
with  Reginald  White,  H.  V.  Rarasdell,  J.  B. 
LevlHon.  A.  B.  Rotdwin.  Arthur  G,  Towne,  S. 
M.  C.  Slos.i  (Judge  of  the  Superior  Court),  Dr. 
F.  J,  I«ne.  Samuel  A,  Wood.  John  C.  Dornln. 
E.  H.  Bacon.  F.  W.  Foulkes.  J.  R.  Howell.  W. 
S.  Du  Val.  H.  B.  Keith.  C.  A.  Henry.  Frank 
Morton,  Andrew  C,  Grlffln.  Charles  P.  Eella, 
Willard  O.  WaRman.  Colonel  G.  W,  Haaen. 
Major  Charles  Chrlatensen.  S.  L,  Abbott  Jr.. 
W.  J.  Button,  P.  McG.  McBean,  R.  P.  Fab],  H. 
O.  Hanford.  G.  H.  Mendell  Jr.,  TIrey  L.  Ford. 
John  A.  Hammersmith.  E.  H.  Towle.  Rolla  V. 
Watt.  Charles  M,  Wood  and  E.  D.  Bullard. 
There    are    three    elassps    of    members:    men. 
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women  and  juniors.  The  men  are  termed 
*•  regular "  members  (without  any  implication 
that  the  others  are  or  will  become  irregular, 
either  in  their  habits  or  the  payment  of  their 
subscriptions)  and  are  required  to  pay  an  ad- 
mission fee,  which  is  fixed  for  the  time-being  at 
$25  and  a  monthly  subscription  of  Ave  dollars. 
Ladies  who  desire  to  become  members  of  the 
Ladies'  Annex  may  be  admitted  on  application 
through  a  "  regular "  member  and  (unless  the 
lady  is  the  wife  of  a  **  regular  "  member)  are 
required  to  pay  an  admission  fee  of  $15  and 
monthly  dues  of  $1.50.  The  wife  of  a  "regular" 
member  is  entitled  to  membership  in  the  Ladies' 
Annex  without  the  payment  of  an  admission 
fee.  The  young  people  (defined  as  being  under 
the  age  of  21)  of  a  member's  household  may  be 
elected  to  the  Junior  Annex  and  pay  |1  per 
month.  The  club-house  will  be  at  the  disposal 
of  the  members,  for  social  purposes,  under  such 
rules  as  may  be  adopted  by  the  Council.  The 
Juniors  may  use  the  club-house  and  links  under 
such  restrictions  as  the  Council  may  impose. 
Officers  of  the  Army  and  Navy  of  the  United 
States  will  receive  the  Council's  invitation  to 
use  the  club-house  at  all  times.  The  money 
derived  from  admission  fees  will  be  devoted  to 
furnishing  the  club-house  and  to  such  other 
purposes  as  may  seem  good  to  the  Council.  It 
Lb  believed  that  the  monthly  dues  of  the 
"  regular  "  members  will  be  reduced  as  soon  as 
they  number  one  hundred. 

The  Council  has  decided  to  furnish  one  locker 
free  of  charge  to  each  member  of  the  "regular" 
class  or  Ladies'  Annex.  For  each  additional 
locker  a  charge  of  $3  per  annum  will  be  made. 
Members  may  introduce  non-resident  visitors 
to  the  club  and  may  entertain  residents  of  San 
Francisco  and  neighborhood  in  the  club-house, 
but  it  is  not  permitted  to  invite  residents  to 
make  use  of  the  links. 

William  J.  and  Mrs.  Bradley  reside  at  the 
club-house,  the  latter  having  the  care  of  the 
house  and  the  serving  of  refreshments  in  her 
charge.  W.  J.  Bradley  is  an  expert  golfer  and 
was  for  some  time  instructor  at  the  Sacramento 
Oolf  Club.  He  is  also  a  maker  and  repairer  of 
golf  clubs,  and  members  are  requested  to  avail 
themselves  of  his  services  in  purchasing  their 
outfit.  Those  who  desire  instruction  in  the 
game  may  arrange  with  W.  J.  Bradley  for  les- 
sons. He  superintends  the  golf  course  and  the 
grounds  of  the  club-house,  which  will  be  kept 
in  excellent  order.  About  the  first  of  August, 
William  J.  and  Mrs.  Bradley  took  over  the 
charge  of  the  club-house  from  Mrs.  Guthrie. 
Steiner  1476.  the  telephone  number  of  the  old 
club,  has  been  retained  by  the  new  one. 

There  has  been  a  disposition  in  some  quarters 


to  regard  the  organization  of  the  Presidio  (>olf 
Club  with  disfavor,  as  tending  to  weaken  the 
San  Francisco  Golf  and  Country  Club,  from 
which  some  of  the  leading  members  of  the  new 
club  were  drawn.  Some  of  the  "  regular " 
members  of  the  new  club,  however,  will  retain 
their  membership  in  the  San  Francisco  Golf- 
and  Country  Club  and  will  take  part  in  such 
competitions  as  are  held  on  the  Ingleside  course 
on  public  holidays.  An  examination  of  the  list 
of  organizing  members  will  show  the  names  of 
many  men  who  were  not  members  of  the  old 
club  and  hp-ve  not  hitherto  taken  up  the  game. 
These  men  for  the  most  part  are  residents  of 
the  Western  Addition  and  live  at  no  great  dis- 
tance from  the  Military  Reservation.  They  are 
also  men  engaged  in  active  business,  who  can- 
not afford  the  time  that  will  be  consumed  by 
the  journey  to  and  from  the  Ingleside  course. 
To  such  men  as  these  the  propinquity  of  the 
Presidio  links  to  their  homes  and  its  accessi- 
bility from  the  region  of  banks  and  insurance 
offices  are  the  really  Important  things. 

Furthermore,  when  we  consider  that  San 
Francisco  has  a  white  population  of  more  than 
300,000  people,  it  ought  to  be  able  to  support 
two  flourishing  golf  clubs.  Pasadena  has  two 
golf  courses,  Santa  Barbara  has  two  and  at  one 
time  there  were  three  golf  clubs  In  Riverside. 
There  should,  therefore,  be  no  difficulty  in  fill- 
ing up  the  membership  rolls  of  two  clubs  in 
the  Metropolis  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  cer- 
tainly would  have  been  matter  for  regret  if  a 
course  so  favorably  situated  as  the  Presidio 
links,  upon  the  improvement  of  which  consider- 
able sums  of  money  have  been  spent,  should 
have  been  allowed  to  lapse  into  disuse,  except 
as  an  occasional  exercise  ground  for  Uncle 
Sam's  cavalry  or  artillery.  The  organizers  of 
the  Presidio  Golf  Club  have  established  very 
pleasant  relations  with  the  military  authorities, 
and  it  seems  likely  that  the  golfers  will  not  be 
seriously  disturbed  in  the  enjoyment  of  the 
links  in  future.  The  Commanding  officer  of  the 
Presidio  is  glad  to  have  the  golfers  on  the 
Reservation  as  their  maintenance  of  the  golf 
course  tends  to  beautify  the  domain  and  fur- 
nishes a  convenient  and  agreeable  means  of 
exercise  and  recreation  to  the  officers. 

As  the  San  Francisco  Golf  and  Country  Club 
removed  its  furniture  from  the  Presidio  house 
to  its  quarters  at  Ingleside.  the  new  club  will 
have  to  supply  its  own  equipment.  It  Is  prob- 
able that  the  task  will  have  been  accomplished 
by  the  time  that  this  article  reaches  the  hands 
of  its  readers,  and  early  during  the  present 
month  (September)  the  Council  of  the  Presidio 
Golf  Club  will  arrange  for  a  formal  opening 
and  an  initial  tournament. 
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gather 

them.  The  Canadians,  how- 
ever, console  themselves  wllh 
thoughts  of  another  year.  Like  Ihe  Amerlc-.i 
Cup,  these  Northwest  trophies  are  not  screwed 
down;  they  change  their  keepers  quite  fre- 
quently— at  least  almost  yearly — which  Is  well, 
for  the  winning  and  losing  of  the  trophies 
serves  to  make  the  yachting  game  most  healthy 
in  these  parts. 

A  clear  sky.  wllh  little  streaks  ol  air  mark- 
ing the  dull  water  wllh  rich  blue  patches,  a 
fleet  of  thirty  racers  of  various  types  and  rlg» 
gliding  slowly  to  and  fro.  their  ensigns  hanging 
listless  at  their  peaks,  their  light  silk  pennants 
only  showing  that  there  was  life  aloft,  was  the 
picture  Iwheld  from  the  shores  of  English  Bay 
on  the  momlnK  of  the  SOth  of  June.  It  was  a 
pretty  sight,  though  not  very  animated,  and 
(old  of  the  annual  gathering  of  Northwest 
yachlsmen;  which,  though  not  so  largely  at- 
tended as  some  past  meets  at  Port  Townsend. 
was  mainly  successful. 

The  first  bunch  of  the  flyers  was  lo  go  over 
the  line  at  10:30  a.  m.  The  course  was  tri- 
angular, two  miles  to  the  leg;  A  and  B  classea 
to  sail  It  twice,  and  C  and  D  classes  but  once. 
Charlie  Julian,  skipper  of  the  Dolores,  which 
was  the  slake-boat,  Is  nothing  If  not  punctual: 
and  the  roar  of  his  little  brass  cannon  stjirted 
the  A  class  boats  on  schedule  time.  In  Ihls 
class  (here  were  five  starters  for  honors:  Gwen- 
dolyn and  La  Vila.  Queen  Clly  Yacht  Club. 
Beatlle;  Maple  I-eaf.  Vancouver  Tachl  Club; 
Owenol.  Victoria  Yacht  Club,  and  White  Wings, 
Belllngham  Bay  Yacht  Club.  The  race  was  all 
to  the  light-weather  flyer.  Gwendolyn  and  Hhe 
was  at  no  time  In  danger  of  being  beaten.  She 
flnlshed  fully  halt  a  mile  In  the  lead  ot  the 
next  following  boats,  Maple  Leaf  and  White 
Wings,  these  boats  putting  up  a  closely. con- 
tested race,  crossing  the  finish  line  almost  to- 
gether. It  was  by  no  means  a  day  for  Gwenol, 
for  she  was  built  for  heaw  weather  sailing, 
and  she  flnlshed  fourth.  The  Lavlta,  last  boat 
In,  was  very  unfortunate  in  getting  to  the  start- 
ing line,  running  Into  a  calm  patch:  and  It  was 
fully  thiny-flve  minutes  after  the  A  Class 
bonis  were  limed  to  get  away  that  she  crossed 


he  line.  Her  skipper  and  crew  stajred  with  the 
:ame  though,  and  gained  considerably  ere  the 
rlnner'a  gun  bad  sounded. 
Ten  minutes  after  the  big  fellows  started,  the 
i  Class  boats  went  over  the  line.  That  was 
he  time  between  the  guns  for  each  class.  The 
Artadne.   Belllngham 
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good  Judgment  and  clever  handling,  and  at  the 
last  buoy  of  the  second  round  he  had  passed 
Ihe  other  boats  and  was  but  the  halt  ot  a  mtn- 
uie  behind  Ariadne,  the  leading  yacht.  Here 
again  Madeleine  was  beset  with  difflculllea.  be- 
blanketed   1 


the  . 


ladne  a  lead  t 


luld  I 


flnlshlns 

three  and  a  half  minutes  to  Ihe  good.     Narbe- 
thong was  third,  Tllanla  fourth  and  Eileen  last. 
In  C  Class,  no  Vancouver  boats  started,  only 
one  having  entered,   the  Banshee,  and  sh«  did 
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RETRIEVING. 
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|HERE  Is  JuBt  one  point  on 
which  California  sportsmen 
are  unanimously  agreed;  It 
matters  not  whether  it  be 
the  experienced  quail  hunter 
or  the  novice,  tbe  man  with 
the  single-trigger  ejector  or 
the  one  with  the  pump  gun. 
even  the  pot  hunter,  they  all 
agree  that  to  hunt  the  Cali- 
fornia quail  successfully  It  U  neceasary  to 
have  a  dog  that  will  retrieve.  As  they  are 
agreed  on  do  other  one  point,  retrieving  cer- 
tainly must  be  useful  beyond  the  poasibility 
of  contradiction,  when  hunting  these  birds. 

This  1b  true  of  almost  no  other  bird,  tor 
while  a  retriever  Is  useful  on  woodcock. 
ruffed  grouse,  bob  white  and  prairie  chick- 
ena.  they  are  by  no  means  indlapeneable  in 
procuring  a  good  bag,  and  are  sometimes 
taken  along  merely  to  make  a  mare  com- 
plete outfit  and  to  add  somewhat  to  the 
pleasure  of  the  sport. 

Woodcock  are  usually  hunted  In  the 
Bwampe  where  the  brush  is  dense  only  a 
few  feet  above  the  ground,  with  underbrush 
almost  totally  lacking.  This  necessitates 
very  quick  shooting,  the  bird  usually  (ailing 
within  a  tew  feet  of  the  shooter  and  on 
ground  where  It  is  easily  seen.  They  carry 
very  few  shot  and  if  a  bird  be  in  the  least 
wounded  it  seldom  moves  front  the  spot 
where  it  tails,  and  Is  easily  retrieved  by  the 
shooter. 


LE8  H.  Baboook. 

)n  Rulfed    grouse    usually    frequent    country 

jn  where  the  timber  is  high  and  fairly  open, 
and  though  they  run  when  slightly  wounded 
a  few  shot  generally  puts  them  out  of  action, 
and  the  Spot  where  they  fall  may  be  plalnlr 
marked.  Bob  white  are  hunted  in  almost 
open  country,  and  prairie  chickens  in  coun- 
try that  Is  entirely  so,  and  a  retriever  may 
possibly  be  dispensed  with. 

When,  however,  your  sbootlag  1b  to  be  on 
California  quail,  do  not  fail  to  take  along  a 
good  retriever,  the  very  best  you  can  pro- 
cure. To  fall  to  do  BO  would  be  nearly  as 
unfortunate  as  to  fall  to  take  the  gun;  Id 
fact  it  is  actually  wrong  and  Qngportaman- 
llke  to  go  without  a  dependable  retriever,  as 
you  will  be  obliged  to  kill  clean  and  have 
good  luck  in  finding  to  bag  more  than  fifty 
per  cent,  of  the  birds  brought  to  the 
ground. 

There  are  several  reasons  that  make  the 
retriever  more  necessary  in  this  than  In 
any  other  kind  of  hunting.  The  principal 
reason  is  that  they  will  carry  away  more 
shot  than  any  other  game  bird  in  existence, 
a  tew  stray  shot  seeming  only  to  make  tbem 
fly  the  taster. 

With  one  or  both  wings  out  of  commission 
it  Is  still  two  to  one  in  favor  of  the  bird, 
even  on  open  ground,  and  in  the  brush — 
there's  "  nothing  to  it."  don't  look  tor  him! 

Then,  also,  our  heavy  brush  makes  a  re- 
triever very  neceesary.  This  IB  usually  chap- 
arral, fairly  dense,  with  smooth,  open  foot- 
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tng  benaath.  This  retards  the  hunter  bat 
llTes  the  bird  plain  sailing,  of  which  he 
quickly  takes  advantage.  Perhaps  this  brush 
*  may  be  short  enough  so  that  one  may  shoot 
OTer  it  to  the  full  range  of  the  gun,  and 
must  be  an  expert  to  mark  his  bird  within 
«eTeral  jrards  of  the  exact  spot  where  it  fell. 
At  other  times  the  bird,  taking  advantage  of 
thick  undercover,  hides  away  so  securely 
that  nothing  but  the  keen  nose  of  the  dog 
will  discover  it. 

Under  such  circumstances  as  those  cited, 
and  many  others,  a  dog  is  an  absolute  ne- 
cessity.   Any  kind  of  a  retriever  will  help 
aomewhat,  but  in  order  to  do  the  work  prop- 
erly, the  best  is  none  too  good. 

This  accomplishment  is  not  merely  the  act 

'^f  going  out  and  fetching  the  bird  the  in- 

^^Mant  it  is  shot;  a  dog  so  doing  will  at  times 

l^rove  more  of  detriment  than  a  help  to  the 

"^import,    because   of   flushing   the    remaining 

^VtlrdSL 

The  dog  must  be  fully  under  control,  never 

~^V>reaking  shot    If  he  is  a  pointer  or  setter 
id  properly  trained,  he  has  learned  this  in 

ither  departments  of  his  education.  Should 
be  a  spaniel,  retriever  or  mongrel  (and 
^anany  of  these  latter  make  first- class  retriev- 
-^^rs)  they  must  remain  at  beel  until  ordered 
-^n.  It  is  also  very  proper  to  teach  them  to 
^rop  in  case  they  make  a  flush  while  re- 
trieving. This  will  often  prevent  the  flush- 
ing of  the  remainder  of  the  bevy. 

The  perfection  with  which  a  thoroughly 
trained  retriever  is  able  to  accomplish  his 
work  is  astonishing;  it  is  a  practical  impos- 
sibility for  a  wounded  bird  to  escape  if 
scenting  conditions  are  at  all  favorable. 

In  marking  down  birds  be  becomes  an 
adept,  far  superior  to  the  most  experienced 
sportsman,  and  with  an  eye  that  is  unerring 
knows  instantly  if  a  bird  has  been  struck. 

So  long  as  there  is  a  possibility  of  finding 
the  bird  he  never  gives  up,  and  if  ordered  on 
before  finding  the  bird  he  to  all  appearances 
obeys  the  command  very  unwillingly.  He 
cannot  openly  refuse  to  obey,  but  knows  his 
master  to  be  in  the  wrong.  Unnoticed  he 
returns  in  search  of  the  lost  bird  again,  and 
there  is  an  added  twinkle  in  his  eye  as  he 
bounds  back  with  the  bird  in  his  mouth  and 
proudly  holds  it  up  for  his  master  to  take, 
watches  it  carefully  deposited  in  the  game 
pockets,  and,  for  the  time,  he  is  satisfied. 


There  are  two  ways  of  teaching  retrieving, 
the  natural  or  suasive  system,  and  the  force 
system.  The  latter  way  is  far  preferable 
when  properly  taught,  though  most  amateurs 
teach  by  the  former  method,  and  sometimes 
get  good  retrievers  in  this  manner;  but  as  a 
general  rule  dogs  thus  taught  are  a  hard- 
mouthed,  self-willed  lot  and  not  to  be  de- 
pended upon,  though  so  long  as  they  are  al- 
lowed to  follow  their  own  inclinations  they 
are  certainly  enthusiastic. 

Briefiy  stated,  this  method  is  taught  by 
beginning  when  the  puppy  is  yet  young  and 
playful  and  taught  to  fetch  a  ball  or  other 
object  thrown  out.  He  becomes  very  efficient 
if  he  takes  to  it  naturally,  but  if  he  should 
not  care  to  fetch  there  is  little  that  can  be 
done  without  resorting  to  another  method. 
Even  when  he  is  an  apt  pupil  he  almost  in- 
variably chews  the  object  when  bringing  it, 
and  the  habit  becomes  very  enduring.  This 
will  be  continued  when  a-field  on  birds.  For 
this  he  is  either  whipped,  or  nails  are  in- 
serted through  or  around  the  bird.  In  either 
case  he  is  more  than  likely  to  refuse  to  fetch, 
and  is  then  in  the  same  position  as  the 
proverbial  horse  that  could  not  be  made  to 
drink.  At  this  stage  it  is  just  as  well  to  in- 
quire into  the  force  system,  for  it  will  prove 
the  only  efTectual  remedy. 

The  virtues  of  this  system  are  now  quite 
generally  known,  but  a  few  years  ago  when 
first  introduced  it  was  a  very  much  maligned 
method — this  of  course  by  those  who  only 
partially  understood  the  method,  the  unin- 
formed claiming  that  the  dog  became  cowed 
and  never  did  his  work  cheerfully,  but 
merely  because  he  was  obliged  to  do  so. 

This,  however,  is  the  case  only  when  more 
force  Is  applied  than  is  really  necessary.  It 
is,  when  properly  taught,  a  perfectly  humane 
method,  and  the  dog,  when  once  he  learns 
that  there  is  no  alternative  but  to  fetch, 
does  so  in  a  perfectly  cheerful  and  natural 
manner. 

Better  still,  the  remedy  is  always  at  hand 
to  compel  him  to  retrieve,  and  any  tendency 
toward  a  harsh  mouth  can  be  immediately 
checked.  This,  however,  seldom  occurs  un- 
der this  system,  as  the  dog  began  retrieving 
only  because  he  was  obliged  to,  not  because 
he  took  pleasure  in  so  doing,  and  he  was 
little  inclined  to  enjoy  himself  by  mouthing 
the  object  brought.     It  is  only  after  he  has 
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word  "fetch"  each  time  the  stick  is  pre- 
sented for  him  to  take.  Be  sure  to  apply 
pressure  only  when  the  stick  is  out  of  his 
mouth.  When  he  grasps  it  always  let  him 
be  at  ease. 

When  he  finally  holds  the  stick  for  a  few 
seconds,  give  the  command  "  GiTe/'  and  take 
it  from  him.  Do  not  forget  to  bestow  praise 
in  this  and  every  succeeding  lesson  upon 
every  occasion  where  it  is  merited.  Praise 
and  caresses  become  very  dear  to  the  dog 
as  his  training  becomes  advanced.  Especi- 
ally is  this  necessary  when  he  has  become 
broken  but  not  yet  cheerful  in  his  retrieving. 
Nothing  cheers  him  at  this  time  as  does  an 
elaborate  bestowal  of  praise. 

After  a  few  lessons  according  to  the  fore- 
going instructions,  the  dog  will  finally  open 
his  mouth  without  assistance  frpm  the  left 
hand  and  the  stick  should  be  immediately 
inserted.  At  about  this  stage  he  is  likely  to 
get  the  habit  of  holding  his  nose  straight  up, 
and  it  then  becomes  necessary  to  turn  the 
hand  over,  back  to  the  front,  and  placing 
the  little  finger  over  the  bridge  of  his  nose, 
direct  him  as  you  will,  still  maintaining  the 
pressure  upon  his  ear.  Another  way  that  he 
will  try'  to  defeat  your  object  is  by  lying 
down,  but  this  is  easily  remedied  by  step- 
ping upon  his  toes.  A  few  lessons  of  this  na- 
ture will  entirely  eradicate  the  tendency  to- 
ward this  annoying  habit. 

When  he  gets  to  the  stage  where  he  opens 
his  mouth  freely  upon  pressure,  hold  the 
stick  an  inch  in  front  and  oblige  him  to 
reach  for  it,  giving  him  what  help  and  en- 
couragement you  can.  He  will  soon  reach 
out  and  grasp  it  at  the  application  of  pres- 
sure, when  you  may  remove  it  still  farther, 
lowering  it  gradually  toward  the  floor.  If 
he  will  not  follow  it  down  with  his  nose, 
guide  him  with  the  finger  as  before,  directed. 
A  rapid  gain  may  here  be  made  at  times  by 
letting  the  stick  recede  as  he  advances.  In 
this  manner  he  will  sometimes  follow  it  to 
the  floor. 

When  he  has  reached  this  stage,  substitute 
for  the  stick  a  roll  of  cloth  about  two  inches 
in  diameter  that  he  may  grasp  it  the  more 
readily  from  the  floor.  Be  a  little  easy  with 
with  him  when  you  make  the  change,  and  he 
will  soon  accept  the  substitute. 

Of   course,    all    this   time   you   have   con- 


tinued to  repeat  the  word  "fetch"  and  to 
pinch  the  ear  if  he  refused  to  do  so.  Some- 
times he  will  take  the  object  in  his  mouth 
without  being  pinched,  and  on  such  occa- 
sions be  unstinting  in  your  praise  of  his 
action.  Should  he  ever  entirely  refuse  to 
take  the  roll  or  stick  at  the  elevation  at 
which  you  are  holding  it,  raise  it  a  little 
'  higher  and  try  him  again.  Before  you  begin 
placing  the  object  on  the  floor,  the  dog 
should  be  reaching  for  it  and  holding  it 
without  the  application  of  any  force,  though 
in  subsequent  stages  you  may  yet  be  obliged 
to  apply  it. 

At  the  time  you  begin  to  place  the  roll 
upon  the  floor  you  will  find  that  the  prog- 
ress at  that  stage  is  a  trifle  more  slow.  Be- 
fore lasting  the  roll  flat,  you  should  first  let 
one  end  rest  on  your  finger,  then  when  he 
will  pick  it  up  nicely  in  that  position  lay  it 
fiat  but  hold  the  hand  beside  it,  each  time 
removing  the  hand  a  trifie  farther  away. 
Finally  you  will  be  enabled  to  toss  the  roll 
a  short  distance  from  you  and  gradually  in- 
crease the  distance. 

Then  throw  it  when  he  does  not  see  the 
action.  This  is  the  final  test  and  if  he  goes 
out  cheerfully  each  time  and  hunts  diligently 
for  the  roll,  you  may  depend  upon  him  as  a 
thoroughly  yard-trained  retriever. 

Tou  may  next  substitute  a  quail  or  other 
suitable  bird.  The  chances  are  good  that  he 
will  fetch  the  first  time  when  ordered,  though 
he  may  refuse.  Should  he  do  so  place  the 
bird  in  his  mouth  and  require  him  to  hold 
and  bring  it  to  you.  Do  not  use  force  here 
but  rather  alternate  with  the  roll,  using 
force  with  that  if  necessary.  Then  present 
the  bird,  and  should  he  refuse  to  fetch,  place 
it  in  his  mouth. 

When  he  will  fetch  the  bird  nicely  try 
him  with  a  freshly  killed  one,  still  warm. 
Here  he  may  refuse  again,  perhaps  licking 
the  wounds  instead  of  fetching.  In  this 
case  proceed  as  directed  with  the  cold  bird, 
and  in  a  short  time  he  will  prefer  freshly 
killed  birds  to  any  other  object,  and  it  is 
then  only  a  matter  of  experience  for  him  to 
improve  toward  perfection.  During  the  pre- 
ceding lessons  should  the  dog  ever  become 
inclined  toward  playfulness  when  the  object 
is  thrown  out,  he  must  be  checked  immedi- 
ately by  a  sharp  command  or  even  a  touch 
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FOR  BALE  CHEIAP— Derby  proapecu  by  Doc- 
tor Daniels,  ex-dauetller  iUpaione.  All  Iwve 
hut  dlslemiier.  Also  dam.  noon  In  Beasan.  can 
be  bred  to  Doctor  Daniels  aa  no*  at  California 
Kenoels.  D.  P.  Ewen,  ZOth  and  Overton.  Porl- 
tand.  Oregon. 


pedigreed  litter  ready 
lu  nuui  •'orklns  parents.  Andrew 
C  Kennels.  AtlanUc.  Iowa. 

Tbe  Anderm'  Annual.  IMS;  IM 

pn.;   iiiBfd:   edited  br  Chu. 

Bradford;  Uc  postpd.  Wcatarn 
FIcM,  4  Batter  at.,  a  P.  CalU. 


..,. _)  BeDd  for  our  fUua- 

tniUd  cataiOKm  of  mmmtad  Bobwbit*  Gronaa, 
tfbcka.  ptiaaaanta  .atc',  bcantlTul  lor  your  dan. 
Want  to  coTTcapoDd  wtth  thoae  bavliiK  tin  cuna 
for  aala.    Adams  ft  Son,  IIT  Bra«dwar>  Cooncll 

WANTED— We  will  pay  JO  cents  each  for 
copies.  In  good  condition,  of  our  issue  of  Weat- 
em  Field  for  the  months  of  April  and  September, 
190J.  and  Pebniarr.  1*04.  Parties  harlnK  theae 
back   numbers  tor  dispoeal   please  address  ihla 


FOR  SA1.E— Some  Terr  flne  Angora  Kittens, 
■irad  by  CHernb.  holder  of  "  Westem  Field  ■ 
Cnp  for  b«i  cat  on  PadOc  Coast.  A  J.  Oliver, 
K  Sianyan  St..  San  Franctaca. 

IF  you  *raci  a  sood  quail  dog.  look  up  Ken- 
wood  Kfr.nels.      W.   R  Cooiis.  Prop.,   Kenwood, 


SPORTSMEN— 1  tree  bear  for  you  to  kill. 
Flrsi-elass  deer  hunting  and  fishing.  A  good 
season  Is  now  on.  I  giuraniee  a  successful 
hum.  Address  A.  H.  Gaie&  Hay  Fork.  Trinity 
Co.,    CkL 

FOR  SAlJi:— Pointer  bitch  <I>r.  Daniels -Lottie 
Ripsionei.  ~  months,  very  handsome,  fair  fleld 
qtialiiy.    tiO. 

Male  setter  puH>y.  o.  and  w..  G  months  (Uarrv 
H.-Peach  Marit  Di.  fine  In  every  way.  t3G.  Bitch 
same  breeding.  tSi- 

Male  setter.  S  montbs  old.  will  make  a  good 
llelder.  [air  looker  (Jay  H.-Alatneda).  120. 

Broken  pointer  bitch.  4  yeara  cM.  tlOO. 

N'Ice  pointer  bitch,  puppy.  4  months  old,  IIG. 

Male  1  year  cdd  (L'nde  B. -Count's  Olft),  near- 
ly yard  trained.  Level  beaded,  medium  speed 
and    range.   140. 

This  slock  Is  all  Orst  class  and  as  good  as  can 
be  bred. 

I'm  busy  and  away  from  the  kennels.  Don't 
tmther  sending  for  descripllDn.     Tour  money  will 

".  otir  extra  stock,  and  this 
■-      ■  haif 


be  refunded 

We  want  to  close 

is  your  chance  to  gel  dogs  ready  for  Oeld  at  hkl 
value.  Calltomla  Kenneb.  C.  U.  Babcock,  Mgr. 
Rldgewood.  CaL 


FOB  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— Mounted  and 
unroounted  heads  of  African  big  game.  The 
Colbum  Co.,  UM  So.  Main  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

FOR  HALE—I  have  twelve  "  Al  Vlsla  "  Psno- 


varylw  slim,  to  make  pict 


B  all  slses.   from 


VIsU," 


fiutt«r  fIL,  Rooms 


bargain  Is 
ims  a-9.  Sa 


FOB  BALE — Airedale  terrlerai  pupplea  and 
iwitTifd  atodc  an  from  bench  winnera.  The 
lanat  and  b««t  ksnnels  on  the  Coaat.  "  Brlar- 
diM  Raeord."  winner  of  mMiy  prises  Id  Bng- 
taad;  never  shown  In  this  country,  at  atud,  •(»- 
Address,  Brlardale  KenaaU.  Room  411.  Harqusm 
BuUdltlc,  Portland,  Oregon. 

FOR  .SALB— A  magnincent  site  for  a  sports- 
men's country  club  and  game  preserves:  2,010 
acres  patented  land,  of  which  EOO  acres  are  One 
lake,  too  seres  marsh  and  tules,  the  remainder 
being  flne  upland  grazing  land.  Handsome 
groves    of    timber;    six    Immense    Ice-cold    per- 

Kiual  springs;  place  of  great  natural  beauty. 
er,  ducks  and  other  waterfowl;  pheasants. 
grouse  and  flsh  In  abundance;  400  tons  wild  hay 
now  r>-Bdy  for  cutting.  All  land  under  flne  legal 
fence;  extensive  drainage  Improvements;  cabin 
and  barn  In  good  shape.  Situate  about  3G  miles 
'  from  Ashland,  Oregon.  Price  tlE  per  acre,  less 
than  half  asked  for  adjacent  property.  Address, 
for  [larllculars,  Frank  H.  Mayer.  Western  Field 
ofllcc,  4  Sutter  street.  B.  F. 
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BOHM-BRISTOL   CO 

IS  IN  CONSTANT  RECEIPT  OF 
THE  NEWEST  THINGS  IN 

SILVERWARE 

AND  HAS  EXCLUSIVE  CONTROL 
OF  MANY  ATTRACTIVE  DESIGNS 

BOHM-BRISTOL   CO 

JEWELERS,    SILVERSMITHS, 
DIAMOND    MERCHANTS. 

•     104-110  GEARY  STREET 


••  Billy"  Cro«by.  as  well  as  Fred  Gilbert,  H.  C. 
Hlrschy,  J.  A.  R.  Elliot.  Harold  Money,  F.  M. 
F^urote.  R.  R.  Barber,  the  winner  of  this  year's 
Qrand  American  Handicap,  and  any  number  of 
other  famous  tran  shots  swear  bv  the  Win- 
chester "  Leaders."  and  have  made  all  their 
records  with  these  shells. 

•     •     • 

UNCLE  SAM  KNOWS  A  GOOD  THING. 

A  contract  for  3.000,000  rounds  of  small  arm 
cartridsres  was  awarded  on  June  27  by  the  War 
X>epartment  to  the  Winchester  Repeating  Arms 
Co.  The  chief  of  ordinance.  General  Crozier, 
In  makingr  the  award,  said:  "  Although  the 
price  offered  is  high.  I  nevertheless  consider  that 
private  plants  shall  be  prepared  and  have  ex- 
perience in  the  manufacture  of  government  am- 
munition, which  is  needed  so  desperately  and  in 
such  large  quantities  in  time  of  war."  In  read- 
ing the  general's  remarks,  one  is  stronglv  re- 
minded or  the  French  phrase,  **  Pour  vire,  it  is 
to  laugh.  Instead  of  the  Winchester  Company 
being  unprepared  and  having  lack  of  experi- 
ence, etc..  as  he  hints,  it  doubtless  occurs  to 
the  initiated  that  if  our  ordinance  department 
were  as  well  equipped  and  as  ready  to  All  large 
orders  as  the  Winchester  people,  it  would  not  be 
necessary  to  advertise  for  bids  on  government 
ammunition.  During  the  late  Spanish-American 
war,  the  Winchester  Company  supplied  our 
army  with  100,000,000  rounds  of  ammunition. 
and  our  navy  with  over  50,000,000  rounds  of 
small  and  large  caliber  cartridges.  A  great  per- 
centage of  the  rapid-fire  gun  ammunition  used 
by  Admiral  Dewey  and  his  fleet  at  that  memor- 
able battle  of  Manila  Bay.  and  a  large  quan- 
tity of  the  ammunition  used  by  Admiral  Samp- 
son's fleet  at  Santiago,  was  manufactured  by 
the  Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Company,  so  It 
does  not  seem  that  this  company  is  in  need  of 
much  experience  In  making  government  am- 
munition. 


HIGH-GRADE  WORK. 

One  of  the  finest  examples  of  printing  that 
has  come  under  our  notice  for  many  years  is 
the  beautiful  catalogue  of  brasi  and  iron  bed- 
steads Just  issued  by  the  Simmons  Manufactur- 
ing Company,  Fifth  and  Townsend  streets,  this 
city.  High  grade  in  every  particular,  diid  per- 
fect in  its  mechanical  execution,  it  reflects  great 
credit  upon  the  Simmons  Company  and  more 
particularly  upon  the  printers  and  binders,  the 
celebrated  "Evening  Wisconsin  Company,"  Mil- 
waukee, Wis.,  to  whose  skill  is  due  much  of  the 
rare  beauty  of  the  production.  This  famous 
printing  concern  is  now  the  recipient  of  orders 
for  flne  printing  work  from  all  over  the  earth, 
and  the  fact  that  they  were  selected  by  the 
Simmons  Company  to  handle  their  catalogue  at 
once  testifles  to  the  conceded  excellence  of  their 
work  as  well  as  to  their  prompt  and  economical 
service.  For  it  is  well  known  that  with  their 
unparalleled  facilities  they  are  enabled  to  turn 
out  the  highest  class  of  work  executed  in  this 
country,  on  the  smallest  possible  margin  of  time 
and  at  a  cost  so  low  that  they  have  practically 
out-classed  all  competition  in  their  particular 
specialty,  high -art  catalogue  work. 

We  unhesitatingly  recommend  all  Coast  con- 
cerns who  have  any  catalogues  in  prospect  to 
write  Manager  Jno.  W.  Campsie  of  the  printing 
department  of  the  "  Evening  Wisconsin  Com- 
pany "  before  placing  their  flnal  orders,  for  we 
are  well  convinced  that  It  will  mean  a  saving 
of  time  and  money,  as  well  as  prove  a  source  of 
unbounded  satisfaction  and  pride  should  Mr. 
Campsie  be  awarded  the  contract. 

All  you  may  hitherto  have  dreamed  of  the 
great  cost  of  flne  catalogue  making  may  prove 
to  be  wrong,  when  Mr.  Campsie's  estimates  are 
In  hand.  Write  him  in  any  event  if  you  have  a 
particularly  flne  piece  of  brinting  work  of  any 
kind  In  contemplation.  Our  word  for  it.  you 
will  be  beneflted  by  the  small  trouble  incuri'ed. 
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THE  OLD  RELIABLE. 

While  the  echoes  of  the  Grand  American  Han- 
dicap may  have  died  away,  Parker  Bros,  want  to 
call  the  attention  of  the  shooting  fraternity  to 
the  performance  of  Mr.  John  A,  Flick  of  Ra- 
venna, O.,  a  one-armed  shooter  who  scored  with 
the  Parker  gun  97  out  of  a  possible  100  at  this 
famous  shoot. 

The  Parker  grun  also  made  some  very  good 
records  at  the  shoot,  winning  the  World's  Teajn 
Race  with  a  total  of  474  out  of  500,  and  four 
Parkers  out  of  five  shooters  In  this  event.  The 
Consolation  Handicap  was  also  won  with  the 
Parker  gun  In  the  hands  of  Mr.  J.  T.  Atkinson, 
tying  on  99  and  shooting  out  his  opponent. 

At  Waynesboro,  Va.,  on  July  4,  Mr.  C.  H. 
Newcomb,  of  Philadelphia,  strictly  an  amateur, 
won  high  amateur  average,  and  at  Richmond, 
Va.,  Decoration  Day,  also  won  high  amateur 
average. 

At  New  London,  la.,  which  Is  quite  a  shoot- 
ing center.  It  may  be  interesting  to  the  sports- 
men to  know  that  the  three  handicap  events 
held  during  their  last  tournament  were  all  won 
with  the  Parker  gun.  Barton  of  Chicago,  and 
Gilbert  and  Garrett  all  tied  on  50  straight,  Bar- 
ton breaking  100  straight  to  win  the  event.  The 
second  day  handicap  was  won  by  John  Bur- 
melster  with  50  straight,  and  the  third  day  han- 
dicap was  won  by  Fred  Gilbert  with  50  straight. 
All  of  the  Handicap  events  were  won  with  the 
Old  Reliable  Parker  In  the  hands  of  amateurs  in 
two  cases.  In  three  days'  shooting,  the  Old 
Reliable  Parker  made  scores  of  200  straight, 
which  is  a  remarkable  performance  and  proves 
conclusively  the  reliability  and  effectiveness  of 
the  famous  "  Old  Reliable." 

•    •     • 

PETERS'   REGULAR  PERFORMANCE. 

The  good  work  being  done  with  Peters'  factory 
loaded  shells  goes  on  without  interruption.  At 
the  Grand  American  Handicap  June  27  to  30, 
there  was  much  comment  upon  the  very  hand- 
some appearance  of  these  goods  and  their  per- 
fect shooting  qualities.  They  were  used  by  fully 
25  per  cent,  of  the  contestants,  and  in  some 
matches  by  an  even  greater  proportion.  Many 
excellent  and  even  phenomenal  scores  were 
made  with  them.  The  Consolation  Handicap, 
one  of  the  big  events  of  the  tournament,  was 
won  by  Mr.  James  T.  Atkinson  of  Newcastle, 
Pa.,  with  Peters'  Ideal  Shells.  He  stood  at  the 
eighteen-yard  line  and  broke  98  out  of  100.  One 
other  contestant  tied  with  Mr.  Atkinson,  but  in 
tho  .«<hoot-off  the  latter  won.  18  to  17.  In  this 
match  two  scores  of  98,  five  of  97,  four  of  96, 
and  twenty -seven  other  scores  of  over  90  per 
cent,  were  made  with- these  goods. 

In  the  Preliminary  Handicap,  Mr.  Wm.  Veach 
of  Falls  City,  Neb.,  scored  97  out  of  100  from 
the  eighteen-yard  mark.  On  the  first  day  of  the 
tournament  Mr.  L.  H.  Reid  finished  with  99 
out  of  100.  and  Mr.  Luther  Wade  had  a  run  of 
113  straight  to  his  credit.  On  practice  day,  June 
26.  Mr.  Frank  See  tied  for  high  average,  99  out 
of  100.  All  these  gentlemen  used  Peters'  regular 
factory  loads.  These  and  other  equally  notable 
performances  at  the  famous  Grand  American 
Handicap  showed  that  Peters'  shells  may  be 
relied  upon  for  perfect  results,  no  matter  how 
Important  the  issue  at  stake. 

At  Binghamton,  New  York,  June  20  and  21, 
Mr.  Neaf  Apgar  won  high  average,  breaking 
380  out  of  400. 

At  the  Rohrers  Island  Shoot,  Dayton,  Ohio, 
June  13,  Mr.  R.  S.  Rhoads  was  high  gun  with 
187  out  of  200.  At  St.  Paris,  Ohio,  a  few  days 
later,  he  won  high  average  for  both  days, 
scoring  332  out  of  350. 

At  Converse,  Ind.,  June  22  and  23,  high  av- 
erage first  day  was  won  by  Mr.  Austin  Flynn, 
and  on  the  second  day  by  Dr.  M.  Wilson,  both 
using   Peters'   shells. 

Mr.  Neaf  Apgar,  shooting  at  Towanda,  Pa., 
on  June  3,  won  high  average  over  all  contest- 
ants, scoring  180  out  of  185,  and  making  one  run 
of  97  straight.  Mr.  Apgar  won  high  average  at 
Richmond,  Va..  on  July  4,  and  on  the  same  day 
Mr.  E.  H.  Storr  was  high  at  Roanoke,  Va. 

On  July  6,  at  DeSoto.  HI..  Peters'  shells  made 
a  clean  sweep.  Mr.  H.  W.  Cadwallader  won 
high   professional  average,    95»^   per   cent.;    Mr. 


B.    Shanks   high   amateur,    91 V4    per   cent.,    and 
Mr.  McMillan  second  amateur,  90^  per  cent. 

At  Spring  Hill,  Tenn.,  on  July  4,  Peters'  shells 
were  used  by  the  winners  of  first,  second  and 
third  averages  and  the  team  loving  cup.  The 
attendance  at  this  shoot  exceeded  expectations, 
as  over  sixty  men  faced  the  traps. 

At  Corslcana,  Texas,  July  4  and  5,  Mr.  L.  I. 
Wade,  Texas  representative  of  the  Peters'  Car- 
tridge Company,  won  high  average,  missing  only 
eight  out  of  350  targets.  Mr.  Wade  is  keeping 
up  the  fast  pace  which  he  set  at  Indianapolis, 
and  attributes  it  to  the  perfect  qualities  of  his 
Ideal  load. 

At  Abilene,  Texas,  July  4,  high  average  was 
won  by  Mr.  W.  W.  Winniford  with  Peters' 
shells;  also  the  live  bird  event,  Mr.  Winniford 
killing  fifteen  straight.  The  remarkable  part 
about  it  was  that  he  used  his  regular  Ideal  tar- 
get load  for  live  birds,  and  that  did  the  worn 
perfectly. 

•    •    • 

GRAND  AMERICAN  HANDICAP. 

The  sixth  Grand  American  Handicap  at  in- 
animate targets,  held  at  Indianapolis,  Ind.,  from 
June  27  to  30,  inclusive,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Indianapolis  Gun  Club,  was  Indeed  the  larg- 
est and  most  successful  meet  of  its  kind  ever 
held  In  America. 

Of  the  many  successful  ones  who  carried  away 
honors  we  should  mention  R.  R.  Barber,  of  Paul- 
Una,  Iowa,  and  W.  R.  Crosby,  who  won  amateur 
and  professional  average  respectively. 

Mr.  R.  R.  Barber,  an  amateur  from  PauUina, 
Iowa,  won  the  big  event  at  Indianapolis  from  a 
field  of  335  of  the  best  shots  in  America,  with  a 
score  of  99  out  of  100.  and  the  preliminary  with 
a  score  of  98  out  of  100.  In  the  Consolation 
Handicap  he  scored  97  out  of  100,  and  he  also 
made  a  run  of  157  straight.  Mr.  Barber's  scores. 
99,  98,  and  97,  establish  a  new  world's  record 
for  the  three  handicap  events.  This  new  Togo 
of  the  shooting  world,  W.  R.  Crosby,  who  won 
the  first  professional  average  with  a  score  of  298 
out  of  300;  Fred  Gilbert,  who  won  second  pro- 
fessional average  with  a  score  of  295  out  of  300, 
and  the  winner  of  the  high  amateur  average,  all 
shot  Winchester  "Leader"  shells— the  reliable, 
the  uniform,  the  winning  kind— the  only  kind 
to  shoot.  Billy  Crosby  has  held  the  world's 
long  run  record  of  345  straight  since  March  31, 
1901,  and  now  makes  another  world's  record  of 
419  straight  with  Winchester  "Leader"  shells. 


REMARKS  BY  THE  WAY. 
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From      the     expurgrated      correspondence 
Western  Field's  "    traveling  representative. 

ES.  it  is  quite  possible  for  one 
to  dwell  unawares  upon  the 
very  verge  of  paradise.  Don't 
I  know?  Haven't  I  spent 
months  out  of  each  year  In 
Chicago,  within  a  couple  hours' 
run  of — But  hold  on;  Chicago 
is  not  to  be  blamed  because  one 
of  its  occasional  visitors  pic- 
tures Paradise  as  a  place  where 
there  are  trees  and  shade  and 
flowers  and  grass,  where  Dame 
Nature's  face  had  not  been 
*'  Improved "  by  asphalt  en- 
ameling nor  the  dimples  leveled  down  to 
"  grade."  What's  the  matter  with  Chicago? 
She's  alright.  Lots  of  vim  and  go-ahead  active- 
ness.  there:  an  amazing  amount,  considering 
remoteness  from  the  Pacific  Coast  and  other 
discouraging  handicaps  under  which  her  people 
labor.  The  trouble  with  me  has  always  been 
that  a  few  weeks  of  Chicago's  push  breeds 
satiety  and  a  desire  to  rest,  and  then  follows  a 
speedy  flitting,  'most  anywhere.  Even  the 
monotonous  level  of  an  Illinois  prairie  looks 
good  at  such  times,  Missouri  and  Arkansas 
offer  grateful  refuge  in  their  hills  and  lowlands, 
the  Louisiana  pineries  and   marshes   claim   the 
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"*  Weatom  Field,"  but  may  yet  find  it  necessary 
to  estaUish  their  own  plant  for  their  manu- 
facture because  of  the  unforeseen  difficulty  of 
setting  the  work  done  properly  under  contract. 
Bait  casters  have  taken  kindly  to  the  new  de- 
parture, the  principle  involved  therein  bein^ 
understandable  at  a  glance.  Ball  or  roller  bear- 
fngs  have  been  so  generally  employed  in  other 
ways  that  their  application  to  rod  guides  and 
tips  should  by  rights  have  been  thought  of  long 


Marine  motors  are  the  long  suit  of  the  Beaver 
Manufacturing  Co.,  237  Oregon  Street,  but  small 
engines  for  other  purposes  are  built  by  this 
concern.  The  John  Meunier  Gun  Co.  is  perhaps 
the  best  known,  as  well  as  the  oldest  sporting 
goods  house  in  Milwaukee,  has  a  good  trade 
throughout  the  territory  tributary  to  that  city, 
and  in  the  old  muzzle-loading  days  built  many 


turned  my  back  upon  this  prettiest  of  American 
cities  and  in  a  couple  of  hours  found  myself  in 
Racine,  little  but  lovely,  dotted  over  with 
sporting  goods  factories  and  considerably  nearer 
10  Chicago.  If  the  year  was  a  perpetual  June 
and  the  thermometer  could  stand  about  ten  de- 
grees higher  than  I  found  it  here,  I  would  ex- 
change my  Interest  in  the  Southwest  for  a 
brownstone  cottage  on  the  Racine  lake  front. 
The  weather  was  actually  shivery — colder  than 
was  last  March  In  St.  Louis,  and  I  regretted  my 
undue  haste  in  abandoning  an  overcoat  and 
•*  blossoming  out "  In  a  Panama  and  low- 
quarter  shoes.  Racine  Is  the  home  of  the 
Bishop  spooling  device  and  other  anglers'  spe- 
cialties, but  A.  W.  Bishop  &  Son  were  some- 
where in  Northern  Wisconsin,  testing  their 
wares  on  record-breaking  bass  and  muscallonge 
and   so  I  was   denied   the  pleasure   of  meeting 
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TAILOR  and  IMPORTER 


DRESS  SUITS  A  SPECIALTY. 
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MOVED  TO  PERMANENT  QUARTERS 

SECOND    FLOOR 

MITIAL  SAVINGS  BANK  BUILDING 

Cor.    Geary    and    MarKet    Streets 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


rifles  and  shotguns — a  line  of  production  un- 
profitable now  to  the  small  makers.  Until  the 
last  few  years  a  few  target  rifles  were  made 
each  winter,  generally  for  the  conservative 
schuetzen  marksman  of  Milwaukee  and  other 
cities  with  a  large  German  element,  but  these 
arms  could  not  sustain  their  supremacy  over 
the  cheaper  Winchesters,  Stevens  and  Reming- 
tons, and  so  the  demand  for  them  failed. 

Milwaukee  was  in  gala  attire  during  the  days 
of  my  stay,  but  the  brass  band  that  welcomed 
me  at  the  depot  met  subsequent  trains  with 
similar  demonstrations  of  glee.  The  Modern 
Woodmen  were  holding  a  national  convention 
and  I  was  continually  stumbling  upon  acquaint- 
ances from  all  quarters  of  the  Union.  Hotel 
accommodations,  better  than  a  cot  in  a  room 
with  others,  were  unobtainable;  so  with  regret  I 


them.  B.  F.  Flegel,  builder  of  the  famous 
hinged  casting  hook — as  easy  to  swallow  as  a 
section  of  lead  pencil  and  guaranteed  to  spread, 
anchorwlse,  into  a  big  double  hook  at  the  flrst 
attempt  to  disgorge  It — told  me  how  his  initial 
desultory  attempts  at  advertising  had  brought 
him  more  business  than  could  be  handled  this 
season,  and  how  he  proposed  making  ready  to 
meet  next  season's  demand.  Quite  naturally  he 
is  now  a  Arm  believer  in  printer's  Ink,  as  well 
as  in  the  merits  of  his  hook,  which  ought  to  be 
generally  tested  on  the  Paciflc  Slope. 

Out  at  Racine  Junction  the  Gold  Medal  Fold- 
ing Camp  Furniture  Co.  is  conducting  an  enor- 
mous business  with  the  United  States  Govern- 
ment as  a  regular  customer,  and  shipping  each 
week  carload  lots  for  the  export  trade.  Mr. 
Glddings,   the  manager,  gave  me  a  clearer  in- 
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Best  of  Service 
Comfortable  Sleeping  Cars 
Low  Rates 

All  these  and  more  if  you  travel  Rock  Island  going  E^at. 

Arrange  your  itinerary  ao  you  will  pasa  through  the  famous 
aeenery  of  the  Sierra  Nevadaa  and  Rocky  Mountaina  by  daylight. 

Through  eara  via  Salt  Lake  City  or  Los  Angelea. 

Special  round  trip  excursion  rates  to  points  in  the  East  on  sale 
Sept.  7,  8.  9,  10,  11,  16  and  17. 

Full  details  and  copy  of  our  folder,  "Across  the  Continent  in  a 
Touriat  Sleeping  Car,"  tree.     Write  to-day. 

C  A.  RUTHERPORD, 
Dlst.  Paas*r  Asent, 
<533  Market  Street, 

San  Pranclseo. 


UNSURPASSED   FISHING  AND  HUNTING 
GROUNDS  IN  COLORADO 


ON  UIINB   OP 

COLORADO    MIDLAND   RAILWAY 

Tickets   on    sale    August    30    and    31 
One  Fare  for  Round  Trip.  Good  40  Days 

For  Information  apply  or  write  to 

COLORADO  MIDLAND  RAILWAY  CO., 

647  MARKtT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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The  German  Savings  &  Loan  Society 

rv26  California  St.,  San  Fmncinco. 

Guaranteed  Capiul  and  SorpliM $2.^00.096.42 

Capiul  ActuaHy  Paid-up  in  Cash 1.000.000.00 

Dep«ii..  June  30.  1905 37.738.672.17 
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fine  mines  and  Ciqnors 
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Commercial  Publishing  Co. 


Printers,  Binders. 

Blank  Book  Manufacturers 

engravers 


HIGH    CLASS    PUBLICATION    WORK 

A  SPECIALTY 


PROPRIETORS 


Commercial  News 


(DAILY  AND  WEEKLY) 


463  MISSION  STREET.  CORNER  FIRST 
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WILLIAM  CORBIN,  Sec'y  and  Gen'l  Mgr. 
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Continental 
Building  &  Loan  Association 

of  California 

ElstablisHeci     .     .     .     1889 


This  fAssociation  pays  6  per  cent  per 
annum  on  term  deposits  of  ^loo  or  more. 
Interest  begins  the  day  of  deposit  and  is 
payable  semi-annually.  \  an  account.     IVritefor  particulars. 


It  also  pays  5  per  cent,  per  annum  on 
ordinary  deposits.    One  dollar  xvill  open 


The  Continental  has  oyer  seventeen  million  dollars  in  subscribed  capital. 

Its  paid  in  capital  is  over  three  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

It  has  returned  to  its  stockholders  over  two  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  profits. 

Its  monthly  income  is  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars. 

It's  the  largest  Co-operaiive  Bank  in  the  Ufited  States. 

It  has  helped  over  nineteen  hunqred  of  its  members  to  build  new  homes. 

It  has  helped  over  sixteen  hundred  members  to  acquire  homes  already  built. 

It  has  helped  enough  people  to  secure  homes  to  make  a  city  as  large  as  Stockton. 

Office,  SOI  California  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


LOOK  UP        ^i#  YOUR  dUN 


YOU  may  need  a  new  one  this  fall;  DO  NOT  wait  until  you  want 
it.  ORDER  NOW.  REMEMBER  it  takes  time  to  make  a  gun  and 
make  one  RIGHT.  We  do  not  care  to  make  one  any  other  way.  If 
you  DON'T  know  all  about  a  gun,  write  to  us;  we  may  be  able  to  serve 
JUST  YOU.  We  have  had  over  40  years'  experience,  and  it's  yours 
for  the  asking.     Tell  us  what  you  want.     Write  today. 

DADI/PD     RDAC     ^^  ^^^^^  street, 
rAKI\LK    DKUo«9         meriden,  conn. 

32  Warren  Street,  New  York  City. 
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At  the  tournament  held  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Arizona  Sportsmen's  Association 
of  Tucson,  Arizona,  the  following  won- 
derful record  was  made  with 

SELBY  SHELLS 


Professional     HIGH    AVERAGE: 
Amateur  HIGH    AVERAGE 


-AND- 
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Vacation  Time 


Are  you  thinking  of  taking  a  house  in  the  country,  or  is  it  going  to 
be  a  camping  trip  this  time? 

You  will  need  fancy  and  staple  groceries,  and  we  are  well  qualified 
to  fill  out-of-town  grocery  orders  for  camp  or  cottage. 

We  have  been  shipping  groceries  to  the  country  for  years,  and  our 
trade  is  constantly  increasing.  Good  groceries,  good  packing  and  prompt 
service  are  the  reasons  for  the  steady  progress  that  we  are  making  in 
our  AfA/L  ORDER  DEPARTMENT. 

We  will  gladly  furnish  estimates,  suggestions,  and  assistance  in  mak- 
ing up  your  order,  and  it  will  give  us  pleasure  to  demonstrate  our  ability 
to  fill  the  smallest  or  largest  orders  to  your  complete  satisfiiction.  We 
are  just  as  careful  with  small  orders  as  with  large  ones. 

GOLDBERG.  BOWEN  (SL  CO. 

*« Master  Grocers*' 

43s  PINE  ST.  \\%  SUTTER   ST.     %%%^  CALIFORNIA  ST.     1401  HAIOHT  ST* 

Frirate  Exchange  One      Private  Exchange  100  Wett  101  Park  454 


OTIS  ELEVATORS 


HYDRAULIC 
ELECTRIC 
STEAM 
BELTED 


PASSENGER  or 
FREIGHT 


FOR  EVERY 
SERVICE 


Automatic  Electric  Elevator  ?J?&,T.^S:SSaS''in"'r'?uiSi 

sense  of  the  word.  It  requires  no  attendant,  and  a  child  can  operate  it  On  each  floor  Is  a 
■ingle  pwh-hutton.  at  the  landing  and  In  the  car  Is  a  row  of  push-buttons,  one  for  each 
floor.  The  car  responds  to  the  pressing  of  a  button  by  coming  to  the  floor  you  are  on 
and  stopping  itself  there.  Until  it  has  stopped  the  door  is  locked,  and  the  only  door  un- 
locked is  the  one  at  which  the  car  is  at  rest.  Power  may  be  derived  from  any  lighting 
circuit,  and  the  current  consumption  is  well  nigh  negligible.  The  task  of  arranging 
houses  already  built  for  an  elevator  is  not  formidable.    Correspondence  invited. 


OTIS  ELEVATOR  COMPANY 

Padiic  Coast  Department  Office  aad  Works 
-011  Howard   Street^  San  HranGl^cOy 

Telephone   Rrlvate   Bxehanffe  S37 
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New  Southern  Hotel 

BAKERSFIELD 


i^.  W.  TBOBLrBR  Ot  CO. 
Proprietors 


HEADQUARTERS 


FOR    THE 


FIELD    TRIAL    MEMBERS 


40  Robins  with  Batb 
60  Rooms  without  Bath 


COMPLETELY    RENOVATED 
STEAM    HEAT,    BATHS 


New  Southern  Hotel 

BAKBRSPIBLD,  CAL. 


Island 

«>f  combinatioH  of  mountain  and 
sioshofi. 

%An  mdliis  variity  of  amustmsnis 
and  aitractwns,  including  boat- 
ingt  baihsnf,  fishing,  folfing, 
ttnms^  vitwtng  the  martnt  gar- 
dins  through  giass  bottom  boats, 
ite.,  itc» 

Accommodatioiis  First  Class 

^Additional  information,  nsirva- 
turns,  itc»,  from 

BAMMING  CO. 

Huntlnqiop   Bldq* 
L.OS  ANQBLBS 


THE 

PALACE 

HOTEL 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  the 
Pacific  Coast 


Thoroughly  modern, 
with  steam  heat  and 
compressed  air 
cleaning      plant 
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WHERE  WATERS  MURMUR. 


By  F.  M.  Kelly. 


N  AN  easy  stretch  of  shallow 
water,  far  up  a  winding 
riverp  where  low-hanging 
shrubs  brushed  against  its 
surface  as  the  breezes  from 
the  top  of  the  valley  caressed 
them,  and  where  the  sun 
warmed  the  gravel  of  the 
bottom  through  the  long 
days,  Silver^ides  first  felt 
hisllife.  Strange  was  it  all,  that  day  when 
his  eyes  formed  in  the  water  and  his  tail  felt 
its  gentle  motion.  Everything  was  huge; 
great  were  the  shadows  of  the  flies  that 
skimmed  along  above,  while  the  reflections 
of  twig  and  leaf  botne  slowly  on  the  current 
were  most  menacing.  Small  wonder  that  he 
was  awed  for  a  time.  Each  day,  however, 
as  he  wriggled  about  his  birthplace,  the  last 
of  the  rounded  sac  of  nourishment  going 
to  form  his  belly,  he  acquired  confldence. 
grew  accustomed  to  the  ripple  of  the  breeze 
on  the  water,  to  the  scudding  of  the  leaves 
before  it,  and  learned  to  know  there  are  no 
dangers  in  the  inanimate  things  of  nature, 
and  also  what  these  things  are  like. 

Not  until  the  food  of  the  sac  was  all  ab- 
sorbed had  Silversides  to  seek  for  sustenance 
of  another  kind.  Then  he  found  that  the 
water  was  full  of  minute  particles  suitable 
to  his  tiny  size,  and  he  would  open  and  close 
his  mouth  for  minutes  on  end.  letting  little 
trickles  of  water  pass  In,  when  it  would  be 
strained  through  the  gills  and  all  that  was 
life-giving  retained.  As  his  days  increased, 
larger  particles  were  required,  and  through 
all  the  long  shallow  reach  he  would  seek  for 
that  which  would  satisfy  his  hunger.  One  day 
eagemesa  took  him  far  from  his  usual 
tumntt,  and  he  happened  to  the  edge  of  a 


deep,  dark  pool.  He  paused,  it  was  so  dif- 
ferent from  anything  he  had  ever  seen — so 
shrouded  in  mystery,  with  the  reddish  and 
brown-tinged  mosses  slowly  moving  on  its 
sloping  sides.  From  the  rim,  Silversides 
looked  wide-eyed  and  long;  but  he  wouldn't 
venture  in,  that  would  be  rash.  Curious, 
though,  day  after  day  he  would  go  to  the 
edge  of  the  pool  and  linger  until  the  shadows 
of  the  shallows  were  almost  as  dark  as  those 
of  the  depths.  Imperceptibly  almost  the  change 
came,  and'  the  rim  of  the  deep  water  was  at 
length  his  living  place.  Some  of  his  brothers 
and  sisters  joined  Silversides  there,  lured  by 
the  same  desire  and  the  sense  of  growing. 
Sometimes  they  would  quest  separately,  some- 
times together.  Then,  boldened  by  compan- 
ionship, they  would  penetrate  farther  and 
farther  into  the  deep  water;  and,  though 
they  knew  there  was  danger  lurking  there — 
for  had  they  not  often  been  startled  by  the 
heavy  splashes  of  some  great  live  thing  in 
the  pool — they  seemed  to  care  nought.  It 
was  on  an  occasion  of  this  kind  that  Syver- 
sides  learned  a  lesson  he  could  never  for- 
get. More  bold  than  the  rest  he  was  in  the 
van  of  the  little  shoal.  Had  he  been  in  the 
rear  possibly  all  would  now  be  told.  The 
voracious  one,  swimming  about  the  pool, 
came  from  behind;  and,  before  they  could 
scatter  and  reach  safe  water,  a  number  of 
Silversides'  brothers  and  sisters  made  a  din- 
ner for  Broadback. 

How  Silverside's  litt'e  body  palpi hited  and 
distended  with  terror  when  he  got  to  where 
the  monstrous  thing  could  not  follow.  Good 
reason.  Had  he  not  seen  the  great  dark  and 
silver  body  rushing  through  the  water?  Had 
he  not  seen  the  crrn-it  month  open— < he  rows 
of  sharp,  cruel  teeth?   And  his  tender  kind 
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AUTUMN. 

SING  ho!  for  the  Fall,  with  its  wild  fascinations, 
And  wander  a-field,  where  the  gipsy  things  grow ; 
The  fields  are  a-rustle  with  cool  invitations 
To  linger  beneath  them  an  hour  or  so; 
The  brigandish  bumble-bees  grumbling  go — 
Stern  weather  is  coming  these  robbers  well  know! 
And  Autumn  cries  ever  of  Winter  vacations. 
And  Winter  vacations  are  prosy  and  slow. 

The  dew-Jewels  fringe  on  the  green  of  the  grasses, 

As  Dawn  breathes  a  pean  of  welcome  to  Day. 
But  lo!  as  we  look,  all  their  scintillance  passes, 

And,  gemless,  the  verdure  grows  pallid  and  gray; 

The  down  of  the  thistle  fioats,  airy,  away; 

The  meadow-rill  carols  an  Autumnal  lay; 
The  leaves  murmur  low,  in  a  mass  that  surpasses 

Their  vespers  sung  sweet  when  the  summer  was  gay. 

The  renitent  sun  mounts — a  monarch  most  regal! 

And  rails  at  the  threats  of  a  mutinous  sky. 
And  hark!  on  the  air  comes  the  bay  of  the  beagle; 

His  quarry,  a  rabbit,  lopes  leisurely  by; 

A  cock-pheasant,  startled,  makes  ready  to  fly, 

Though,  quicker,  a  plover  wings  gracefully  high ; 
Aloft,  on  the  mountain,  a  lordly  old  eagle 

Shrills  loud  his  defiance,  and  waits  a  reply. 

The  robin's  B-thrill  with  his  best  vocal  praises, 
A  bull-frog  sound,  deep,  from  the  verge  of  the  lake, 

And,  down  in  the  dell,  with  the  last  of  the  daisies, 
The  buttercup  lingers — a  summer  time  rake! 
And  sweet,  on  the  breeze,  comes  the  scent  of  the  brake. 
High  up,  to  the  southward,  wing  gander  and  drake — 

Their  following  seeking  a  sheltered  oasis, 
To  linger  still  longer  for  sweet  Summer's  sake. 

The  night  is  a  wonder  of  beauty  entrancing, 

The  moon  rays  endowing  each  purpling  tree 
With  garments  of  grandeur,  and  star  light  enhancing 

The  Autumntide  beauties  of  forest  and  lea; 

The  chirp  of  the  cricket  rings  careless  and  free; 

The  nightingale  warbles  a  rollicking  glee — 
And  now,  with  the  shadows  of  evening  advancing. 

The  whippoorwill  calls  in  a  quavering  key. 

— Stacy  E.  Baker. 


•  M^     HESB  bear  atoriee  wi 
^  [        ]   me  by  a  settler  of  Hi 
Ji        .    County,    CallfomlB, 
when     grizzly,     blac 
brown  bear  were  unc 
ably  thick.    The  coun„,    ,,— 
for  the  most  part  wild  and 
rugged,  and  even  tbe  valleys 
re  covered  with  trees  and 
underbrush,  where  the  brake 
and  flag  of  the  awamp  did  not  Intertwine 
themaelrea  with  creeping  briars  into  barriers 
impaeaable  to  man.    In  this  forest  brush  and 
tangle,  wild  animals  found  an  ideal  home  be- 
side their  brothers,  the  "digger"  Indians. 

The  tales  that  follow  are  true,  the  events 
occurring  about  1860; 


Four  men  aat  around  a  big  stick  and  mud 
fireplace  that  crackled  warmth  and  cheer  all 
over  the  front  room  of  a  log  house.  The 
room  was  unusually  large  for  a  frontier 
home,  and  rude,  home-made  furniture  showed 
that  it  served  for  dining,  bed  and  living 
room.  One  of  its  doors  opened  on  to  a 
rlcketjr  porch  In  front  of  the  house;  the 
other  into  a  storeroom  for  household  goods, 
food  and  BO  on.  A  second  door  In  this  store- 
room pointed  the  way  to  a  lean-to  at  the 
end  of  the  cabin,  which  was  at  once  wash- 
room and  general  dumping  ground  for  such 
household  goods  as  were  not  worthy  of  the 
main  dwelling. 

The  eaves  of  the  lean-to  were  not  over 
eight  feet  from  the  ground  and  access  to 
them,  in  caae  of  necessity,  was  made  com- 
paratively easy  through  the  kindly  offlces 
of  a   draw-horse  standing  patiently  beside 
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the  rear  wall,  its  knotty  legs  getting  a  firmer 
footing  in  the  soft  soil  at  each  straddling  of 
tbe  industrious  pioneer  armed  with  one  of 
the  few  Implements  of  his  craft — the  draw- 
ing knife,  or  as  It  was  more  commonly  called 
in  those  days,  the  draw-sbave. 

Three  of  the  men  In  the  house  were 
brothers  and  were  known  among  themselves 
and  their  ctfmpanion  as  John,  Tom  and  Bob. 
The  fourth,  out  of  deference  to  his  lack  of 
relationship  to  the  three,  was  called  by  his 
last  name.  Stover.  They  were  dlscUBfllng 
the  morrow's  hunt,  night  having  come  on, 
while  they  examined  firearms  or  stretched 
comfortably  under  the  soothing  influence  of 
bacon  and  brown  beans. 

Bear  had  been  thinning  out  the  livestock 
and  the  men  were  determined  to  nail  a  few 
pelta  to  tbe  cabin  front.  Modem  sportsmen 
would  not  have  fancied  their  Job  with  the 
guns  they  bad — long  barreled  muizle-toading 
rifles  of  small  bore.  These  guns  shot  hard 
and  straight,  but  it  was  rather  nervous  work 
reloading  one  while  keeping  an  eye  on  a 
wounded  grizzly.  Of  the  four  guns  in  the 
catdn,  two  had  been  discharged  of  their  light 
loads  to  make  ready  for  heavy  charges  of 
powder  and  slugs,  instead  of  bullets.  The 
third  gun,  belonging  to  Stover,  had  Its  ham- 
mer off  while  some  necessary  repairs  went 
on.     The  remaining  gun  carried  a  handful 
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of  black  powder  under  its  cap,  with  prop- 
erly patched  and  tallowed  slug  rammed  hard 
upon  it. 

Bob  and  Tom,  the  owners  of  the  two 
empty  guns,  were  molding  a  few  extra  slugs 
by  means  of  brass  bullet  mold,  an  iron  spoon 
stuck  in  the  end  of  a  long  split  stick,  and 
bits  of  lead.  The  lead  was  melted  in  the 
spoon  and  poured  into  the  mold,  Bob  doing 
the  work  and  Tom  offering  the  suggestions 
concerning  It  and  kindly  doing  the  swearing 
when  the  worker  burned  his  fingers,  Bob's 
vocabulary  In  that  line  being  limited,  for 
pious  reasons. 

While  thus  pleasantly  engaged,  out  of  the 
blackness  of  the  night  came  the  terrified 
squeal  of  pigs  and  the  bellowing  of  cattle. 
The  dogs  on  the  rickety  porch  broke  into 
wild  barking,  but  let  it  go  at  that,  not  caring 
to  interfere  with  the  trouble  in  the  corral. 
John  seized  his  rifle,  loaded  with  the  hand- 
ful of  black  powder  and  properly  patched 
slug,  rushed  out  past  the  terrified  dogs  on 
the  rickety  porch  and  leaped  into  the  corral. 
His  three  companions  were  on  his  right  and 
left  wing,  forming  a  substantial  moral  sup- 
port, but  unarmed  and  breathless.  Coming 
so  suddenly  from  the  light  made  the  night 
doubly  black.  The  corral  was  shaded  by 
two  spruce  trees  and  under  them  a  pig  was 
begging  for  his  life  in  no  uncertain  language. 
A  miscellaneous  lot  of  cattle  and  hogs  were 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  enclosure,  beating 
against  the  heavy  fence  and  trampling  over 
one  another. 

It  was  easy  to  locate  the  pig  by  his  cries 
and  it  took  but  small  imagination  to  picture 
the  pig  in  a  bear's  grasp.  Some  one  whis- 
pered "  shoot,"  and  shortly  afterward  the 
handful  of  black  powder  leaped  into  living 
flame,  flashing  just  past  an  immense  grizzly's 
shoulder,  and  lighting  up  the  night.  In  that 
brief  instant  of  light  the  men  saw  the  grizzly 
as  well  as  if  they  had  had  an  hour  to  inspect 
him  through  a  cage's  bars,  only  he  may  have 
been  larger  in  the  wild  state.  The  man  who 
whispered  "shoot"  shouted  "run!  "  and  his 
advice  was  taken. 

The  relaters  of  this  bit  of  history  do  not 
agree  on  all  points  concerning  what  followed 
the  incident  in  the  corral.  No  one  ever  ad- 
mitted that  he  was  the  first  man  to  reach  the 
rickety  porch.  However,  in  whatever  order 
they  reached  it,  the  first  man  had  no  sooner 
opened  the  door  and  entered  than  the  last 


closed  it  with  a  bang.  And  the  last  had  no 
sooner  closed  the  first  door  than  he  was 
called  upon  to  close  the  second,  third  and 
fourth,  thus  shutting  all  four  men  out  of 
doors  at  the  rear  of  the  house.  The  first  man 
leaped  on  the  back  of  the  patient  draw-horse 
and  swung  himself  on  top  the  lean-to,  his 
coat  tails  being  trampled  on  several  times 
during  the  feat  by  the  second  man,  who  was 
likewise  pressed  by  the  third,  while  the 
fourth  clawed  over  the  three  and  tied  the 
leader  for  the  ridgepole. 

There  they  sat  on  top  the  house  waiting 
for  the  grizzly  to  tear  out  the  interior  and 
depart  at  his  convenience.  Nothing  of  the 
sort  happened,  for  the  uninjured  but  consid- 
erably frightenej  bear  had  made  off  in 
another  direction.  He  had,  however,  •re- 
tained presence  of  mind  sufficient  to  carry 
off  the  protesting  pig. 


A  lanky  man  in  a  flannel  shirt  and  over- 
alls came  unexpectedly  face  to  face  with  a 
grizzly  on  a  mountain  trail.  The  man  had  a 
muzzle-loading  rifle  under  his  right  arm, 
and,  carried  by  the  impulse  of  the  moment, 
threw  it  to  his  shoulder  and  fired.  He  was 
a  true  shot,  the  bear  was  not  over  twenty 
feet  from  him,  and  in  the  instant  there  was 
in  which  to  make  up  his  mind  where  to  aim, 
he  had  selected  the  left  eye.  Unfortunately 
at  the  very  second  in  which  his  finger  drew 
back  the  trigger  the  bear  lowered  his  head 
slightly  as  a  preliminary  motion  toward 
rearing  on  his  hind  feet.  The  bullet  struck 
just  above  the  eye,  fiattened  against  the  hard 
skull  and  slid  along,  a  misshapen  mass,  un- 
der the  skin. 

It  took  the  bear  very  little  time  to  recover 
from  the  shock,  and  the  man  no  longer  to 
realize  that  he  had  missed  his  aim,  and  in 
fact  had  made  a  mistake  in  shooting  at  all. 
He  thought  it  would  have  been  much  better 
had  he  discussed  the  right  of  way  with  the 
grizzly,  as  the  trail  was  certainly  too  narrow 
for  them  to  pass  and  the  brush  and  briars 
made  it  inconvenient  for  one  to  step  aside. 
He  wondered  what  the  bear  would  have 
thought  or  done  had  he  talked  pleasantly  to 
him  instead  of  shooting,  and  how  the  affair 
would  have  come  out  then,  for  to  his  mind 
there  was  but  one  ending  to  It  now. 

All  those  things  went  through  his  mind 
during  the  second   he  stood  staring  at  the 
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hillside.  Then  he  drew  himself  up  on  his 
arms  and  looked.  When  the  man  fell  the 
bear's  breath  was  on  his  heel,  but  the  log 
that  had  tripped  him  and  the  gully  into 
which  he  had  dropped  shut  him  from  sight 
of  the  bear  fpr  an  instant,  blinded  as  he  was 
in  one  eye.  The  log  which  was  shaken  in  its 
bed  by  the  man  tore  loose  under  the  weight 
of  the  bear  and  went  bounding  down  the  hill, 
clearing  the  gully  in  which  the  man  lay  with 
one  leap.  Looking  out  of  his  hole  and  over 
the  low  brush,  the  man  saw  the  bear  and  the 
log  rushing  down  the  hill,  the  bear  cuffing, 
biting  and  clawing  the  log  in  his  pain  and 
rage. 

•     «    • 

A  German  gentleman,  given  to  wandering 
about  in  wild  places,  had  the  misfortune  to 
have  as  his  sole  companions  two  mules,  one 
to  carry  himself  and  the  other  his  pack. 
Beside  all  the  other  failings  of  a  mule,  his 
pack  animal  possessed  the  disagreeable  trait 
of  disappearing  about  packing  time.  He 
would  stay  close  around  camp  all  night,  in 
fact  his  owner  was  often  awakened  from  a 
sound  sleep  to  discover  his  mule  standing 
over  him  and  gazing  woefully  into  his  face, 
but  shortly  before  the  coffee  pot  and  frying 
pan  were  chucked  into  their  well  soiled  and 
greased  sack  to  be  tied  on  top  the  pack,  the 
beast  of  burden  disappeared  and  his  owner 
walked  and  ran  from  one  to  five  miles  before 
getting  him. 

The  mule  was  a  dark-gray  beast,  about  the 
color  of  a  grizzly  bear,  long-haired,  mournful 
and  full  of  eccentricities.  One  day,  during 
an  outing  in  the  mountains  of  i^orthwestem 
California,  the  mule  was  even  worse  than 
usual,  and  his  master  exhausted  the  Teu- 
tonic tongue  on  him  before  camp  was  made 
for  the  night.  His  temper  was  not  Improved 
by  the  persistency  with  which  the  mule 
watched  over  him  during  the  darkness.  He 
was  not  a  silent  watcher,  but  snorted  hot, 
moist  breath  into  the  German's  face  at  in- 
tervals, possibly  to  assure  himself  that  his 
master  still  lived.  There  was  no  doubt 
about  it  for  the  German  always  came  out  of 
his  sleep  much  alive  to  the  situation. 

After  a  day's  endeavor  to  keep  the  pack 
mule  on  the  trail,  which  in  itself  is  no  sport, 
and  a  night  of  night-mule  in  violent  form, 
the  German  was  moody  over  his  breakfast. 
The  two  mules  watched  him  over  their  grass, 
the  gray  taking  a  particular  interest  in  af- 
fairs as  he  tore  up  the  turf  close  to  the 


camp  fire.  Very  cautiously  the  German  got 
his  pack  together,  so  as  not  to  arouse  sus- 
picion on  the  part  of  the  pack  mule.  But 
for  one  instant  his  back  was  turned  and 
when  he  looked  again  the  gray  had  disap- 
peared. The  man  hastily  cut  a  circle  around 
in  thejbrush  near  camp,  but  without  success. 
He  then  ran  to  the  top  of  a  small  knoll  that 
overlooked  much  of  the  surrounding  country 
not  covered  with  trees.  A  half  mile  away 
down  the  hillside  he  saw  the  brush  moving 
and  his  keen  eye  made  out  the  back  of  his 
gray  beast  among  the  manzanita.  All  this 
time  his  wrath  had  been  kindling  and  he 
decided  to  discipline  the  mule  with  all  the 
strength  of  his  two  knotty  arms.  He  selected 
a  mule-size  club — one  as  large  as  he  could 
carry — and  made  a  careful  sneak  on  the 
mule,  taking  care  to  keep  the  animal  to 
windward. 

His  approach  was  very  successful  and  he 
soon  found  himself  with  only  a  manzanita 
between  him  and  his  victim.  An  opening 
among  the  manzanita  to  his  right  made  a 
rear  attack  possible.  At  least  so  he  figured, 
although  he  was  unable  to  see  the  enemy. 
Gathering  all  his  forces  about  the  club  he 
threw  himself  upon  the  rear,  club  aloft,  and 
at  the  first  glimpse  of  a  gray  back,  he 
shouted  "Get  out  of  this!"  and  brought  his 
weapon  down  with  all  his  strength  on  the 
hips  of  a  grizzly  calmly  feeding  on  man- 
zanita berries.  It  is  impossible  to  state 
which  was  the  more  frightened  of  the  two, 
but  both  set  out  without  delay  for  opposite 
points  on  the  horizon,  the  German  tearing 
up  half  an  acre  of  manzanita  in  his  frantic 
flight  to  camp  and,  speaking  truthfully,  the 
tall  timber. 

Feeling  somewhat  emotional  after  this  in- 
cident, and  thinking  he  had  had  enough  of 
dark-gray  mule  to  last  him  a  lifetime,  the 
German  took  his  rifle  and  gathered  the  beast 
to  his  fathers,  wherever  they  may  be. 

•     •     • 

Three  women  and  their  numerous  children 
were  gathering  huckleberries  on  a  hillside, 
making  a  sort  of  picnic  out  of  the  work. 
Among  the  younger  children  was  a  boy  of 
three,  who  not  being  of  much  service  as  a 
berry  picker,  was  left  with  the  lunch  baskets 
and  a  fat,  home-made  cookie.  The  cookie 
lasted  no  time  at  all  and  the  boy  sat  looking 
intently  at  the  outside  of  the  lunch  baskets 
for  several  minutes.  A  cookie  taken  from 
the  hand  of  the  mother  had  no  ill  effects,  but 
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cooU«s  taken  wltb  his  own  handi — tbere 
was  a  difference  be  conld  not  qolte  figure  out. 
The  recollection  of  what  had  l^appened  the 
last  time  he  took  one  of  the  goodies  caused 
him  to  turn  his  back  on  the  tempters  and  roll 
on  his  hands  and  feet,  from  which  position, 
with  much  heavy  breathing,  he  straightened 
himself  up  on  his  fat  legs.  The  laughing 
and  the  shouting  of  the  children  a  little  dis- 
tance from  him  bad  no  attraction  for  he 
tnmed  and  struck  oft  In  another  direction. 
Around  among  the  bushes  be  wandered,  de- 
lighted with  himself.  Now  and  then  be' 
pulled  a  handful  of  huckleberries,  mashing 
them,  stems  and  all,  over  his  face  in  an 
effort  to  find  bis  month.  His  hands  took 
up  tbelr  share  of  the  purple  stain  and  the 
front  of  his  dress  likewise  changed  color. 

Very  little  did  the  boy  care,  for  what  few 
berries  reached  bis  month  were  well  wortb 
any  slight  discoloration  of  hands  and  dress. 
It  Is  quite  probable  that  he  did  not  figure 
that  far,  however.  On  he  trudged,  not  notic- 
ing that  the  voices  ot  the  children  were  lost. 
Butterflies  flitted  about  bis  head  and  birds 
sang  to  blm  from  the  huckleberry  bushes. 
New  wonders  now  broke  on  faim.  At  bis  feet 
was  a  clear,  little  stream  running  along  be- 
tween wet  sand  shores  as  laughing  and 
happy  as  the  child  that  discovered  It.  Along 
the  sand  be  ran,  stopping  now  and  then  to 
dip  his  purple  hands  In  the  gurgling  water. 

When  the  husbands  of  the  women  arrived 
the  boy  was  found  missing  and  Immediately 
the  search  was  begun.  Each  man  took  a  dif- 
ferent direction,  and  It  was  the  father  who 
found  the  child's  trait.  He  discovered  the 
little  shoe. prints  beside  the  stream  and, 
knowing  that  the  creek  was  too  small  to  be 
dangerous  to  a  child  playing  on  Its  banks, 
followed  with  a  light  heart  At  a  turn  in  the 
stream  he  stopped,  the  blood  leaving  his  face. 
Along  wltb  the  little  shoe  prints  were  the 
huge  tracks  of  a  bear,  the  shaggy  paws  In 
places  covering  and  obliterating  the  tmpres- 
alon  of  the  shoes.  Calling  aloud,  the  fatber 
ran  forward  with  all  his  speed.  The  boy's 
tracks,  with  the  bear's  over  them,  went  on 
as  before-  Around  an  abrupt  turn  In  this 
little  stream  of  many  bends  the  shoe  prints 
The  bear  tracks  went  on. 


'~rmi^' 


'  he  said,  recognizing  In  the 
I  country  customer. 


_ICK  HORTON  was  laUurely 
finishing  a  late  Sunday  break- 
fast, congratulating  taimacK 
that  he  was  free  from  the 
store  for  the  day,  when  there 
came  a  sharp  ring  at  hi  a 
door  bell.  Mrs.  Horton 
answered  It,  and  Dick  beard 
a  voice  inquire  for  "  Meester 
Horton,"  Dick  went  at  once 
to  the  door. 

"Hello  Ole," 
young  man  the  son  of  i 
"Come  In." 

"  No,  can't  atop,"  said  Ole.  "  say  Meeater 
Horton,  can't  you  come  out  to  the  ranch 
thia  morning  with  your  hounda?  There  are 
four  coyotes  hanging  around,  trying  to  get 
at  the  sheep." 
'■  Are  they  there  now?  "  aeked  Dick. 
"They  were  when  I  left— sitting  on  a  hill 
about  half  a  mile  away.  They  bother  lis 
awfully  lately.  We  can't  leave  the  aheep  a 
minute  any  more.  Last  week  I  left  them 
right  near  the  ranch  while  I  went  In  for  my 
dinner  and  they  killed  three  before  I  got 
back." 

■■All  right.  I'll  go."  said  nick.  As  he  was 
buckling  on  a  pair  of  leggings  Mrs.  Horton 
attempted  a  mild  remonstrance. 


"  Now  Dick,  you  promised  to  go  with  me 
and  hear  the  new  minister." 

"Did  17"  said  Dick.  "Well,  but  you  see- 
the new  minister  will  keep;  and  these 
blamed  coyotes  won't.  Bealdea  I've  got  to 
help  Mr.  Erickson  out.  You  heard  what  Ole 
said  about  the  way  the  wolves  are  killing 
their  sheep." 

"  Dick,  you  are  going  juat  because  you  like 
to  hunt.    You  know  you  are." 

"  No.  'pon  honor,"  aald  Dick,  brazenly,  "  I 
am  going  In  compliance  with  my  high  sense 
of  Christian  duty." 

At  the  barn,  however,  no  remonstrances  met 
Dick.  As  he  opened  the  door  four  powerful 
greyhounds  rushed  from  a  rear  stall  to  meet 
him.  They  aniRed  at  his  leggings,  saw  him 
reach  for  his  saddle,  and  then  broke  out  Into, 
a  chorus  of  yelping  and  whining.  He  was 
going  hunting,  aure.  They  knew  It.  He  was. 
dressed  for  It.  He  was  saddling  hia  horse; 
and  they  capered  around  bim,  getting  in 
hla  way.  and  nearly  deafening  him  with 
their  nolae.  until  he  ordered  them  all  out  or 
[be  barn.  Even  then  the  three  old  dogs  re- 
turned and  atood  In  a  row  with  their  heads 
and  forelega  Juat  Inside  the  door  and  atroVA 
to  accelerate  his  movements  by  a  chonts  of 
subdued  whines;  while  the  big  yellow  P"' 
with  head  and  ears  erect,  looked  owi 
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shoulders  in  stupid  wonder,  but  conscious 
that  something  unusual  was  to  happen. 

"  You  rascals,"  said  Dick,  grinning  at 
them;  "I'll  give  you  run  enough  before 
night." 

It  was  a  glorious  morning  in  late  March. 
King  Winter,  after  waging  for  several  weeks 
a  desperate  but  steadily  losing  contest  with 
Old  Sol  for  the  possession  of  the  earth,  had 
this  morning  capitulated,  and  the  air  was 
like  summer. 

"  I  am  glad  he  went,"  said  Mrs.  Horton  as 
she  watched  them  ride  away.  "  It  will  do 
Dick  a  lot  of  good,  and  surely  six  days  each 
week  are  enough  for  him  to  be  shut  up  in 
the  house." 

The  six  miles  of  hard,  level  road  leading 
to  the  Erlckson  ranch  were  soon  covered. 

"  Them  wolves  yust  go  over  that  hill  llout 
one  hour  ago,"  said  Mr.  Erlckson,  senior, 
who  was  herding  the  sheep.  "They  no  go 
very  far  yet." 

The  country  was  all  open  prairie  and  Diok 
and  Ole  headed  directly  for  the  hill  desig- 
nated, while  the  dogs  trailed  along  behind. 

"  Will  they  follow  the  tracks?  "  asked  Ole. 

"That  blue  hound  is  pretty  good  at  it 
when  the  conditions  are  favorable,"  an- 
swered Dick.  "I  think  he  will  trail  this 
morning,  it  is  thawing  so." 

Reaching  the  hill,  the  dogs  were  sent  on 
ahead.  They  began  immediately  to  spread 
out  and  cover  the  territory,  apparently 
understanding  that  their  hunting  ground 
had  at  last  been  reached. 

Descending  the  opposite  side  of  the  hill, 
Mac,  the  blue  dog,  dropped  his  nose  to  the 
ground  and  shot  away  from  the  pack.  He 
possessed  what  is  rarely  found  among  gray- 
hounds,  a  good  nose. 

But  if  the  other  hounds  could  not  follow  a 
trail,  they  at  least  knew  enough  to  follow 
Mac.  They  had  hunted  with  him  before; 
and  when  he  acted  like  that  they  fully 
understood  that  things  were  likely  to  hap- 
pen. Dick  knew  that  something  was  to  hap- 
pen also,  and  settling  himself  in  the  saddle, 
he  rode  his  game  little  horse  for  all  he  was 
worth,  while  Ole,  plying  the  quirt  on  his 
half  wild  broncho,  brought  up  the  rear. 

Nearly  a  mile  had  been  passed  when  the 

dogs,  twenty  rods  ahead,  disappeared  over  a 

steep  bank  into  a  dry  gully.    Instantly  arose 

an  uproar;  howls,  yelps,  barks,  and  then  re- 

'aiipeared  the   yellow   pup,    running   at   his 

M  back  to  the  horsemen,  while  right 

•ne  two  vicious  prairie  wolves, 


raising  his  yellow  fur  at  every  snap.  On  see- 
ing the  horsemen,  these  left  their  victim 
and  scurried  away  across  the  prairie.  Poor 
pup!  He  will  make  a  good  dog  in  time,  but 
he  is  only  a  year  old,  and  few  grayhounds 
are  worth  their  salt  until  they  are  at  least 
two  years  old.  But  if  the  yellow  pup  had 
failed  to  cover  himself  with  glory,  the  other 
hounds  had  done  better.  Looking  over  into 
the  ravine,  Dick  saw  that  the  black  brothers, 
Nox  and  Shadow,  had  a  coyote  stretched  out 
between  them — the  long  fangs  of  Shadow 
sunken  deep  into  his  throat,  while  Nox  had 
fastened  on  his  loins  a  grip  under  which 
the  bones  cracked.  Half  way  up  the  op- 
posite bank  Mac  was  battling  desperately 
with  a  wolf  which  was  trying  hard  to  escape 
from  the  scene  of  conflict.  The  dog  was  un- 
able to  throw  his  opponent,  but  he  prevented 
him  from  getting  away.  The  wolf  would  oc- 
casionally break  loose  from  the  hound  and 
make  an  attempt,  at  flight;  but  before  l^e 
could  make  a  dozen  leaps  Mac  would  seiie 
him  by  the  hind  quarters,  jerk  him  ai;0ud 
and  compel  him  to  battle  again  for  hi#'iil 

This  flght  appealed  to  Ole,  who  rushing  h|s 
horse  into  that  gully,  and  up  the  opposite 
bank,  hurried  to  the  dog's  assistance;  while 
Dick,  realizing  that  the  most  effective  way  of 
helping  him  was  to  send  the  black  dogs  to 
his  aid,  rode  down  to  the  latter,  who  were  so 
engaged  with  their  own  flght  that  they  did 
not  realize  that  another  was  taking  place.: 
Their  wolf  was  apparently  dead,  but  to  make, 
sure  of  it  Dick  struck  it  twice  over  the  head 
with  his  heavily  loaded  quirt,  then  jumped 
on  his  horse  and  calling  the  dogs  started  to 
Ole's  assistance,  who  was  now  out  of  sight 
over  the  edge  of  the  ravine.  Half  way  up 
the  bank  Dick  looked  back.  Both  hounds 
had  deserted  him  and  gone  back  to  the  dead 
wolf  which  they  were  shaking  viciously. 
Riding  back  again,  Dick  threw  the  dead  wolf 
on  the  horse  ahead  of  him,  and  this  time 
the  hounds  followed. 

Meanwhile  Ole  was  having  the  time  of  his 
life.  He  had  thrown  himself  off  his  horse 
and  entered  into  the  flght  with  the  wildest 
enthusiasm,  striking  with  his  quirt  and  kick- 
ing savagely  with  his  heavy  shoes;  and  now 
one  shoe  bitten  clear  through,  and  a  leg  of 
his  trousers  fluttering  in  rags,  spoke  elo- 
quently of  the  honorable  part  he  had  taken 
in  the  combat. 

As  soon  as  the  black  hounds  were  out  of . 
the   ravine  and   saw  what  was  transpiring 
on  the  tableland  above,  there  was  a  mighty 
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up  his  panting  horse  and  waited  for  Ole, 
who  was  nearly  half  a  mile  behind.  Every 
dog  had  followed  the  lead  of  Old  Shadow. 

The  wolves  finding  themselves  closely  pur- 
sued, separated.  In  this  way  one  of  them 
escaped.  The  other  did  his  best  to  reach  a 
little  creek,  fringed  with  willows  and*  plum 
thickets.  Would  he  make  it?  Dick  watched 
anxiously.  If  he  did  he  might  yet  escape,  as 
a  coyote  is  as  cunning  at  hiding  as  any  fox. 
Twenty  rods  from  the  creek  Shadow  reached 
for  a  hind  leg;  the  wolf  went  into  the  air, 
and  the  next  instant  there  was  nothing  to 
be  seen  but  a  closely  packed  bunch  of  hounds 
with  their  noses  to  a  common  center.  The 
wolf  was  already  dead  when  the  horsemen 
rode  up. 


Half  an  hour  later  a  slow-moving  proces- 
sion wound  its  way  across  the  prairie  to- 
ward town.  It  was  the  procession  of  the 
Conqueror,  but  it  did  not  look  like  it.  The 
horses,  covered  with  dried  foam  and  sweat, 
with  cinchas  flapping  loosely  against  their 
gaunt  bodies,  followed  with  drooping  heads 
the  lagging  footsteps  of  their  masters.  Be- 
hind limped  the  four  great  grayhounds. 
whimpering  with  the  pain  of  their  bruised 
and  bleeding  feet  Dick,  himself,  too  sore 
and  tired  to  ride,  trudged  wearily  at  the 
head  of  his  jaded  horse.  He  was  twelve 
miles  from  home.  By  nightfall  he  would 
be  so  lame  and  stiff  as  to  be  scarcely  able  to 
crawl  upstairs  to  bed.  It  would  take  him 
a  week  to  recover;  but  then — Great  Scott? 
What  a  good  time  he*d  had! 


IN  HOC  SIGNOS. 

A  DOWN  a  pleasant  country  way  an  old  man  strolled  along; 
The  light  of  joy  was  in  his  eye  and  on  his  lips  a  song; 
For  him  the  dreams  of  vanished  youth  had  all  come  true  at  last; 
His  weary  feet  had  found  the  trail  that  leads  back  to  the  past. 
How  often  as  a  barefoot  boy,  he  trod  this  very  road 
That  took  him  to  the  valley  where  the  winding  river  flowed. 
How  often  in  the  olden  days  his  youthful  feet  had  strayed 
Through  timber  where  the  rabbits  lived  and  big,  red  squirrels  played. 

But  years  had  come  and  years  had  gone,  and  in  the  world  of  trade 
Two  decades  of  his  life  were  spent;  his  fortune  had  been  made. 
The  youthful  hunter,  light  of  heart,  with  fancy  free  and  bold. 
Became  the  seeker  after  wealth,  the  hunter  after  gold. 
But  often  in  his  busy  life,  forgetting  stock  and  bond. 
The  man  had  gazed  with  wistful  eyes  his  office  walls  beyond 
And  longed  to  pass  once  more  beneath  the  timber's  pleasant  shade 
Where  once  the  rabbits  used  to  dwell  and  big,  red  squirrels  played. 


And  so  one  day  he  journeyed  back  and  sought  the  olden  road 
And  took  the  gun  he  almost  had  forgotten  how  to  load. 
The  springing  step  of  youth  had  gone;  the  shoulders  had  been  bowed. 
But,  oh,  the  joy  to  be  again  far  from  the  maddening  crowd! 
At  last  he  saw  the  timber  lay  bathed  in  the  summer's  glow, 
The  same  old  trees  still  beckoning  as  in  the  long  ago — 
But  all  at  once  his  eyes  grew  moist,  the  picture  lost  its  charm, 
^"^  a  sign  with  letters  bold,  "  No  Hunting  on  This  Farm!  " 

— Allan  D.  May. 


'las 
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SALMON  FISHING  AT  MONTEREY. 


By  Thomas  Maitland  Marshall. 


ONTEREY,  the  old,  the  tum- 
bled down,  with  its  historic 
places  and  air  of  Spanish  in- 
dolence, is  one  of  the  most 
delightful  spots  in  California 
to  while  away  the  vacation 
time. 

A  varied  host  assembles 
here  every  summer  to  breathe 
the  pure  air,  to  linger  on  the 
beaches  that  lie  along  the  bay,  or  to  flsh  in 
the  waters  that  are  teeming  with  finny 
tribes.  Here  the  sportsman  comes  with  rod 
and  reel  and  line,  for  there  is  no  expanse  of 
water  of  similar  size  where  there  is  such  a 
diversity  of  fishing.  From  the  festive  sar- 
dine to  the  majestic  salmon  there  are  varie- 
ties of  flsh  without  number. 

In  the  company  of  Commodore  Charles  F. 
Taylor  of  the  Cosmos  Club  of  San  Francisco,, 
that  past  master  in  the  art  that  Isaac  Wal- 
ton loved,  the  author  had  his  first  experience 
in  landing  that  most  delicious  of  all  fish, 
the  salmon.  On  a  gray  morning  in  August, 
in  the  Commodore's  sloop,  the  Governor 
Bradford,  handled  by  Captain  Billy  Noyes, 
we  started  out  on  the  bay.  There  was  no 
breeze  blowing  and  so  Captain  R.  6.  Noble 
in  the  launch,  Mizpah,  towed  us  out  into  the 
bay.  A  panorama  of  great  beauty  was  all 
about  us.  The  water  was  scarcely  broken 
by  a  ripple.  Indistinct  in  the  distance  the 
mountains  rose  from  the  water's  edge.  Be- 
fore us  lay  the  Japanese  fishing  fieet.  Over 
a  hundred  white  sails  were  spread  to  catch 
the  breeze  that  began  to  blow  fitfully.  Cap- 
tain Noyes  followed  suit;  we  hoisted  sail 
and  cut  loose  from  the  launch.  Slowly  we 
beat  out  to  sea.  Back  of  us  and  at  either 
side  in  a  great  semi-circle  lay  the  white 
sands  and  rugged  rocks  along  the  shore. 
To  our  right  lay  Monterey.    The  sun,  which 


was  just  breaking  through  the  mist,  gleamed 
on  the  white  walls  of  the  old  custom  house. 
To  its  right,  like  a  long  finger,  was  the  pier 
where  the  fishermen  land  their  catch  for  the 
salmon  cannery.  To  the  left  the  towers  of 
the  Del  Monte  hotel  showed  above  the  trees 
that  lie  about  it  in  semi-tropical  profusion. 
As  we  proceeded  we  could  see  a  motley  col- 
lection of  wooden  buildings  whose  roofs  pro- 
jected far  out  after  the  fashion  of  the  orient. 
These  were  the  famous  Chinese  fish  huts. 

In  former  times  the  Chinese  did  most  of 
the  fishing,  but  the  progressive  Jap  gradually 
got  a  footing  until  now  he  controls  the  fish- 
ing business  of  the  day.  The  quiet  fish 
village  of  the  oriental  looks  extremely  peace- 
ful although  it  was  once  the  scene  of  a 
tragedy.  The  price  of  fish  was  the  cause  of 
the  trouble.  The  Chinamen  cut  the  price  to 
get  the  business  away  from  the  Jap.  For  a 
while  the  little  brown  men  stood  the  cut  and 
then  came  a  change.  One  night  they  made  a 
descent  upon  the  village  and  though  they 
were  outnumbered  five  to  one  they  com- 
pletely routed  their  larger,  but  less  coura- 
geous, competitors.  In  the  melee  a  fire 
started  and  for  a  time  one  of  the  most  pic- 
turesque sights  in  California  came  neisu* 
being  a  heap  of  embers  and  ashes.  For- 
tunately the  ninth  United  States  cavalry 
were  stationed  in  the  neighborhood  and  they 
extinguished  the  fire  after  it  had  destroyed 
a  third  of  the  village. 

As  we  proceeded,  the  breeze  freshened,  and 
when  we  passed  "  Lover's  Point,"  the  great 
heap  of  rocks  that  forms  one  side  of  the 
bathing  beach  at  Pacific  Grove,  we  were 
going  four  or  five  knots  an  hour,  a  speed 
that  would  carry  our  long  trolling  lines 
through  the  water.  The  Commodore  deddv^ 
that  the  proper  hour  had  arrlTed.  Tlie  C 
ernor   Bradford    was   behaving  beaat 


THE  PACIFIC  COAST  MAGAZINE 


717 


rifle  had  been  taken  by  his  father  when  he 
went  to  get  the  water,  never  dreaming  the 
lion  would  come  in  the  few  moments  he 
would  be  gone.  The  boy,  upon  seeing  the 
lion,  yelled  lustily;  but  as  Hindoos  are  not 
noted  for  their  bravery  they  discreetly 
stayed  inside  the  corral,  feeling  sure  the  boy 
was  safe  in  the  tank.  The  lion,  being  sur- 
prised at  the  unusual  clatter  made  by  the 
boy,  jumped  down  and  ran  away  several 
yards,  giving  the  boy  an  opportunity  to 
reach  up  and  try  to  close  the  lid  down,  but 
before  he  could  accomplish  his  desire  the 
lion  regained  his  senses  and  again  leaped  on 
top  of  the  tank.  This  time  he  seemed  deter- 
mined to  investigate  the  interior  and  tried 
to  crawl  in,  but  he  was  too  large;  so,  pulling 
his  head  out,  he  reached  down  with  his  front 
paw  which  would  just  about  reach  the  boy. 
A  number  of  times  the  lion's  claws  were 
fastened  in  the  lad's  clothing  and  the  beast 
would  try  and  pull  him  out.  The  clothing, 
however,  was  fortunately  light  cotton  ma- 
terial and  easily  torn,  and  his  efforts  were 
unsuccessful. 

Once  the  boy  was  in  a  serious  predicament, 
as  the  claws  of  the  lion  got  fastened  under 
his  leather  belt;  fight  as  hard  as  he  could  he 
was  unable  to  shake  loose  from  the  hold; 
but,  with  more  presence  of  mind  than  Hin- 
doos usually  have,  he  managed  to  unbuckle 
the  strap,  and  fell  back  into  the  tank.  This 
game  was  kept  up  until  nearly  every  shred 
of  clothing  was  torn  from  the  boy's  body 
and  the  flesh  lacerated  in  many  places;  for, 
no  matter  what  shape  the  young  fellow 
squirmed  into,  it  seemed  the  lion  could  touch 
some  part  of  his  body.  After  a  while  the  lion 
jumi>ed  down  and,  sniffing  at  the  holes 
around  the  sides  of  the  tank,  walked  away 
to  the  stake  where  the  goat  had  been  tied; 
the  boy,  seeing  this,  reached  up  and  suc- 
ceeded in  closing  the  lid  before  the  lion,  who 
had  heard  him,  could  get  on  the  tank  again. 

After  hanging  around  the  tank  until  it 
began  to  get  light  the  lion  disappeared,  and 
the  Hindoos  took  the  boy  out  of  the  tank 
more  dead  than  alive.  He,  however,  shortly 
recovered,  but  carries  a  good  many  scars  to 
remember  the  occasion  by. 

Over  along  the  Uganda  Railroad  they  tell 
a  lion  story  in  which  a  particular  friend  of 
mine  was  one  of  the  interested  parties,  but 
as  he  was  always  a  trifle  sensitive  about  this 
particular  story  I  will  mention  no  names, 
simply  stating  that  he  was  assistant  district 


engineer  and  one  of  the  nerviest  men  I  ever 
saw.  He  had  been  in  the  country  several 
years  and  never  had  the  opportunity  to  kill 
a  lion;  so  when  word  came  up  from  his 
coolie  camp  that  a  man-eating  lion  had  made 
the  camp  nightly  visits  the  last  few  nights, 
he  determined  to  bag  the  intruder,  and  sent 
for  a  friend  to  assist  in  the  execution  that 
evening. 

Going  down  to  the  coolies'  camp,  he  looked 
the  ground  over  and  selected  a  fig-tree  near 
camp  as  his  headquarters    for    operations. 

These  African  fig  trees  grow  very  large, 
and  in  the  branches  my  friend  had  the  men 
build  a  "  skarm,"  or  platform,  for  himself 
and  friend  to  watch  from.  Of  course,  no  man 
would  volunteer  himself  for  a  bait,  so  a  don- 
key was  secured  and  lashed  to  a  post  near 
the  tree. 

The  friend  arrived  in  the  evening  and  the 
two  ascended  to  the  platform.  They  were  to 
divide  the  night  into  watches  of  two  hours' 
length,  so  one  could  be  resting  all  the  time. 
Hours  slid  by  with  nothing  to  break  the 
stillness  but  the  uneasy  tramping  of  the 
donkey,  which  did  not  take  kindly  to  being 
kept  from  its  companions.  My  friend  had 
been  awakened  at  one  o'clock  by  his  com- 
panion and  was  sitting  about  half-awake, 
wishing  a  lion  would  come  around  pretty 
soon,  when  the  donkey  snorted.  It  was  quite 
dark,  there  being  no  moon,  but  the  stars 
were  shining;  he  could  barely  see  the  out- 
lines of  the  captive  animal,  but  felt  sure  the 
lion  was  not  far  away  and  had  frightened 
the  beast. 

Awakening  his  companion,  who  had  been 
asleep,  they  both  tried  to  penetrate  the 
gloom,  but  could  see  nothing  unusual,  and 
thought  it  must  have  been  a  hyena  which 
had  frightened  their  bait.  My  friend  told 
his  companion  to  go  to  sleep  again  and  he 
would  continue  to  watch.  He  must  have 
dozed  a  little,  for  he  says  he  was  startled 
so  he  nearly  fell  out  of  the  "  skarm "  on 
hearing  a  fearful  sound  of  struggling  from 
the  direction  of  the  bait.  He  grabbed  his 
rifie  and  shook  his  companion  at  the  same 
time.  In  a  second  they  had  turned  their  at- 
tention to  the  struggling  mass  near  the  post, 
and  could  see  a  large,  black  thing  indis- 
tinctly. With  one  accord  they  both  fired, 
and  fired  again,  until  six  shots  had  entirely 
quieted  the  wiggling  shadow  and  it  now  lay 
quietly  on  the  ground.  Not  kntowing  what 
might  be  left  unkilled  close  by,  they  thought 
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road.  If  the  speed  was  kept  up  they  would 
surely  run  into  him,  for  the  beast  was  ap- 
parently as  much  surprised  as  the  men,  and 
did  not  seem  inclined  to  get  out  of  the  way, 
but  set  up  a  growl.  All  this  happened  in  a 
fraction  of  a  second  and  whatever  was  to  be 
done  had  to  be  done  very  quickly. 

Now  most  of  us,  in  such  a  position,  would 
be  paralyzed  with  fright,  for  when  lions  are 
surprised  they  generally  show  fight  immedi- 
ately, while  if  they  have  time  -to  think  it 
over  they  usually  sneak  away  and  hide.  As 
is  generally  the  custom  in  that  country  the 
inspector  had  a  rifle  with  him  on  the  trolley, 
and  the  brake  being  handy  to  his  foot  he 
Jammed  it  down  nard  enough  to  stop  the 
trolley  about  thirty  yards  from  the  beast. 
In  the  brief  time  it  took  to  stop,  the  lion 
had  prepared  to  spring;  but  the  thirty  yards 
were  too  much  for  one  Jump,  making  it 
necessary  for  the  lion  to  run  forward  sev- 
eral yards,  giving  the  man  time  enough  to 
seize  the  rifle  and  slip  in  a  cartridge.    But  it 

• 

was  done  none  too  soon,  for  the  lion  was 
already  in  the  air.  With  coolness  hardly  to 
be  looked  for  in  such  a  situation,  Mr.  Wells 
put  the  bullet  in  the  rignt  place,  turning 
the  course  of  the  beast,  which  fell  beside 
the  trolley.  In  telling  of  the  experience,  the 
gentleman  said:  "There  was  no  time  to 
lose  my  nerve  during  the  occurrence,  but 
when  that  huge  beast  lay  there  beside  me, 
I  nearly  fainted  from  fright."  I  saw  the 
skin  of  the  lion  several  days  after  this  occur- 
rence; it  was  a  beautiful  trophy,  the  lion 
having  been  a  fully  matured  one. 

Everyone  in  Africa  well  knows  that  a 
rhino  has  poor  reasoning  power,  and  seems 
to  think  nothing  can  stand  against  one  of  his 
rushes.  Some  crazy  old  males  will  attack 
anything  from  a  poodle  dog  to  a  railroad 
train,  but  the  latter  is  almost  too  much  for 
them. 

One  case  of  a  rhino  attacking  a  train  of 
cars  came  under  my  notice  while  encamped 
near  Nekura.  A  goods  train  was  crawling 
slowly  up  a  grade  near  a  station  on  the  El- 
mentita  Plain  when  an  old  rhino  espied  it. 
Thinking  it  was  an  enemy  he  immediately 
charged,  striking  the  first  car  which,  being 
loaded,  stuck  to  the  track.  The  angry  beast 
now  stood  still  and  rooted  at  every  car  truck 
as  it  went  past  The  guard,  who  was  sitting 
in  the  brake  van,  felt  a  Jar  and  got  up  to 
look  out  The  rhino,  as  the  last  car  went 
past,   must   have   thought  the   enemy   was 


getting  away,  for  he  started  after  the  train 
and,  getting  near  enough,  started  rooting 
the  brake  van  as  he  ran  along.  They  were 
now  near  a  little  telegraph  station  where 
orders  must  be  taken,  so  upon  arriving,  the 
engine  driver  stopped. 

Leaving  the  rear  of  the  train,  the  rhino 
ran  up  along  the  side,  bunting  the  cars  until 
the  engine  was  reached;  the  driver,  seeing 
him  coming,  got  out  an  old  Spencer  carbine 
and  started  peppering  away  at  him.  The 
bullets,  although  not  even  entering  the  hide, 
served  to  make  the  beast  more  angry  and  he 
fiercely  attacked  the  engine  wheels.  The 
driver,  becoming  fearful  that  some  damage 
would  be  done  the  machinery,  started  the 
engine  without  receiving  orders  and,  as  the 
road  was  down  grade  from  the  station,  soon 
tired  the  heavy  beast  which  had  gamely 
struck  out  after  the  train  again.  I  have 
every  reason  to  believe  the  account  I  re- 
ceived was  truthful,  as  marks  on  the  engine 
and  cars  confirmed  it. 

Adventures  with  elephants  are  of  rare  oc- 
currence in  British  East  Africa,  both  because 
the  animals  are  very  scarce  and  cunning, 
and  because  the  government  discourages  the 
hunting  of  them.  There  was  one  old  ele- 
phant, however,  which  seemed  to  take  a 
particular  liking  for  the  quarters  of  Mr. 
Hay,  an  assistant  district  engineer.  Mr.  Hay 
was  located  at  a  little  siding  called  Ndenno, 
only  a  few  miles  from  our  camp  in  the  Molo 
forests.  One  night  he  was  awakened  by  a 
noise  around  his  hut  and,  lighting  a  lan- 
tern, stepped  out  to  investigate,  walking 
quietly  around,  not  expecting  to  see  anything 
worse  than  a  drunken  native.  He  had 
about  circled  his  camp  when  he  looked  up; 
not  more  than  half  a  dozen  yards  away 
stood  a  huge  bull  elephant  with  one  large 
tusk. 

Now  this  was  not  a  large,  glistening,  white 
tusk,  because  elephants  only  have  glistening 
white  tusks  in  story  books.  This  elephant 
had  one  big,  dirty-brown  tusk — ^Just  how  long 
the  tusk  was,  Hay  says  he  never  stopped  to 
measure,  for  he  suddenly  recollected  some 
pressing  business  in  the  hut  and  he  hastened 
to  attend  to  it. 

After  allowing  a  few  moments  to  get  over 
his  scare  he  took  his  express  rifle  and  went 
out  again,  but  could  not  find  the  big  tusker. 
Several  days  after,  about  a  thousand  coolies 
under  Mr.  Hay  were  working  on  a  fill,  and 
this  old  elephant  with  the  one  tusk  charged 
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OUR  ouriNG. 

By  Albebta  Field. 

"And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt.       brooks,  sermons  in  stones,  and  good   in  every- 
finds    tongues    in    trees,    books    in   the   running      thing." — Shakespeare. 


OOD  in  every  thing!  well,  no. 
not  exactly,  for  later  on  no- 
tice evidence  to  the  contrary 
on  the  part  of  three  bag- 
gage burros  and  some  bacon, 
to  say  nothing  of  the  dog. 

But,  to  begin  at  the  begin- 
ning, above  all  things  select 
congenial  men  and  women  as 
companions  on  your  quest  of 
the  aforementioned  "trees  and  brooks,"  else 
'twill  be  a  wilderness  indeed;  then,  if  you  wish 
to  experience  a  world-f  orgetting-by-the- world - 
forgot  sensation,  not  obtainable  under  con- 
ventional conditions,  do  as  we  did  and  take 
the  train  for  one  of  the  picturesque  sections 
of  Western  country,  and  there  you  are — or, 
at  least,  well  on  your  way.  When  you  have 
gone  as  far  as  the  cars  will  take  you,  the 
next  move  will  be  to  hunt  up  some  sure- 
footed saddle  ponies  (if  you  don't  know  how 
to  ride,  learn!  it  will  not  take  long  and  you 
will  get  a  lot  of  experience  thrown  in)  and  a 
few  meek-faced  burros  to  carry  your  bag- 
gage. On  the  backs  of  these  unwilling  vans 
strap  pack  saddles  and  fill  them  with 
blankets,  a  frying  pan,  a  camp  kettle,  coffee 
pot  and  some  gunny  sacks  containing  a 
goodly  supply  of  coffee,  flour,  baking  powder, 
sugar,  salt,  beans,  bacon  and  matches — a 
large  and  luxuriant  supply  of  matches,  for 
a  cheerful  blaze  is  an  excellent  antidote  for 
homesickness — ^and  you  are  ready  to  mount 
your  cow  ponies,  and,  livestock  permitting. 
be  off  for  the  wilds,  sans  guide,  sans  mirror, 
and  sans  most  everything  else  that  goes  to 
make  up  the  elaborate  paraphernalia  of  a 
modern  camping  outfit,  and  if  you  meet  with 
no  mishaps  you  will  very  likely  have  the 
time  of  your  life. 

On  my  own  most  memorable  outing  of  this 
kind  our  little  party  consisted  of  four 
ladies,  five  men  and  some  dog.  Of  the  latter 
there  is  much  to  be  told,  though  after  the 


first  day  out  we  were  sans  dog  and  sans 
bacon,  the  two  having  eloped  in  company 
during  our  first  halt,  and  when  discovered 
were  Journeying  homeward  at  a  rapid  pace, 
the  bacon  a  bite  in  advance  with  the  dog  an 
extremely  close  second.  Doubtless  at  the 
first  turn  in  the  trail,  when  the  danger  of 
pursuit  appeared  small,  the  two*  renegades 
"  assimilated "  and  travelled  onward  over 
one  set  of  legs;  at  any  rate  neither  dog  nor 
bacon  ever  returned  to  the  meatless  pil- 
grims who  long  and  loudly  mourned — the 
bacon,  for  along  this  trail  save  for  an  oc- 
casional cotton-tail,  the  game  was  noticeable 
for  its  absence. 

The  next  mishap  to  our  cavalcade  was  the 
stampede  of  a  couple  of  our  "  baggage  wag- 
ons "  who  turned  tail  at  the  prospect  of  a 
stifT  climb  and  hustled  off  down  a  side  trail 
at  a  pace  that  threatened  dire  misfortune 
to  their  top-heavy  burdens.  As  they  flew 
past  the  jutting  rocks  we  could  hear  our 
kitchen  furniture  thumping  and  banging 
against  the  projections  and  at  every  reverb- 
eration our  hearts  responded,  for  to  be  with- 
out frying  pan  and  coffee  pot,  to  say  nothing 
of  their  potential  contents,  is  a  catastrophe 
to  be  appreciated  only  by  those  who  have 
experienced  it.  But  as  luck  would  have  it, 
in  this  instance,  after  a  swift  and  hot  chase, 
the  "  baggage  smashers "  were  headed  off 
and  we  continued  on  our  way  without  fur- 
ther molestation  from  dog  or  beast. 

Our  destination  was  a  lonely  mesa  in  the 
MogoUons,  a  range  of  mountains  which  runs 
across  Yavapai  County,  Arizona,  where 
hunters  were  few  and  game  reported  to  be 
abundant.  Since  the  loss  of  our  solitary 
aide  of  bacon  the  promise  of  meat — be  it 
feathered  or  furred — was  a  prospect  that 
sent  a  thrill  of  Joy  to  our  hungry  stomachs, 
and  our  eagerness  to  reach  the  delectable 
country  was  equaled  only  by  the  aggrravating 
fashion  in  which  the  last  ten  miles  seemed 
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incliiied  to  "  mbber  "  thematUem  into  doable 
tbe  dUtanoe.  The  nearer  we  came  to  tbe  de- 
ft red  iroal  the  further  away  it  seemed  to 
DOTe.  Most  of  onr  party,  howeTer,  were 
well  acquainted  with  the  elasticity  of  a 
miner'i  mile,  so  we,  or  rather  oar  common 
earriers.  tmdged  on  patiently,  buoyed  up 
by  the  remembrance  of  a  certain  adage 
which  advertises  that  all  things  will  come 
to  him  who  steps  lively  while  he  waits. 

Not  until  nearly  sundown  did  we  strike 
tbe  trail  that  would  lead  us  over  the  last 
mile  of  our  journey;  hungry,  for  our  diet 
for  the  last  two  days  had  been  conilned  to 
camp  biscuit,  beans  and  coffee;  and  tired, 
too  tired  to  even  sing  a  greeting  to  the  tall 
pines  whose  **  boundless  contiguity  of  shade" 
would  afford  us  shade  and  shelter  for  the 
next  two  or  three  weeks.  Even  our  "bag- 
gage wagons"  had  become  apathetically 
amiable  and  behaved  almost  as  meek  as  they 
looked,  stepping  gingerly  along  the  trail 
with  their  packs  of  mutual  provender. 
Doubtless  they  had  in  mind  the  rewarding 
measure  of  barley  that  awaited  them  %nd 
which  would  form  the  piece  de  resistance 
at  their  meals  during  their  sojourn  on  the 
bill  tops. 

But  alas!  when  we  did  reach  what  we  had 
supposed  would  be  our  journey's  end,  our 
troubles  were  by  no  means  over;  for  a  cool 
wiring,  billed  as  a  perpetual  resident,  had 
followed  the  example  of  our  "baggage  vans" 
and  silently  stole  away  underground  or  over- 
head; so,  weary  and  cross,  we  were*  obliged 
to  again  set  forth,  two  by  two,  in  search  of 
a  more  compact  stream  if  such  could  be 
found  in  this  lack-water  land. 

At  the  end  of  an  hour's  search  I  chanced 
to  be  of  the  lucky  pair  to  discover  a  sly 
little  pool  that  had  formed  beneath  some 
jutting  rocks,  and  by  repeated  shots  we  ad- 
vertised our  victory  in  search  of  the  need- 
ful. My  own  enthusiasm,  however,  was 
somewhat  diminished  when,  as  I  was  thrust- 
ing aside  some  luxuriant  fern  leaves  that 
overhung  the  still  if  not  deep  waters.  I 
unearthed  a  round  brown  "  stone "  that 
turned  out  to  be  a  human  skull,  the  sole 
mortal  remains  of  some  lone  prospector 
who  had  died  here,  presumably  alone  and 
far  from  friends  or  physicians,  with  only  the 
mournful  pines  to  sing  a  long  requiem  to 
this  drift  of  human  flotsam.  When  the 
tent  was  stretched,  this  Yorick  emblem  was 
perched  high  up  on  the  pole  and  kept  watch 


and  ward  over  Camp  Nowhere  as  long  as 
it  was  in  existence,  and  on  our  last  after- 
noon was  taken  down  and  buried  deep  under 
a  giant  pine  with  due  respect  if  little  cere- 
mony. 

As  we  were  anxious  to  **  rough  it "  in  the 
fullest  sense  of  the  word,  only  one  small 
tent  had  been  brought  along,  and  that  was 
occupied  by  the  mother  chaperon,  the  rest 
of  the  ladies  electing  to  sleep  on  rubber 
blankets  at  her  tent's  right  hand,  with  no 
other  shelter  than  the  star-nung  wheel  of 
blue  above  our  heads,  while  the  "braTes** 
sought  slumber  at  various  outposts  that 
suited  their  fancy. 

This  first  night  all  were  supposed  to  be 
too  weary  to  be  facetious,  and  satisfied  to 
sleep  the  sleep  of  the  "tired  out,"  a  program 
that  would  have  been  carried  out  by  the 
feminine  members  if  left  to  their  own  de- 
vices. As  it  was,  however,  about  midnl^t 
we  were  awakened  by  a  sense  of  chilliness, 
only  to  discover  that  our  warm  blankets 
were  gradually  moving  away  like  a  beauti- 
ful dream.  With  amaxement  we  watched 
them  travel  off  as  though  possessed  with 
feet,  moving  slowly  toward  a  big  stump  at 
the  far  side  of  the  camp.  As  soon  as  we 
could  recover  from  our  surprise  we  made  a 
hot  and  hasty  sorti  blanket- wards,  and  dis- 
covered the  stout  cords  attached  to  the 
lower  comers  of  our  covers,  evidently  the 
work  of  our  "  funny  man  "  who  was  slyly 
manipulating  the  strings  to  our  discomfort. 
After  a  short  but  successfully  waged  battle 
we  discovered  our  treasures  and  retired  to 
our  somewhat  humpy  resting  place,  which  In 
our  weariness  we  had  neglected  to  upholster 
with  pine  twigs. 

Our  next  great  awakening  was  along  to- 
ward morning,  when  we  heard  a  violent 
commotion  in  our  culinary  department,  and 
discovered  that  an  army  of  skunks  were 
holding  high  revel  in  our  "  kitchen "  and 
were  causing  our  cooking  utensils  to  furnish 
merr>'  music  as  they  hustled  them  about  in 
their  quest  for  provender,  meagerly  re- 
warded in  this  instance.  As  soon  as  we 
recognized  the  nature  of  our  visitors,  vrith 
one  accord  we  accepted  the  discretion  and 
valor  axiom  and  patiently  watched  tbe 
scrimmage  from  afar,  a  sorrowful  if  silent 
audience  who  fully  appreciated  their  In- 
ability to  cope  with  these  amply  armed 
marauders.  But  this  was  the  last  of  our 
midnight  disturbances,  for  we  had  learned 
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is  owned  by  Russell  Homan,  a  rich  New 
Yorlcer,  who  spares  no  expense  to  make  ev- 
erything equal  to  the  most  exclusive  New 
Ehigland  resorts.  Frank  Reid  of  Buffalo, 
New  York,  is  associated  with  Mr.  Homan 
in  the  management  of  the  place. 

The  Antlers  consists  of  three  buildings,  a 
main  hotel  building  and  two  cottages.  They 
are  all  made  of  carefully  selected  logs  and 
finished  inside  with  native  Washington  fir. 
They  are  the  most  expensive  buildings  of 
their  kind  in  the  country,  and  immense 
fireplaces  are  made  of  bricks,  which  were 
transported  from  Seattle  at  great  expense. 
Large  elk  heads,  the  trophies  of  many  excit- 
ing hunts  in  the  mountains,  are  found  in 
the  drawing  room  and  dining  room,  and  ex- 
plain the  name  of  this  beautiful  and  secluded 
home.  Even  now  people  come  way  from  New 
York  to  enjoy  the  scenic  wonders,  fine  fish- 
ing and  splendid  accommodations  to  be 
found  at  the  Antlers. 

Mr.  Murdock  and  myself  were  fortunate  in 
having  Roland  Hopper,  who  knows  the  Olym- 
pics almost  as  well  as  his  brother  Stanley, 
decide  to  accompany  us  on  our  long  trip. 

We  started  out  with  a  pack  train  of  two 
horses  on  the  morning  of  September  7,  and 
made  our  way  leisurely  up  the  valley  of  the 
Skokomish  to  the  first  divide,  a  distance  of 
twenty-two  miles,  arriving  on  the  morning 
of  the  third  day.  The  first  eight  miles  is  not 
difficult,  with  the  exception  of  the  Devil's 
Staircase.  The  chances  are  greatly  in  favor 
of  losing  a  horse  either  in  going  up  or  down, 
but  we  were  fortunate  enough  to  get  over  all 
right.  If  you  are  not  encumbered  with 
horses  there  is  no  trouble  at  all,  because  you 
can  climb  around  the  base  of  the  rocky  prom- 
ontory. 

The  eight-mile  point  is  usually  spoken  of 
SB  Camp  Four.  From  this  place  on  to  the 
Divide  the  trail  leads  up  and  down  steep  and 
tiresome  "hogbacks."  In  one  place  there  is 
a  mountain  Jungle,  which  I  look  upon  with 
dread  mixed  with  respect.  Any  one  who  can 
go  through  it  without  using  profane  lan- 
guage is  deserving  of  the  highest  commenda- 
tion. 

At  the  Divide  we  pitched  camp  in  a  grass- 
covered  and  well-sheltered  nook,  fully  6,000 
feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.  It  made  no 
difference  which  direction  we  went,  grand 
wild  scenery  lay  before  us.  Our  nearest 
neighbor  was  Mount  Steel,  which  is  usually 
spoken  of  as  being  7,000  feet  high.    I  think 


that  accurate  figures  would  prove  the  alti- 
tude to  be  under  estimated.  Next  to  Mount- 
Olympus  it  is  the  highest  mountain  in  the 
entire  system.  So  far  as  I  have  been  able  to 
learn,  Roland  Hopper  is  the  only  one  who 
has  been  to  the  top  of  it.  He  made  the  as- 
cent when  there  was  much  more  snow  than 
when  we  were  there.  In  front  of  our  camp,  far 
down  below,  lay  the  headwaters  of  the  Sko- 
komish River.  We  could  look  for  miles  down 
the  valley,  on  either  side  of  which  towered 
rough  and  sharp  peaks  dotted  with  snow.  In 
the  distance  arose  Copper  Mountain  and  the. 
Three  Sisters.  Mount  Skokomish  rises  di- 
rectly from  the  head  of  the  Skokomish  River. 
Its  side  is  covered  with  rough  ridges  of  snow 
and  ice,  forming  the  glacier  which  bears  the 
same  name. 

Only  a  short  distance  from  our  camp  lay 
the  Big  Meadow,  with  its  thick  covering  pf 
rich  grass,  and  myriads  of  pretty  wild.- 
flpwers.  Sparkling  streams,  fresh  from  the 
snowbanks  above,  flow  through  it,  furnishing 
the  moisture  needed  in  the  hot  days  frpm 
July  to  September.  Until  one  actually  sees, 
the  beautiful  meadows  in  the  Olympics  he 
cannot  understand  how  such  things  exist. 

The  distance  from  the  first  divide  to  the 
Grand  Divide  is  estimated  at  eight  miles.  I 
think  they  are  cowboy  miles.  On  this  tramp ' 
we  took  nothing  but  pacUs  containing  pro- 
visions and  blankets.  Mr.  Murdock  and  Mr.* 
Hopper  shouldered  between  sixty-five  and 
seventy-five  pounds  each,  while  I  was  let  off 
with  half  that  amount.  There  Is  some  ad- 
vantage In  being  a  "  tenderfoot,"  after  all. 

The  hardest  part  of  the  trip  was  the  de- 
scent from  our  camp  to  the  base  of  Mount 
Steel.  It  has  been  most  properly  named  the 
"  Drop."  It  is  possible  to  take  horses  down 
it,  but  so  many  have  been  killed  that  we 
thought  it  best  to  avoid  a  probable  catas- 
trophe by  leaving  ours  to  wander  aroul^d 
on  the  Big  Meadow.  For  three-quarters  6f 
an  hour  we  went  down,  down,  down.  The 
path  was  almost  perpendicular  and  we  were 
compelled  to  grab  at  friendly  twigs  to  keep 
from  sliding.  Near  the  bottom  of  the  valley 
we  encountered  dense  underbrush,  dripping 
with  dev/,  and  In  a  few  moments  we  were 
soaking  wet  from  head  to  foot. 

The  trail  over  the  base  of  Mount  Steel 
into  the  Valley  of  the  Duckabush,  which 
leads  directly  to  the  Grand  Divide,  is  good 
and  not  nearly  as  hard  to  travel  as  one 
might  imagine.     Beyond  this,  however,  are 
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The  writer  once  passed  a  summer  In  tl 
enf'hanted  land  of  mountains.  It  was 
summ<^r  never  to  be  forgotten.  I  was  wltl 
party  of  four  hunters  enjoying  a  bear  hv 
in  thf>  wilds  of  the  Cache  la  Poadre  oonnt: 
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I  wish  that  we  had  been  able  to  take  a 
camera,  for  I  believe  thitt  could'  we  have 
photographed  some  of  the  scenes  in  that 
vicinity  it  would  have  been  an  inspiration 
to  the  public,  as  produced  in  the  faithful  and 
artistic  manner  characteristic  of  "  Western 
Field."  I  have  never  seen  on  canvas  any- 
thing to  compare  with  the  pristine  beauties 
of  that  marvelous  section — those  ancient 
forests,  those  mighty  mountains  of  mineral - 
tinted  granite;  those  gigantic  boulders  so 
phenomenally  poised  on  the  lofty  peaks  of 
crystal;  those  clear,  glass-like  lakes;  those 
misty  veils  of  water  fluttering  from  the 
porphyry  clifTs;  those  bewildering,  solemn 
cafions  and  somber  gorges;  those  cataracts 
and  cascades;  those  brooks  and  rivers  and 
incomparable  woodland  wilds.  You  don*t 
have  to  "  hike "  a  thousand  miles  to  find 
a  bear  track,  and  then  go  home  with  an  ex- 
cuse woven  from  whole  cloth,  and  nary  a 
pelt.  The  bears  are  actually  there,  as  dem- 
onstrated by  the  President  on  his  last  hunt. 
Then  there  are  bob-cats,  an  occasional  elk, 
wild  sheep,  deer  and — and — fish!  Incident- 
ally a  stray  cougar  and  other  game. 

Our  party  equipped  for  the  hunt  at  Fort 
Collins.  One  of  us  carried  a  45-90  Win- 
chester, another  a  30-30  Marlin,  another  a 
38-55,  and  the  writer  a  .303  Savage.  Each  of 
us  also  took  along  a  .22  caliber  repeater  for 
rabbits  and  target  practice;  also  revolvers. 
The  latter  were  utterly  superfluous;  in  fact  I 
never  found  a  hunter  who  knew  what  he 
carried  one  for,  but  nevertheless  our  party 
had  to  observe  the  time-honored  custom  and 
strap  them  on.  Mountain  (spiked)  shoes, 
corduroy,  flannels  and  sombreros  or  moun- 
tain hats,  composed  our  wardrobe.  We  left 
Fort  Collins  with  two  wagons  loaded  to  the 
gunnels.  One  of  these  is  some  place  yet  in 
the  wilds  of  the  Rockies,  the  other  is  lying 
in  repose  near  Steamboat  Springs.  The 
writer  recommends  anyone  happening  upon 
the  same  itinerary  to  take  jnules,  leaving 
the  wagons  for  someone  else  as  green  as  we 
were.  Unless  you  have  a  wagon  that  can  run 
smoothly  on  a  trailless  slant  of  60  degrees, 
and  drop  over  a  precipice  for  a  hundred  feet 
without  damages — in  fact,  unless  you  have  a 
wagon  especially  constructed  for  the  gods 
and  charmed  to  Invulnerable  longevity,  leave 
it  behind.  Anticipating  difficulty,  although 
not  expecting  to  venture  so  far  as  we  did,  we 
engaged  a  teamster  for  one  of  the  wagons;  a 
member  of  the  party  essayed  to  drive  the 


second,  and  the  other  three,  including  the 
writer,  followed  behind  on  horseback.  An 
extra  mule  was  hitched  to  the  rear  of  the 
hind  wagon  to  be  used  in  emergency.  We 
could  have  used  a  half-dozen  more  beiore 
getting  out,  but,  not  having  them,  left  a 
good  portion  of  our  paraphernalia  in  the 
mountains. 

Our  first  camp  was  on  the  forest-fringed 
banks  of  Pine  Creek,  an  ideal  camping- 
ground,  though  we  remained  only  till  morn- 
ing. The  following  night  found  us  camping 
in  Dead  Man's  Caflon,  on  the  creek  by  that 
name,  where  it  roars  down  the  most  formid- 
able of  caflons  to  the  beautiful  valley  of  the 
Laramie.  We  pitched  tent  about  an  hour 
before  sunset,  and  before  dark  had  killed 
nine  blue  grouse  without  stirring  from  sight 
of  camp.  We  could  have  killed  a  hundred 
Just  as  easily,  so  thick  were  they,  but  having 
no  use  for  more  than  we  could  eat,  left  them 
for  "  seed."  The  Laramie  is  alive  with  trout 
of  many  kinds,  so  we  had  flsh  and  fowl  for 
every  meal.  Passing  from  Dead  Man's  Creek 
we  crossed  the  Medicine  Bow  range,  where 
we  ran  across  our  flrst  "  snowshoe  "  rabbits. 
They  are  smaller  than  our  California  Jack, 
and  larger  than  our  cotton-tail,  also  much 
flner  eating.  They  make  a  flne  pie,  in  the 
hands  of  a  good  campflre  chef.  This  coun- 
try contains  three  distinct  species  of  grouse, 
none  of  which  I  ever  saw  before  or  after 
leaving  there;  and  we  also  found  many  sage 
and  "  fool "  hens,  as  well  as  several  "  squat- 
ters," or  mudhens.  Chipmunks  also  abound 
there  In  large  numbers,  and  red  squirrels  are 
plentiful.  This  game  afforded  us  ample 
practice  with  our  .22's  which  we  took  advant- 
age of  in  order  to  make  certain  of  our  marks- 
manship when  we  ran  across  a  bear,  or  other 
worthy  animal.  Tracks  of  both  were  plenti- 
ful, and  although  we  discovered  two  "  hump- 
back "  and  one  silvertlp  cub,  too  young  to 
slay,  we  failed  to  run  across  the  mothers. 
However,  we  spent  little  time  looking  for 
them,  as  we  were  anxious  to  reach  North 
Park.    This  was  our  next  camp. 

North  Park  is  one  of  the  prettiest  sections 
of  Colorado.  It  is  forty  miles  wide  and  sixty 
long,  a  veritable  valley  paradise,  stocked  by 
nature  with  many  varieties  of  game,  yet 
with  little  evidence  even  of  the  woodman's 
axe.  To  the  east  rose  the  Medicine  Bow 
Mountains,  infinitely  beautiful  in  their  garb 
of  pine,  cedar,  fur,  spruce,  tamarack  and 
snow-white  crests,  towering  like  mighty  sen- 
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mustang  found  in  the  wilds  of  the  Rockies. 
Wild  sheep,  also,  are  becoming  yearly  more 
scarce,  and  are  skulking  farther  up  in  the 
mountains.  But  the  bear  and  deer  are  still 
plentiful.  At  present  Colorado  may  safely 
be  said  to  be  the  foremost  large  game  region 
of  the  United  States. 

The  writer  had  the  good  fortune  to  be 
born  in  California  and  is  proud  of  the  fact; 
but  too  many  of  our  "  native  sons  "  get  the 
idea  in  their  heads  that  California  is  "n," 
the  first,  last  and  only  State  in  the  Union. 
Not  so,  my  dear.  Let  yourself  circulate  for 
a  few  years;  blow  around  with  the  breeze 
and  take  a  look  at  other  countries,  then 
you'll  drift  back  home  with  a  better  appre- 
ciation of  your  own  State  and  a  proper  re- 
gard for  others.  A  few  months  in  the  Col- 
umbia river  country;  a  jaunt  through  Wash- 
ington, Idaho  and  Montana,  and  a  summer 
in  Colorado — away  from  the  cities — will  do 
you  more  good  than  a  year's  subscription  to 
"Western  Field,"  which  is  saying  consider- 
able, for  a  year's  subscription  to  "  Western 
Field  "  is  similar  to  taking  the  trip  by  proxy. 

California  has  her  advantages;  it  is  a 
grand  old  State;  but  if  you  want  to  spend 
an  ideal  summer — the  kind  you  read  about 
in  Bertha  M.  Clay's  story  books — pack  up 
your  paraphernalia  and  hit  the  high  spots 
for  the  Rockies.    Go  to  Colorado! 

Cripple  Creek,  Pike's  Peak,  the  Royal 
Gorge,  Colorado  Springs,  the  Garden  of  the 
Gods,  etc.,  are  about  the  only  features  of 
Colorado  that  the  average  railway  nomad  is 
acquainted  with.  They  are  all  beautiful  and 
inspiring,  but  to  "  do  "  Colorado  properly  the 
tourist  must  forsake  the  railroads.  It  is  a 
known  fact  that  railroads  invariably  make 
"  bee  line's,"  cutting  directly  through  the 
most  accessible  territory;  and  in  Colorado 
this  "  accessible  territory "  but  vaguely 
represents  the  inaccessible.  There  are  a 
thousand  grander  natural  gorges  than  the 
Royal  Gorge  yawning  unknown  to  the  world 
in  the  wilds  of  Colorado.  Looking  from  a 
train  window  you  get  but  a  glimpse — a 
suggebtion — of  the  real  haunts  and  scenes 
there  existing.  When  you  have  seen  the 
*'  Switzerland  of  America,"  Manitou,  the 
Crystal  Caves,  the  beauties  of  the  Boulder 
Country,  Ute  Pass,  Green  Mountain  Falls, 
and  all  the  other  fairyland  scenes  reached 
by  the  Denver  and  Rio  Grande  Railway, 
take  a  trip  into  the  Divide  Creek,  or  the 
Roaring  Fork  Country,  or  to  the  San  Luis 
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Valley,  or  to  White  River,  and  if  you  are  a 
hunter  or  fisherman,  with  a  true  apprecia- 
tion of  the  open-air  sports,  you  will  fancy 
yourself  transplanted  in  Elysium. 

The  outing  season  begins  in  Colorado  in 
May,  lasting  to  the  middle  of  October.  Camp- 
ing, climbing,  hunting,  fishing,  trapping — 
anything  that  you  want,  in  fact,  is  there  to 
be  enjoyed.  June  1  is  the  first  day  of  the 
open  season;  and  although  the  mountain 
streams  are  seldom  clear  enough  on  this  day 
to  afford  good  fishing,  nearly  every  train,  no 
matter  the  direction  in  which  headed,  will 
be  found  after  the  season  opens  to  contain 
all  the  way  from  ten  to  thirty  fishermen. 
One  will  be  weighted  with  heavy  slicker, 
gum  boots,  rod,  reels,  lines,  hooks,  fiy  and 
plain,  pot  metal,  and  fine  steel,  big  and  little, 
with  brand  new  basket;  and  he  will  be  al- 
ready smoking  his  camp-fire  meerschaum, 
briar,  clay  or  cob  pipe.  Another  will  wear 
a  heavy  pair  of  lace-boots,  another  "  just  his 
shoes."  Some  will  have  costly  split-bamboo 
poles,  others  plain  poles.  Some  will  carry  a 
brown  hackle,"  or  a  "black  ant,"  others  a 
coachman,"  or  a  redworm.  Then  there 
will  be  the  fellow  with  the  fancy  new  duck 
suit,  and  next  to  him  the  angler  with  any 
kind  of  clothes  he  happened  to  have  on. 
One  will  be  bound  for  Gunnison  river, 
another  for  Wood's  Lake,  still  another  for 
Roaring  Fork  or  Trapper's  Lake,  and  so  on 
down  the  line.  Then  come  the  fish-stories, 
the  resume  of  last  season's  fish  marvels,  etc., 
and  finally,  after  several  stops,  the  last  of 
the  original  crowd  has  left  the  train  and 
other  fishermen  are  stepping  aboard,  bound 
for  still  farther  retreats.  All  the  railway 
points  are  filled  with  anglers.  But  much  as 
Colorado  has  been  frequented  by  pleasure 
seekers  there  are  whole  leagues  of  it  prac- 
tically unknown  and  untrodden.  When, 
after  weeks  of  climbing,  trudging,  and  diffi- 
cult progress,  you  have  pursued  some  emer- 
ald trout  stream  to  its  lofty  source  and  find 
yourself  standing  on  some  dizzy  pinnacle 
fourteen  thousand  feet  above  the  sea  level, 
gazing  across  the  vast  infinitude  of  scenes,  the 
marvelous  panorama  of  landscapes,  you  will 
begin  to  understand  something  of  Colorado's 
grandeur. 

The  writer  once  passed  a  summer  in  this 
enchanted  land  of  mountains.  It  was  a 
summer  never  to  be  forgotten.  I  was  with  a 
party  of  four  hunters  enjoying  a  bear  hunt 
in  the  wilds  of  the  Cache  la  Poudre  country. 
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FOR   A   NON-SALE  UW. 

In  the  name  of  the  people  of  California  we 
den&and  at  the  hands  of  oar  legislature,  at  Its 
next  session,  the  enactment  and  embodiment  In 
our  game  law  of  a  statutory  clause  prohibiting 
Ihe  sale  In  this  State  of  any  game  bird  of  any 
description  whatsoever,  and  fixing  a  commensu- 
rate penalty  for  any  violation  thereof. 


A  TIMELY  EVOLUTION. 

THE  world  do  move/'  and  as  a  mate- 
rial proof  thereof,  we  point  with  un- 
bounded satisfaction  to  the  slow  but  steady 
evolution  of  a  general  public  sentiment  in 
favor  of  rigorous  game  protection,  as  evi- 
denced by  the  favorable  editorials  on  that 
subject  in  hitherto  antagonistic  publications 
throughout  the  whole  country,  as  well  as  by 
advanced  positions  taken  by  individuals  and 
associations  to  the  same  end. 

Less  than  a  half  decade  ago  California  was 
practically  without  a  single  beneficent  law 
for  the  protection  of  game.  Furred,  finned 
and  feathered  game  was  slaughtered  with  a 
prodigal  recklessness  that  was  appalling, 
and  what  few  legal  restrictions  were  im- 
posed by  statute  were  observed  only  in  the 
breach.    To-day  our  State  has  as  good  game 


laws  as  any  in  the  Union,  and,  what  is  even 
more  to  the  point,  these  laws  are  uniformly 
respected.  The  great  daily  papers  which, 
hitherto,  under  a  misconception  of  the  facts, 
have  used  all  their  vast  influence  to  retard 
and  obstruct  our  preservative  measares,  have 
now  evolved  to  a  correct  view  in  the  prem- 
ises and,  with  but  a  few  trifling  exceptions, 
are  now  fighting  shoulder  to  shoulder  with 
us  in  the  good  cause.  Among  the  general 
public  the  evolution  has  been  even  more 
prompt  and  thorough.  Our  sportsmen  are 
a  unit  in  their  desire  to  have  the  game 
logically  and  efTectually  conserved,  not  only 
from  the  selfish  standpoint  of  a  perpetuation 
of  their  pleasure,  but  from  a  wider  and 
cleaner  consideration  of  the  features  in- 
volved. They  are  enthusiastic  in  their  sup- 
port of  all  consistent  legislation  to  protect 
game,  and  the  best  evidence  of  their  sin- 
cerity is  the  universal  demand  among  them 
that  their  privileges  be  actually  cut  in  half. 
It  was  the  sportsmen  of  this  State  in  conven- 
tion assembled  that  advocated  and  demanded 
a  reduction  both  in  the  time  of  open  season 
and  in  the  number  of  game  creatures  that 
might  be  legally  taken  each  day.  What  op- 
position has  developed  to  the  contrary  has 
come  only  from  those  mercenarily  interested 
— from  the  market  butchers  and  market  deal- 
ers who  naturally  have  only  a  commercial, 
and  therefore  sordid  interest  in  game. 

And  this  much-to-be-appreciated  evolution 
is  timely  in  the  extreme.  It  means  the 
avoidance  of  the  practical  extinction  of  one 
of  the  State's  most  valuable  assets — a  re- 
source whose  value  is  as  great  sentimentally 
as  it  is  incalculable  intrinsically.  It  means 
the  perpetuation  of  a  cause  that  is  wider- 
reaching  in  its  effects  than  the  casual 
thinker  probably  realizes.  It  means  the  per- 
petuation of  the  inducement  that  leads  the 
men  and  women  and  children  of  this  over- 
strained civilization  back  to  the  woods  and 
streams,  close  to  the  clean,  pure  heart  of 
Nature  where  they  can,  for  awhile  at  least, 
purge  themselves  of  the  curse  locked  in  with 
the  paved  streets  and  unhealthy  houses,  and 
get  back  more  nearly  into  the  healthful. 
norm?.l  conditions,  physical  and  mental,  that 
are  their  rightful  heritage. 

"  Western  Field  "  glories  in  the  approach- 
ing consummation  of  its  work.  The  time  is 
now  close  at  hand — and  getting  closer  each 
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day — when  American  people  will  recognize 
the  value  of  its  game  and  be  commensurably 
jealous  in  its  protection  and  propagation.  It 
has  been  a  hard,  bitter,  unremitting  fight, 
but  the  victory  is  all  the  sweeter  in  that  the 
end  a  thousand  times  Justifies  the  scant 
means  but  conscientious  motives  with  which 
we  have  labored. 

A  SIGN  or  THE  TIMES. 

AS  COBfPLEMENTING  our  article  on 
"Timely  Evolution  "  elsewhere  in  these 
columns,  we  beg  to  congratulate  Deputy 
Game  Warden  Walter  R.  Welch  on  his  recent 
notable  achievement  in  organizing  at  Liver- 
more,  Alameda  County,  an  association  for 
the  protection  of  game  which  numbers  at 
the  outset  over  100  members,  comprising 
therein  the  most  prominent  and  infiuentia! 
citizens  of  that  favored  section. 

This  organization  was  proposed  at  first 
to  be  known  as  the  "Livermore  Game  and 
Fish  Protective  Association,"  but  so  great 
was  the  enthusiastic  interest  displayed  that 
the  organizers,  proposing  to  extend  the  good 
gospel  throughout  their  entire  county,  de- 
cided to  change  the  name  jto  that  of  **Ala- 
meda  Ck)unty  Game  and  Fish  Protective  As- 
sociation," the  members  pledging  themselves 
to  extend  the  scope  and  interest  of  the  organ- 
ization to  every  part  of  the  county  instead 
of  making  it  merely  local  in  character. 

As  a  straw  in  the  wind  of  public  inclina- 
tion, the  above  presages  good  things  for  the 
Alameda  County  sportsmen,  and  will  operate 
beneficially  upon  other  portions  of  the  State. 
It  is  an  example  well  set  and  worth  follow- 
ing. 

A  DISCRIMINATION  THAT  DISCRIMINATES. 

WHILE  in  the  establishment  of  a  promi- 
nent sporting  goods  dealer  the  other 
day,  we  overheard  an  edifying  discussion  of 
discriminative  laws  that  set  us  to  thinking. 
"  Speaking  of  discrimination,"  said  he,  "  how 
about  the  discrimination  against  California 
in  the  matter  of  freight  rates  from  eastern 
centers?"  In  the  interesting  twenty  min- 
utes which '  followed,  the  whole  secret  of  the 
present  business  stagnation  on  this  coast 
was  revealed.  Having  in  mind  the  popular 
belief  that  there  was  in  actual  existence 
such  a  quantity  as  an  Interstate  Commission, 
whose  duties  are  presumably  to  equalize  and 


regulate  all  transportative  charges,  it  was 
astonishing  to  have  the  dealer  prove,  by  in- 
disputable evidence,  that  at  least  sixty  per 
cent,  of  the  Eastern  factors  were  debarred, 
by  prohibitive  and  discriminating  transpor- 
tation charges,  from  entering  the  great  Coast 
field  at  all.  As  an  example,  he  showed  that 
certain  lines  of  merchandise  on  which  the 
charge  to  California  points  was  $1.90  per 
hundredweight,  were,  nevertheless,  shipped 
from  the  same  Eastern  points,  through  this 
city  to  Yokohama,  Japan,  for  only  |1.30  per 
hundred!  He  cited  dozens  of  such  examples, 
and  subsequent  independent  investigations 
fully  confirmed  his  contention. 

It  is  easy  to  understand,  in  light  of  these 
revelations,  why  Eastern  manufacturers  de- 
cline to  bid  for  Coast  patronage,  and  why 
prices  here  are  from  ten  to  thirty  per  cent, 
higher  than  elsewhere  in  this  land  of  free- 
dom and  "  equality  "  ( ! )  We  understand  now 
why  Pacific  Coast  magazines  of  tremendous 
circulation  are  denied  the  advertising  patron- 
age that  is  showered  upon  less  deserving 
east-of-the-Rockies  contemporaries;  it  is  for- 
cibly borne  in  to  our  comprehension  why 
whole  lines  of  trade  are  stagnated,  why  auto- 
mobile dealers,  for  instance,  are  losing 
money  in  spite  of  a  healthy  and  increasing 
demand  for  cars,  and  sporting  goods  dealers 
and  hundreds  of  other  tradesmen  are  going 
to  the  wall. 

California  may  be,  as  we  boast,  an  inde- 
pendent empire  in  itself;  our  natural  ad- 
vantages and  resources  are  doubtless  many 
and  singular  to  this  State;  we  certainly  have 
a  lot  of  easy  going,  credulous,  willing  to  be 
imposed  upon  people  in  this  Land  of  the  Set- 
ting Sun,  but  a  captious  critic  might  insinu- 
ate that  we  lack  the  courage  to  assert  our 
rights — and  he  would  not  be  so  very  far 
wrong. 

We  take  no  quarrel  with  the  railroads; 
they  are  rather  to  be  commended  for  their 
laudable  tact  and  assiduity  in  improving 
their  opportunities.  But  with  the  inefficient, 
incapable  and  incompetent  aggregation 
known  as  the  Interstate  Commission  we  take 
full  issue.  President  Roosevelt  has  shown 
himself  competent  to  grapple  with  the  grav- 
est national  questions.  There  is  room  for 
the  swinging  of  his  hunting  knife  and  big 
stick  in  quarters  that  every  suffering  Coast 
tradesman  will  be  only  too  glad  to  point  out. 
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BROUGHT  TO  JUSTICE. 


ROM  time  to  time  the  question 
is  propounded  to  this  office, 
••  What  is  the  State  Fish  Com- 
mission doing  toward  the  en- 
forcement of  the  laws  and  the 
protection  of  our  game?"  Asa 
sufficient  answer  we  append 
hereto  a  transcript  from  the 
Commission's  office  —  records 
showing  what  has  been  accom- 
plished in  only  the  short  time 
elapsing  between  the  days  of 
April  5  and  August  25,  this  year. 
Heretofore  the  Commissioners 
have,  for  rather  sentimental  reasons,  demurred 
to  our  request  to  be  permitted  to  publish  the 
particulars  of  such  arrests,  taking  the  kindly  but 
certainly  mistaken  position  that  it  was  not  gen- 
erqus  to  so  perpetuate  the  record  of  men's  crim- 
inal folly,  assuming  that  each  offender's  first 
offense  would  be  his  last.  **  Western  Field " 
has  always  thought  differently;  this  is  an  age 
of  enlightenment,  and  violations  of  law  these 
days  are  things  of  deliberate  intent  if  not  pure 
maliciousness.  We  insist  that  a  tabulated  state- 
ment of  these  arrests,  with  full  accompanying 
data,  would,  if  kept  standing  in  these  columns, 
have  a  most  wholesome  deterrent  effect  upon 
prospective  violators,  and  certainly  would  ope- 
rate against  a  repetition  on  the  parts  of  those 
convicted.  We  propose,  therefore,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  the  commission's  officers  to  publish 
and  keep  standing  a  continued  resume  of  all  ar- 
rests made  during  the  ensuing  year;  this  should 
be  a  matter  of  public  record  and  conversance, 
and  we  propose  to  make  It  such. 

Results  of  arrests  made  by  officers  of  the  Fish 
Commission  between  April  5  and  June  10.  show- 
ing the  names  of  the  offenders,  the  charge, 
where  arrest  was  made,  by  whom,  and  the  re- 
sult: 

C;  R.  Squires,  excess  bag  limit  on  trout,  Flor- 
Iston,  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  $20. 

Wm.  Sutherland,  killing  doe.  Calpella,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $50. 

P.  R.  Kestner.  sturgeon  In  possession.  Red 
BlufT,  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  $30. 

N.  M.  Kettles,  sturgeon  In  possession.  Corn- 
ing, W.  R.  Welch  and  T.  W.  Bermlngham;  fined 
$20. 

A.  Enea,  underweight  striped  bass  In  posses- 
sion, San  Francisco.  M.  L.  Cross;  fined  $25. 

L.  Kopta,  sturgeon  In  possession.  Coming,  T. 
W.  Bermlngham  and  Constable  Gumble;  fined 
120. 

Jack  Smith,  killing  deer  close  season.  West- 
port,  C.  E.  Gordon  and  W.  T.  Ornbaum;  fined 
125. 

A.  Camello,  sturgeon  in  possession.  Antloch. 
Antioch  constabl'e;  fined  $20. 

Andrew  Hansel,  using  set  net.  Fort  Bragg. 
Thos.  Rhodes;  case  pending. 

John  Watson,  using  set  net,  Fort  Bragg,  Thos. 
Rhodes:  case  pending. 

Z.  Milani,  underweight  striped  bass  In  posses- 
sion, San  Francisco,  M.  L.  Cross;  fined  $20. 

Frank  Moranda,  dynamiting  fish,  Ferndale,  W. 
P.  Huestis;  fined  $260. 

Frank  Swain,  dynamiting  fish.  Ferndale,  W. 
P.  Huestis;  fined  $260. 


A.  Trapinl.  sturgeon  in  possession,  San  Fran- 
cisco, N.  R.  Welch.  M.  L.  Cross,  Ernest  Schaef- 
fer;  jury  trial,  June  26. 

Calif ornla  Central  Gas  and  Electric  Co.,  pollut- 
ing Santa  Rosa  Creek.  Santa  Rosa.  J.  C.  Ingalls; 
case  pending. 

Levin  Tanning  Co..  polluting  Santa  Rosa 
Creek.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

O.  Glanevo,  killing  meadow  lark,  McCloud. 
Mart  Dennis;  fined  $26. 

John  Day,  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son. Calpella,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $26. 

W.  T.  Soule,  live  quail  in  possession  without 
permit,  San  Pedro,  E.  R.  Hall;  case  dismissed. 

Capital  Refining  Co.,  allowing  residuary  pro- 
ducts of  petroleum  to  pass  Into  waters  of  State. 
Oakland.  W.  R.  Welch;  case  dismissed. 

Pacific  Smelting  and  Refining  Co.,  allowing  re- 
siduary product  of  petroleum  to  pass  into  waters 
of  State.  Oakland,  W.  R.  Welch;  case  dismissed. 

Wm.  T.  Jones,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Llvermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John  Mc- 
Gllnchy;  fined  $25. 

John  W.  Hampton,  deer  meat  In  possession 
close  season.  Llvermore.  W.  R.  Welch  and  John 
McGllnchy;  fined  $25. 

Pol.  S.  White,  using  explosives  in  Kings  River, 
Sanger,  R.  E.  L.  Cobb;  case  pending. 

M.  Hamal.  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Lompoc,  L.  de  la  Cuesta;  fined  $20. 

C.  Gomlnaga.  undersized  abalone  in  posses- 
sion. Lompoc.  L.  de  la  Cuesta;  fined  $20. 

A.  Swan,  deer  hide  In  possession,  evidence  of 
sex  removed.  Uklah.  A.  W.  Ralph;  discharged. 

P.  Lecata.  female  crabs  In  possession,  San 
FYancIsco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Wong  Him,  female  crabs  In  possession,  San 
Francisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20. 

Ah  Hung,  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
Francisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Ah.  Choy.  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Edgar  Smith,  deer  meat  In  possession  close 
season.  Uklah.  A.  F.  Lea;  fined  $25. 

John  Anderson,  black  bass  close  season,  Cal- 
pella. A.  W.   Ralph;  fined  $25 

Amos  Glanque,  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved, Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $25. 

Harry  Jones,  quail  In  possession  close  season, 
San  Diego,  Web  Toms;  fined  $25. 

E.  Cervelll.  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg,  Thos.  Rhodes;  fined  $25. 

E.  Cervelll,  quail  In  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes;  case  pending. 

G.  W.  Calder,  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved, Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

"  Jane  Doe."  selling  deer  hides.  Santa  Rosa. 
J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

Antone  Marovich,  using  set  net.  Haywards. 
Deputy  Gooch,  case  pending. 

Joe  Korllch,  using  set  net,  Haywards,  Deputy 
Gooch;  case  pending. 

Caraman.  shipping  underweight  striped  bass. 
Pinole,  Lehmkuhl;  case  pending. 

Robert  Van  Fossen.  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season,  Laytonville.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm. 
Ray;  fined  $26. 
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■WUUtS,  A.  W.  Ralph;  t?E  fine.  Ton; 

C.  8.  Qrunlng,  killing  deer  close  season.  Happr      Sacrai 
Camp.  A.  B.  Doaeri  UG  fine.  .nn  <•„ 

A.  B.  McCutcheon.  kllllnB  deer  close  aeaqon, 
Happy  CMDp,  A.  E!.  Doney;  W  due. 

Ah  9\ag.  Fresh  buck  hornB  In  posseHBlon. 
Happy  Camp.  A.  B.  Doney;  t^E  flne. 

Charley  Bonon,  kllliiiK  deer  out  at  Beaaon, 
Happy  Camp.  A-  E.  Doney:  KG  tine. 

Miss  F.  Louise  Eheppard.  killing  deer  out  ol 
aeason.  Laytonvllle.  J.  C.  Ingalls.  A.  F.  Lea  and 
Wm.  Rae;  ME. 

Choa.  Noyae,  killing  deer  oul  ot  seaaoni 
Happy  Camp,  A.  E.  Doney;  tZG  One, 

E.  Chapman,  klllng  deer  out  of  aeaaon,  Happy 
Happy  Camp,  A.  E.  Doney;  %3L  tine. 

There   were   bJbo  seized   over   3,000   pounds    Ot 
underslied  striped   bass;   ZEIO  pounds  ol  unlaw- 
tully  possessed  trout  and  10  llleenllv  used  nets. 
ARKESTS   MADE   FROM   AUGUST    I    TO   AU- 
GUST as. 

£■  P.  Lounlbos,  shipping  dovon  In  concealed 
packages.   Gleti  Ellen.   W.   R.   \\'elch;   t2&  fine. 

C.  Meredith  (American  Fish  Co.)  underweight 
striped  bass  In  possession,  Sacramento,  George 
Neale;   ISO. 

Luke  Pet  rich,  shipping  underweight  striped 
baas.  Pinole,  J.  C.  O'Connell  Bnd  J.  H.  Davis; 
126  line. 

T.  G.  Canckwelt,  doe  hide  in  possession, 
Healdaburg.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea:  ISO. 

T.  A.  L«ng.  doe  hide  In  possession.  Healda- 
burg, J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  Vi^  One. 

Richard  Faulheraon.  doe  hide  in  posaeaaion, 
Healdaburg,  J,  C,  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea:  136. 

LoulB  Saronl.  having  spotted  fawn  In  pos- 
session, Healdsburg,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea: 


White  McClure.  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
aacramento,  E.  E.  Pedlar  and  George  Neale; 
t20  fine. 


Yreka,    T.    W.    Birmingham    an. 
tEO. 

Chas.  Klsakl,  killing  quail  clo 
rovia,    Manuel   Trljo:    t2G    line. 

J.   CavBgna,   killing  a  spotted   fawn,   Healds- 
burg. J.  C.  Ingalla  and  A.  P.  Lea:  176  fine. 

H.    Matuahara,    using   set   net.    Santa    Monica. 
H.  I.  PrUchard;  UOO  line. 

Al  Quinn.  killing  a  meadow  lark,  lone.  J.   E, 
Kelly:   t2G  fine. 

Ray   Strepler,   shooting  on  enclosed   land,    Al- 
hambra,  Eidridge  S,  Freer;  t2E  tine. 

Jc«eph    Flamlnl.     taking    young    or    tlah,    San 
Rafael;  t2G  tine. 

Herman   Stolz,   Quail    In   possession   close   aea- 
aon,  Sacramento,  George  Neale;  dlsmlaaed. 

Lee    Yoke    Suey,    offering   (or    shipment    dried 
California  shrimp,  San  Francisco,  Chas  A.  Vog- 


1   E.   E.   1 


>nding 


Stephen  Billed,  using  small  meah  net  for 
taking  striped  baas.  Pinole,  J.  H.  Davis,  J.  C. 
O'Connell  and  Anione  Solo;  1200. 

[Note.  The  tines  paid  from  August  1  to  Aug- 
ust 25,  lOOG  aggregate  tTSE.  There  were  up- 
ward of  4E0  deer  hides  seized;  400  pounds  black 


trlped  b 


I'clBht.  ' 


ronflsc 


led. 


1  doe,   Stonyford,   J. 


nets  were  seized  and  destroyed, 
lonth's   work,    and    one   reHectlng   great 
Dp   on   Mr.   Vogelsang   and   his   efficient 


ll^h 
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THE  PRESERVATION   OF  CALIFORNIA  GAME. 


By  H.  Elbe. 


W, 


P'wr\   HE   subject   of   game   protec- 
\yf —     "  Bv      tion  is  one  in  wliich  shouid 
■  JL'^i  engage    the    attention     not 
I     alone  of  the  votaries  of  sporty 
'^   but  also  of  all  other  right- 
minded  citizens  loyal  to  the 
interests    and    traditions    of 
their  country. 

During  the  past  three 
centuries  the  English-speak- 
ing people  have  expanded  over  the  earth's 
surface,  waging  fierce  warfare  upon  those 
who  strove  to  check  their  onward  march, 
but  meeting  with  no  bar  sufficient  to  check 
their  progress.  Limited  at  first  to  the  con- 
iines  of  one  small  island,  they  have  engaged 
in  an  expansive  movement  of  such  magni- 
tude that  to-day  there  is  no  section  of  the 
^lobe  free  from  their  dominating  infiuence. 
When,  with  the  discovery  of  America  by 
Columbus,  the  great  work  of  colonizing  our 
continent  began,  various  nations  strove  to 
gain  .a  foothold.  Spain,  France,  England 
and  Holland  each  succeeded  In  planting  their 
iMUiner  on  North  American  soil,  but  the 
Anglo-Saxon  alone  maintained  his  hold  on 
the  newly  acquired  territory  and  opened  up 
Its  wonderful  resources.  But  it  was  under 
the  banner  of  the  United  States,  and  not 
under  that  of  England,  that  it  was  thor- 
oughly exploited. 

The  Americans,  when  they  became  a  na- 
tion, began  an  expansive  movement  that  was 
truly  wonderful.  Previous  to  the  Revolution 
they  were  confined  to  the  territory  adjacent 
tQ  the  Atlantic  seaboard.  Under  English 
rule  it  had  taken  150  years  to  advance  from 
the  Atlantic  to  the  Alleghenles,  but  when 
ttntrammeled  by  England  it  took  only  sixty 
years  to  cover  the  distance  intervening  be- 
tween the  Alleghenles  and  the  Pacific  Ocean. 
In  winning  this  territory  they  contended 
with  savage  foes,  and  the  difficulties  and 
dangers  which  beset  them  would  have  dis- 
lieartened  a  less  hardy  race.   We  who  travel  in 


comfort  and  are  rarely  more  than  a  few  miles 
from  civilization  can  hardy  realize  the  hardi- 
hood necessary  to  boldly  plunge  into  the 
wilderness,  through  unblazed  territory  where 
white  men  never  had  trod  and  with  no  re- 
sources to  fall  back  on  in  case  of  disaster. 
Continually  at  war  with  hostile  tribes  of  In- 
dians, they  did  not  know  what  instant  they 
might  be  overwhelmed,  but  their  adven- 
turous spirits  forced  them  ever  onward. 

Following  in  the  steps  of  these  intrepid 
explorers,  trappers  and  prospectors,  came 
the  hardy  pioneer  settlers — yeomen  warriors 
who  recognized  no  master  and  quailed  at  no 
terrors.  In  obedience  to  the  instincts  work- 
ing within  them,  they  left  more  settled  com- 
munities in  the  East  to  try  their  fortunes 
in  an  unsettled  land,  and  made  homes  for 
their  wives  and  children.  Courage,  resource- 
fulness and  a  dominant  spirit  distinguished 
these  people,  for  without  the  possession  of 
these  qualities  they  could  not  long  have 
withstood  the  rigors  and  perils  of  the  fron- 
tier. 

It  was  but  natural  that  these  people  should 
depend  largely  upon  their  rifies  for  suste- 
nance, consequently  the  spirit  of  the  chase 
was  deeply  imbued  in  their  natures,  and  the 
majority  of  the  men  and  boys  were  skilled 
in  the  use  of  firearms  and  well  versed  in 
woodcraft.  Living  constantly  in  the  open 
air  and  leading  decidedly  active  lives,  they, 
as  a  rule,  possessed  constitutions  like  iron, 
and  when  put  to  the  test  were  capable  of 
enduring  untold  hardships  with  stoical  in- 
difference. At  times  they  engaged  in  des- 
perate confilcts  with  the  aboriginal  tribes 
which  jealously  strove  to  bar  their  way 
across  the  frontiers,  but  opposition  only 
strengthened  their  determination  to  settle 
on  new  territory^  and  no  rebuff  could  check 
their  onward   march. 

Conditions  such  as  the  above  produced 
men  like  George  Rogers  Clark,  Daniel  Boone, 
Michael  Steiner,  James  Robertson,  Andrew 
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Jack&on,  David  Crockett,  Sam  Houston, 
Thomas  Walker,  John  Finley,  Casper  Man- 
sker,  Simon  Kenton,  John  Sevier,  and  hun- 
dreds of  others  who  were  vitally  concerned 
in  the  upbuilding  of  the  new  nation.  They 
were  a  conglomerate  mass,  for  in  their  veins 
flowed  the  blood  of  English,  German,  French, 
Irish,  Scotch,  and  Dutch  progenitors,  of  an 
adventurous,  strenuous  type,  whose  domi- 
nant qualities  were  imparted  to  their  off- 
spring. It  was  men  of  this  stamp  w^ho  en- 
dowed their  descendants  with  the  wonderful 
capacity  and  resourcefulness  which  have  dis- 
tinguished the  Americans  in  the  past,  but 
how  long  these  qualities  will  endure  among 
metropolitan  residents,  subject  to  the  arti- 
ficial, enervating  conditions  which  prevail  in 
large  cities  and  towns,  is  a  question  of  great 
moment.  Already  the  Anglo-Saxon  element 
among  our  population  shows  certain  signs 
of  degeneration  such  as  has  marked  the 
Latin  races.  Irritability,  nervousness,  and 
proneness  to  dyspepsia  are  symptoms  of  a 
loss  of  physical  power  which  sooner  or  later 
must  be  followed  by  a  corresponding  de- 
terioration in  stamina,  if  not  in  mentality. 

Delve  in  the  history  of  our  nation  and  you 
will  find  that,  with  rare  exceptions,  our 
greatest  Americans  were  country-bred  and 
raised,  or,  failing  to  possess  this  advantage, 
employed  a  goodly  proportion  of  their  spare 
time  in  outdoor  exercises  and  sports.  And, 
where  there  has  been  an  exception  to  this 
almost  general  rule,  depend  upon  it  that  he 
who  made  his  mark  under  the  discouraging 
and  sordid  conditions  of  life  in  a  crowded 
city,  never  reached  the  zenith  of  his  powers 
under  such  circumstances. 

The  sports  of  the  chase  are  always  asso- 
ciated with  country  life,  and  thus  we  find 
that  many  of  our  foremost  citizens  were  de- 
voted to  hunting.  George  Washington  loved 
to  follow  his  pack  of  hounds;  Daniel  Web- 
ster engaged  in  the  more  prosaic,  but  no 
less  enjoyable,  sport  of  shooting  woodcock 
and  grouse  over  his  well-trained  setters; 
Jefferson,  Monroe,  Jackson,  Harrison  and 
Lincoln  were  adepts  with  the  rifle,  and  many 
a  deer,  bear  and  turkey  fell  to  their  weapons. 
Of  our  later  presidents,  Benjamin  Harrison 
and  Cleveland  were  devoted  to  the  use  of  the 
scatter  gun.  and  spent  many  hours  in  wild- 
fowl shooting.  Lastly,  President  Roosevelt, 
who  represents  the  very  best  type  of  Ameri- 


can, possesses  a  passionate  fondness  f( 
outdoor  sports,  especially  those  which  rela 
to  the  chase. 

Every  man  who  is  addicted  to  fleld  spor 
should  read  President  Roosevelt's  "  HuntiE 
Trips  of  a  Ranchman,"  "The  Wildernei 
Hunter,"  "  Hunting  the  Grizzly,"  and  oth< 
books  and  articles  relating  to  sport  whi( 
trace  to  his  pen.  The  layman,  too,  can  leai 
much  concerning  our  President's  characte 
istics  if  he  will  give  a  little  time  to  tl 
perusal  of  these  tales,  for  in  his  graphic  aE 
truthful  pen  pictures  of  life  on  the  frontie 
Roosevelt's  nature  is  unconsciously  laid  bar 
Years  before  he  was  thought  of  as  a  poss 
bility  for  any  high  office  in  the  gift  of  tl 
American  people,  his  honest,  straightforwai 
recital  of  facts,  without  the  embellishmen 
and  exaggeration  which  usually  accompan 
tales  of  the  above  character,  led  many  to  b 
lieve  that  the  author  must  possess  thoi 
qualities  which  go  to  make  the  ideal  Amei 
can  citizen. 

Unlike  the  majority  of  our  foremost  me: 
Roosevelt  was  reared  under  conditions  u 
favorable  to  greatness;  for  the  hardshij 
and  tribulations  which  entered  into  tli 
early  life  of  so  many  of  the  makers  of  hi 
tory  did  not  assail  him.  Reared  in  the  la 
of  Luxury,  his  might  have  been  the  life  < 
the  sloth,  but  fortunately  he  possessed 
strenuous  nature,  and  a  few  years  after  h; 
graduation  from  college  we  flnd  him  li 
stalled  *  on  a  cattle  ranch  In  the  Dakol 
"  Bad  Lands."  It  was  there  he  learned  le 
sons  of  incalculable  value  in  later  life.  A 
ardent  hunter,  he  soon  realized  that  the  ma 
who  would  be  successful  in  his  quest  f< 
game  must  depend  upon  his  own  resource 
Wealth  could  buy  many  things,  but  it  cou! 
not  purchase  the  ability  to  shoot  straigli 
or  the  success  which  results  only  fro 
persistence  and  intelligent  effort;  it  con 
not  purchase  a  downy  couch  on  the  dreai 
sage  brush  plains,  or  a  drink  of  water  wh< 
the  hunter's  lips  were  parched — ^and  whe 
after  traveling  miles  to  a  water  hole,  1 
found  it  barren  of  moisture;  it  could  n 
guarantee  him  a  shot  at  a  silver  tip  aft 
long  hours  of  waiting  among  the  gloon 
shades  of  the  mountain  fastnesses,  nor  con 
it  afford  him  protection  from  the  fury 
the  wounded  beast  If  his  shots  went  ami] 
Shorn  of  the  comforts  which  wealth   gl^ 
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us  in  civilized  communities,  Roosevelt  here 
learned  the  lessons  of  self-reliance,  and  to 
his  credit  be  it  said  that  he  was  an  apt  pu- 
pil and  learned  them  well.  There  will  be 
many  tasks  to  overcome  in  the  future  more 
difficult,  perhaps,  than  any  he  has  tackled 
in  the  past,  but  the  self-inflicted  schoolihg 
he  underwent  during  his  life  on  the  frontier, 
where  a  man  was  judged  not  by  his  pos- 
sessions but  by  his  merits,  will  stand  him  in 
good  stead. 

And  the  experiences  Theodore  Roosevelt 
underwent,  and  which  developed  his  best 
qualities,  should  be  open  to  every  American 
youth.  Of  course,  we  realize  that  civiliza- 
tion is  steadily  encroaching  upon  the  hunt- 
ing fields,  and  that  the  inroads  of  the 
ever-increasing  number  of  sportsmen  makes 
it  a  difficult  matter  to  prevent  the  extermina- 
tion of  game;  but,  nevertheless,  every  right- 
minded  citizen  of  this  commonwealth  should 
lend  his  efforts  to  avert  the  threatened  disso- 
lution of  what  should  be  considered  an  Amer- 
ican's birthright. 

We  have  not  now  a  very  long  list  of  large 
game,  as  elk,  antelope  and  mountain  sheep 
are  practically  extinct  in  this  State.  How- 
ever, we  have  many  sub-species  of  the  Cer- 
VU8,  or  deer  family,  which  *have  afforded 
Oalifomians  a  great  deal  of  sport,  and  will 
continue  to  do  so  for  years  to  come,  provid- 
ing they  receive  rigid  protection.  It  is  pleas- 
ing to  note  that  infractions  of  the  laws 
which  govern  the  slaying  of  deer  are  yearly 
becoming  less,  and  it  is  now  possible  to  se- 
cure convictions  for  violations  in  localities 
where,  some  years  ago,  the  court  proceedings 
were  farcial. 

But  large  game  is  not  always  accessible, 
and  as  the  rifle  is  a  decidedly  dangerous 
weapon,  except  in  the  hands  of  skilled,  level- 
headed men,  its  use  is  frowned  upon  in  set- 
tled communities  or  on  land  given  over  to 
grazing.  This  naturally  limits  the  average 
sportsman  to  the  use  of  a  shotgun  when  on 
his  weekly  outings,  and  it  has  proven  a  fair 
substitute  for  the  rifle  in  keeping  alive  the 
hunting  spirit,  and  for  these  reasons,  too,  we 
find  dovotees  of  the  scatter  gun  far  outnum- 
ber those  who  prefer  the  rifle. 

In  reference  to  our  present  protective 
measures:  It  has  been  claimed  by  a  certain 
class  of  agitators  that  class  legislation  has 
crept  into  them.    If  so,  it  is  limited  to  those 


measures  which  favor  two  classes — the  mar- 
ket hunter  and  his  parasite,  the  game  dealer, 
on  one  hand,  and  the  wealthy  sportsman 
who,  through  his  ability  to  lease  large  areas 
of  the  most  desirable  hunting  territory,  is 
enabled  to  make  large  bags  and  persists  in 
doing  so.  The  market -hunters  and  dealers 
represent  but  a  small  proportion  of  the 
citizens  of  the  United  States  who  are  bene- 
fited by  the  presence  of  game.  Reckoning  its 
value  from  the  mercenary  standpoint  of  dol- 
lars and  cents,  po  community  realizes  one- 
half  as  much  benefit  from  the  slaughter  and 
sale  of  game  by  market  hunters  as  it  does 
from  game  killed  by  t^ie  man  who  shoots 
merely  for  sport.  One  market  hunter  will 
kill  more  game  in  a  season  than  twenty 
sportsmen  who  go  a-field  only  occasionally 
and  who  are  satisfied  with  a  limited  bag. 
In  order  to  cover  expenses  the  market  hunter 
must  bag  on  the  average  two  dozen  birds  per 
day.  His  expenditure  of  ammunition  is  less 
than  half  of  that  which  would  be  used  by 
each  of  the  twenty  sportsmen  aforemen- 
tioned and  of  a  poorer  grade.  As  a  rule,  he 
is  as  parsimonious  in  some  respects  as  he  is 
prodigal  in  others,  and  I  believe  that  after 
3,  conservative  estimate  of  the  qualities  he 
possesses,  the  majority  of  citizens  will  agree 
that  the  average  market  hunter  is  not 
a  credit  to  any  community.  '  Furthermore, 
the  expenditures  he  makes  do  not,  as  a^rule. 
benefit  its  most  deserving  citizens.  Figur- 
ing the  value  of  game  to  a  county  or  com- 
munity as  low  as  the  prevailing  market 
price,  it  will  be  found  that  its  destruction 
by  the  market  hunter  results  in  a  loss  of  at 
least  one-third  of  its  value  to  that  county 
or  community.  To  begin  with,  the  greater 
proportion  of  the  game  killea  is  shipped  to 
large  cities  outside  of  the  county,  and  his 
ammunition  and  a  certain  proportion  of 
provisions  and  other  supplies  are  shipped 
to  him  from  those  points.  Expressage  eats 
up  a  certain  percentage  of  the  proceeds,  and 
there  is  much  game  shipped  for  which  no 
returns  are  made,  either  because  it  has 
spoiled  in  transit,  because  the  market  is 
glutted,  or  because  the  game  dealers,  largely 
represented  by  a  rapacious  class  of  foreign- 
ers, have  rendered  false  returns. 

It  should  be  remembered  that  those  inter- 
ested in  marketing  wild  game  are  mercenary 
in  spirit,  and  consequently  the  slaughter  is 
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limited  only  by  the  law.  There  are  a  few 
among  the  guild  who  are  interested  in  tne 
perpetuation  of  game,  but  the  vast  majority 
are  perfectly  willing  to  kill  the  geese  that  lay 
the  golden  eggs.  They  consider  that  all 
restrictions  placed  on  the  sale  of  game,  in 
order  to  insure  its  *  perpetuation,  savor  of 
class  legislation,  regardless  of  the  fact  that 
had  such  restrictions  not  been  passed,  most 
varieties  of  game  would  now  be  on  the  verge 
of  extermination.  Inasmuch  as  game  is 
yearly  becoming  scarcer,  and  its  perpetuar 
tion  under  present  conditions  is  by  no  means 
assured,  the  laws  which  permit  its  sale  in 
the  open  market  savor  of  diss  legislatioi 
and  do  not  safeguard  the  interests  of  the 
majority.  Such  laws  favor  primarily  the 
market  hunter,  game  dealer  and  game  hog, 
and,  to  a  less  extent,  a  certain  class  of  citi- 
zens who  are  fond  of  wild  game  but  find 
no  pleasure  in  its  pursuit.  It  is  reasonable 
CO  expect  that  if  the  sale  of  game  was  en- 
tirely prohibited,  a  larger  proportion  of  our 
population  would  go  afield,  and  it  is  more 
than  likely  that  some  of  the  stay-at-home 
man's  friends  would  be  among  the  number, 
and  would  occasionally  favor  him  with  the 
gift  of  a  brace  of  ducks  or  a  couple  of  brace 
of  quail  or  other  game.  Failing  to  be  so  fav- 
ored, he  would  have  the  alternative  of  going 
afield  himself  or  devoting  his  gastronomic 
energies  to  domesticated  varieties  of  fowl, 
which  are  Just  as  palatable  and  nourishing 
as  the  wild  species.  It  never  has  been  proved 
that  the  gourmand  or  epicure  suffered  any 
great  privation  when  game  was  withheld 
during  the  close  season,  and  it  is  likely  that 
he  would  continue  to  exist  if  it  were  denied 
him  during  the  open  season.  At  any  rate, 
the  fact  remains  that  where  there  is  one 
man  who  values  game  solely  for  its  edible 
qualities,  there  are  a  half  dozen  others  who 
find  even  greater  pleasure  in  its  pursuit 
and  are  thus  doubly  benefited  by  its  presence. 
Not  only  this,  but  the  nation  is  indirectly 
benefited  when  its  citizens  can  be  induced  to 
engage  in  sports  of  the  chase.  The  time  has 
not  arrived  when  we  can  throw  aside  all 
safeguards  and  place  our  dependence  upon 
arbitration  and  diplomacy  to  settle  disputes 
which  may  arise  with  other  countries.  Un- 
til the  good  red  blood  in  our  veins  is  dis- 
placed by  water,  we  will  not  submit  to  indig- 
nities from  any  nation;  and  while  it  should 


never  be  said  that  the  United  States  we 
guilty  of  tyrannical  acts,  when  it  become 
necessary  to  protect  our  country  from  tli 
onslaughts  of  another  nation  let  us  be  ab] 
to  uphold  the  traditions  of  the  past,  an 
show  the  world  that  so  far  as  couragi 
tenacity  and  resourcefulness  are  concemei 
the  American  of  to-day  is  quite  the  equal  < 
his  illustrious  ancestors  who  made  histor 
in  the  Revolutionary  and  Civil  Wars. 

As  President  Roosevelt  has  tersely  state< 
"  a  life  of  ease,  free  from  engagement  in  ou 
door  sports  and  labor  tends  to  soften  th 
fibre  of  a  man's  nature."  It  renders  him  ii 
capable  of  enduring  hardships,  and  evei 
tually  will  deprive  hi9i  and  his  descendant 
of  the  power  to  cope  with  the  problems  o 
life  under  any  except  the  most  favorabl 
conditions. 

The  Boer  war  taught  the  British  that  sol 
diers  reared  under  the  debilitating  condi 
tions  of  metropolitan  life  were  incapable  o 
combating  on  an  equality  with  a  rustic  race 
and  so  forcibly  has  this  lesson  been  in 
pressed  upon  them  that  every  effort  is  beini 
made  to  encourage  the  engagement  in  rura 
pursuits. 

Nor  is  the  above  the  only  ill  result  of  coo 
stant  limitation  to  metropolitan  surround 
ings.  The  natural  exuberance  of  youtli 
which  is  present  to  some  degree  even  ii 
the  half-starved  children  of  the  slums,  wil 
find  an  outlet  in  some  channel,  and  it  is  ap 
to  be  an  undesirable  one.  Nor  will  the  refln 
inginfiuences  of  wealth  and  good  breeding  al 
ways  protect  a  youth  from  the  dangers  whicl 
lurk  in  the  cities.  In  his  efforts  to  relieve 
the  monotony  of  existence  amid  metropolitax 
surroundings  he  is  very  apt  to  overstep  the 
bounds  of  propriety,  and  in  this  he  is  sun 
to  be  assisted  and  encouraged  by  degeneratei 
of  his  own  class  until  vice  becomes  con 
firmed  and  health  and-  character  are  undei 
mined. 

It  is  true  that  accidents  will  happen  ii 
the  field,  but  for  every  victim  who  meeti 
death  by  such  means  a  hundred  lives  are  in 
siduously  sapped  by  indulgence  in  vice.  II 
you  were  allowed  to  make  a  choice,  yoi 
would  far  rather  see  your  son  carried  homi 
dead  as  the  result  of  an  accident  in  th< 
field  than  to  have  his  corpse  dragged  on 
of  a  gin  mill  or  house  of  ill  repute.  Or,  pei 
baps,  you  think  your  son  is  of  a  differan 
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mold  than  the  rest?  Well»  dont  be  too  sure; 
eTen  angels  have  fallen — so  it  is  written — 
and  your  offspring  is.  only  human.  At  any 
rate,  statistics  will  show  that  in  proportion 
to  the  number  of  gunner's  deaths  those  di- 
rectly attributed  to  accidents  in  the  field  are 
few  and  far  between. 

Communion  with  Nature  in  her  various 
aspects  is  a  sure  aid  to  the  development  of 
health  and  broadmindedness,  and  there  is 
no  individual  so  mean  that  he  is  not  bene- 
fited even  by  brief  intervals  of  emancipation 
from  sordid  pursuits  and  surroundings.  Out- 
door life  cannot  insure  the  conversion  of  a 
rogue  into  a  saint,  but  it  will  surely  aid  in 
chastening  the  turbid  spirit  and  in  eliminat- 
ing much  that  is  vile  in  a  man's  nature. 

Inasmuch  as  the  presence  of  game  and 
fish  in  reasonable  numbers  is  a  vital  neces- 
sity to  induce  thousands  upon  thousands  to 
engage  in  outdoor  recreation,  steps  should  be 
taken  to  perpetuate  and,  if  possible,  to  in- 
crease  the   present   supply.     The   constant 
swelling  of  the  ranks  of  sportsmen  makes  it 
imperative   that   more    rigid    protection   of 
game  and  fish  be  instituted  and  the  open 
seasons  shortened.     Unless  this  is  done  we 
encourage  the  growth  of  the  preserve  move- 
ment whereby  the  sportsmen  in  modest  cir- 
cumstances will  in  the  end  be  largely  de- 
prived of  shooting  privileges.    Such  institu- 
tions are  totally  un-American  in  character 
and  their  spread  should  not  be  encouraged. 
By  the  expenditure  of  money  and  through 
the  influence  of  social  prestige,  the  wealthy 
sportsman   is   enabled    to    secure    exclusive 
privileges  on  large  tracts  of  desirable  terri- 
tory— much  more  than  he  actually  needs  to 
insure  himself  reasonable  bags;   and,  as  a 
consequence,   the   increasing   drain   on   out- 
side grounds  available  to  the  average  sports- 
man,  soon  renders  them  barren  of  fur,  fin 
and  feather. 

So  far  as  the  farmer  or  land  owner  is  con- 
cerned, he  cannot  be  blamed  if  the  shoot- 
ing privileges  on  his  lands  are  knocked  down 
to  the  highest  bidder.  Too  often  those  who 
enjoy  free  sport  on  his  domain  fail  to  realize 
that  they  are  under  obligations  to  him,  and 
are  guilty  of  acts  of  vandalism  which  jus- 
tify him  in  excluding  them  from  his  lands. 
As  a  rule  he  has  nothing  to  gain  by  their 
presence,  and  often  the  risk  they  occasion  is 
sn^at;  stock  is  injured  or  killed,  fences  de- 


molished, barnyard  fowls  shot,  crops  par* 
tially  or  wholly  destroyed,  and  often  when 
he  goes  forth  to  protest  against  shooting  on 
his  land  he  is  met  with  insult  Certainly, 
the  privilege  of  shooting  on  a  man's  land  is 
worth  something,  and  in  the  majority  of 
instances  when  the  farmer  is  properly  ap- 
proached, and  is  reasonably  certain  that  the 
shooter  will  not  abuse  his  hospitality,  con- 
sent is  cheerfully  given. 

Unless  the  land  owner  (who  virtually  has 
a  stronger  claim  on  the  game  harbored  on 
his  domain  than  the  sportsman  who  journeys 
forth  to  kill  it)  sees  fit  fb  aid  in  the  enforce- 
ment of  restrictive  measures,  our  game  never 
will  receive  proper  protection.  His  interest 
and  sympathy  must  be  enlisted,  for  it  lies 
with  him  whether  the  game  on  his  land  shall 
be  indiscriminately  destroyed  or  receive  the 
protection  which  is  its  due.  He  must  be 
convinced  that  the  game  laws  are  just,  and 
are  instituted  for  the  good  of  the  common- 
wealth; that  they  are  not  an  imposition  on 
the  farmer  and,  furthermore,  that  they 
should  be  observed  in  the  same  spirit  in 
which  other  laws  are  observed.  Unless  you 
can  bring  these  facts  home  to  him,  he  will 
not  aid  in  their  enforcement. 

We  have  heard  the  statement  made  by 
sportsmen  interested  solely  in  upland  shoot- 
ing that  "  it  is  useless  to  waste  time  and 
money  in  an  attempt  to  prevent  the  extermi- 
nation of  wild  fowl;  that,  being  migratory, 
they  are  doomed  to  destruction,  etc."  Such 
views  are  short-sighted  and  selfish,  for  even 
if  these  sportsmen  are  not  votaries  of  wild- 
fowl shooting,  the  perpetuation  of  our  pres- 
ent supply  should  engage  their  earnest  at- 
tention. Cannot  they  realize  that,  once  wild-' 
fowl  are  practically  exterminated,  those  who' 
engaged  in  their  pursuit  would  turn  their  at- 
tention to  upland  game,  and  with  dire  re- 
sults? 

There  is  no  species  of  game  or  fish  in  Cal-' 
ifornia  that  is  found  in  such  abundance  that 
its  closer  protection  is  not  desirable,  and' 
sportsmen  may  as  well  awaken  to  the  fact 
now  as  a  few  years  later  when  the  supply 
is  drained  to  the  vanishing  point. 

In  writing  as  I  do,  I  refer  generally  to 
conditions  throughout  the  State,  and  not  to 
any  particular  sections.  It  is  possible  that 
in  a  few  isolated  spots  upland  game  may 
have  increased  as  rapidly  ai^  it  is  being  ex- 
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terminated  in  more  exposed  localities,  but* a 
general  average  will  surely  show  a  great 
dimunition  in  the  supply  of  game.  Take  our 
valley  quail:  ten  years  ago  it  was  not  a  dif- 
ficult matter  for  a  good  shot  to  bag  from 
fifty  to  one  hundred  quail  in  a  day's  shoot 
in  numerous  localities  in  this  State,  but  it 
is  doubtful  if,  under  the  most  favorable 
conditions,  the  same  grounds  would  now 
yield  a  bag  of  twenty-five  birds;  and  this, 
mind  you,  despite  the  fact  that  the  sale  of 
quail  has  been  stopped,  and  the  past  three 
seasons  have  been  decidedly  favor$ible  to 
their  propagation.     * 

It  is  the  writer's  humble  opinion  that  the 
open  season  on  valley  quail  is  altogether  too 
long;  and,  furthermore,  that  the  bag  allow- 
ance is  too  liberal.  The  season  on  the  above 
species  should  not  open  before  November  1st 
and  should  not  extend  over  a  period  of  more 
than  four  months.  The  daily  bag  limit  also 
should  be  reduced  to  fifteen  instead  of 
twenty-five  birds,  and  then,  perhaps,  there 
would  be  an  appreciable  increase  in  the 
number  of  quail. 

Just  what  action  sportsmen  will  take  in 
the  matter  of  game  preservation  and  propa- 
gation is  always  a  matter  for  conjecture. 
Here  in  California  we  try  to  avoid  the  issue, 
and  look  askance  at  any  movement  to  better 
existing  conditions.  We  of  the  present  gen- 
eration are  Just  as  thoughtless  as  the  sports- 
men of  the  past  decade,  and  just  as  prone  to 
over-indulgence  as  they  were.  Our  bags  are 
more  apt  to  be  regulated  by  law  than  by 
common  decency,  and  there  seems  to  be  a 
great  desire  among  sportsmen  to  bag  the 
limit.  Why  can  not  we  be  satisfied  with  a 
bag  of  twenty-five  ducks  or  a  dozen  quail 
killed  in  a  sportsmanlike  manner,  and  why 
must  gunners. who  profess  to  be  sportsmen 
resort  to  such  a  nefarious  method  as  the 
baiting  of  ponds  in  order  to  gratify  their 
hoggishness?  Surely  such  a  course  is  but 
one  remove  above  bunco  steering  and  should 
be  prohibited  by  law.  It  is  utterly  unfair  to 
the  great  majority  of  sportsmen,  and  is,  be- 
sides, a  refiection  upon  the  skill  and  fair- 
mindedness  of  those  who  make  it  a  practice. 

There  are  some  who  still  contend  that 
wild-fowl  are  as  plentiful  to-day  as  they  were 
ten  years  ago,  but  they  are  laboring  under 
an  hallucination.  Thorough  investigation 
will  reveal  the  fact  that  the  northern  flight 


has  decreased  at  least  seventy-five  per  cent, 
in  that  time,  and  is  still  decreasing  at  an 
alarming  rate.  Under  existing  conditions  it 
will  not  be  long  before  our  main  dependence 
must  be  placed  on  locally  bred  birds,  and 
then  unless  we  mend  our  ways  the  end  is  in 
sight.  Furthermore,  it  is  useless  to  try  to 
shift  the  blame  for  this  deplorable  condition 
of  afTairs;  gunners,  and  not  egg-gatherers, 
are  responsible  for  the  rapid  extermination 
of  wild-fowl.  If  this  is  not  so,  can  any  one 
inform  us  regarding  a  shipment  of  duck 
eggs  consigned  to  any  pore  in  America?  It 
is  true  that  the  natives  of  Alaska  gather  a 
few  eggs  for  home  consumption,  but  the 
number  is  infinitesimal.  One  reason  is  that 
the  natives  are  so  few  in  number,  and  the 
breeding  grounds  so  widely  distributed  and 
so  inaccessible,  that  it  is  impossible  to  se- 
cure great  numbers  of  the  eggs  even  if  they 
were  marketable.  On  the  other  hand,  I  have 
seen  ducks  and  geese  shipped — not  by  the 
sack,  but  by  the  ton — from  points  in  the  San 
Joaquin  valley  and  other  sections,  and  the 
number  of  birds  the  market  hunters  ac- 
counted for  during  the  entire  season  must 
have  been  tremendous.  I  have  seen  them 
bag  thirty  and  forty  ducks  at  a  single  dis- 
charge of  a  "  bull  gun,"  and  occasionally 
one  shot  would  mow  down  as  many  as  sev- 
enty-five birds.  At  times  when  the  markets 
were  glutted,  thousands  of  ducks  and  geese 
were  poured  in  only  to  be  dumped  on  the 
garbage  heaps.  But  even  these  conditions 
did  not  stay  the  slaughter.  On  every  side 
the  ducks  were  bombarded,  and  from  the 
time  they  left  the  northern  breeding  grounds 
until  they  migrated  in  the  spring  they  were 
subjected  to  continuous  persecution.  And 
the  market  hunter  was  not  altogether  to 
blame  for  the  rapid  extermination.  "Sports- 
men," so  called,  were  even  more  prodigal  in 
their  waste  of  game,  and  so  long  as  they 
had  shells  and  shots  were  offered,  they  kept 
at  the  slaughter. 

In  order  to  perpetuate  the  remnant  which 
is  left  it  is  imperative  that  firstly  the  bag 
limit  be  reduced  to  twenty-five  ducks  per 
day;  and  secondly  that  the  sale  of  same  be 
prohibited.  We  have  arrived  at  that  stage 
when  we  must  choose  between  two  things: 
Either  allow  the  continuance  of  market 
hunting  and  the  killing  of  excessive  bags, 
(which  means  the  almost  total  extermina- 
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tion  of  wild  fowl  within  a  very  short  period) 
or  prohibit  the  sale  of  wild  fowl  and  cut 
down  the  limit  one  half,  thereby  insuring 
the  perpetuation  of  our  present  supply. 

So  far  as  our  valley  quails  are  concerned 
it  is  safe  to  say  that  fully  fifty  per  cent,  of 
our  sportsmen  devote  themselves  to  its  pur- 
suit, and  barring  only  the  Virginia  partridge 
or  "  Bob  White  "  there  is  no  gamier  bird  in 
America.     Unlike  the  latter  it  thrives  par- 
ticularly well  under  the  natural  conditions 
which  obtain  on  wild  uncultivated  land  and 
there  is  therefore  a  peculiar  charm  in  its 
pursuit     The  valley  quail  is  found  in  the 
greatest   numbers   far   from  the  haunts  of 
mankind  and  often  on  grounds  of  a  char- 
£icter  which  test  one's  lungs  and  endurance, 
Imt  who  will  forget  the  thrill  which  courses 
4^ong  one's  spine  when  with  a  roar  of  wings, 
ct  large  bevy  breaks  cover  and  scatters  out 
Xn  the  sage  on  a  hillside,  and  once  they  are 
nade  to  lie  no  species  of  game  will  afford 
lieener  sport 

It  should  be  our  earnest  aim  to  give  our 
^>wn  distinctive  species  of  game  bird  all  the 
i;>rotectlon  possible,  so  that  its  numbers  may 
1)6  -swelled   instead   of  diminished.     To   ac- 
complish this  result  with  any  degree  of  cer- 
'(ainty  it  would  be  necessary  either  to  pro- 
:iiibit  the  killing  of  quail— say  every  third 
reason — and  deprive  our  sportsmen  of  quail 
shooting  for  the  entire  season,  or  else  at- 
'lempt  the  introduction  of  new  species  which 
"would  not  only  populate  various  sections  of 
the  State  where  the  native  partridge  does 
not  thrive,  but  would  also  furnish  the  means 
whereby  we  could  have  alternate  close  sea- 
sons on  quail  without  working  hardship  on 
those  who  engage  in  upland  shooting.   Judg- 
ing from  information  given  the  State  Board 
of  Fish  and  Game  Commissioners  by  their 
agent,  Mr.  H.  T.  Payne,  and  such  informa- 
tion as  I  have  been  able  to  gather  from  re- 
liable parties  who  are  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  the  habits  of  the  vauuus  species  and 
sub-species  of  partridges   found   in   Mexico, 
the  outlook  for  the  successful  propagation 
in  this  State  of  the  "  elegant "  and  "  Monte- 


zuma" quail  is  very  bright.  Those  who 
possess  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the 
partridges  above  enumerated  confidently  as- 
sert that  they  are  bound  to  thrive  in  Cali- 
fornia, especially  throughout  the  San  Joa- 
quin valley  where  conditions  are  eminently 
suitable  to  their  propagation.  Other  species 
of  game  birds  which  should  engage  the  at- 
tention of  California  sportsmen  are  the  "Dah 
Chee"  partridge  of  China  and  the  Virginia 
partridge  or  "  Bob  White." 

It  i^  true  that  several  attempts  have  been 
made  to  acclimatize  the  last  named  species 
and  without  success,  but  so  far  as  I  know 
the  topography  and  natural  conditions  which 
characterized  the  sections  where  experi- 
ments were  conducted  were  not  entirely 
favorable  to  the  birds.  We  should  not  be 
discouraged  by  a  few  failures  but  should 
persist  in  our  efforts  until  it  is  shown  be- 
yond the  shadow  of  a  doubt  that  success  is 
impossible. 

I  would  suggest  that  those  interested  in 
the  introduction  of  new  species  of  game 
inaugurate  a  movement  for  the  acquirement 
of  funds  to  be  used  for  the  above  laudable 
purpose.  Heretofore  efforts  to  propagate 
new  varieties  have  been  confined  mostly  to 
private  individuals,  but  the  time  has  come 
when  sportsmen  in  general  should  awaken 
to  the  needs  of  this  State  and  put  their 
shoulders  to  the  wheel.  Don't  stand  back 
and  say  that  it  is  none  of  your  pie,  but 
agitate  the  matter  among  your  sportsmen 
friends,  contribute  your  mite  and  thus  show 
your  public  spirit.  Surely  if  Mr.  W.  A. 
Bash  of  China,  who  is  not  even  a  native  of 
this  State,  was  generous  enough  to  favor  us 
with  a  donation  of  two  dozen  "  Dah  Chee  " 
partridges,  we  who  reside  within  its  confines 
should  not  stifie  our  interest  and  generosity 
to  such  an  extent  that  we  will  not  recognize 
our  obligations  to  posterity.  Let  us  be  up 
and  doing  and  use  the  columns  of  this  Jour- 
nal in  airing  our  views  and  discussing  our 
needs.  Surely  the  editor  and  directorate  of 
"Western  Field"  will  lend  their  aid  and 
something  will  be  accomplished. 
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BRITISH  SONG  BIRDS. 


By   LAWBmCK   iBWELL 


CAREFUL    study    of   Brttlsh 
Bong  birds  during  my  r«Bi- 
dcDce    In    England    baa    led 
ms   to    tlie    conclusion    that 
the    subject    is    worthy    of 
more   attention   than   it   has 
received.     Common  aa  birds 
are,  especially  in  Qreat  Brit- 
ain,   there    are    numbers   of 
musical  people  who  are  not 
Interested   in  their  songs  and   who  cannot 
dlBtlDSUlsb    tbe    melody    ol    the    blackbird 
trom  that  ot  the  thrush,  although  both  birds 
sing  throughout   the    spring,    and    may    be 
beard  in  tbe  largest  cities,   Including  Lon- 
don.    When   we  remember  the   number  of 
English  song-blrdB,  we  quickly  reallie  that 
It  Is  not  BO  bewllderlngly  large  as  to  make 
tbe  accurate  knowledge  ot  their  music  any 
great  task.    Ot  the  six  hundred  birds  which 
are  Included  In  Dresser's  "List  ot  European 
Birds,"  some  three  hundred  and  seventy-flve 
species  are  on  the  list  of  British  birds,  and 
these   are   turther   reduced   to   two   hundred, 
which  are  all  that  can  fairly  be  called  com- 
mon.    But  many  of  them  are  sea-coast  bfrdH, 
and  we  may  say  roughly  that  hardly  mora 
than  a  hundred  species  nre  ordinarily  to  be 
met  with  In  the  fields  and  woods  of  England, 
and  ot  this  number  not  bnll  are  song-lilrds 
in  the  widest  sense  ot  Ihn  term.     It  would 
seem,  then,  that  any  Iralnort  naturalist  with 
a    rudimentary    kuow lodge    of    muslr    could 
make  himself  fnmlllnr  wllh  thcHe  few  snntcf 
— certnhily  loss  Ibnn  nlxly. 

May  1g.  I  think,  the  best  month  In  which 
to  study  the  UnRllKh  birds.  Tho  leaves  are 
not  so  thick  as  to  be  an  nbslncle  In  observa- 
tion: the  birds  nluit  almost  continuously, 
which  lb  not  the  ciiHn  In  the  hotter  and  more 
busy  June  days:  there  nre  no  young  btrda 


around  to  bewilder  one,  as  there  are  in  July 
and  August,  in  point  of  weather.  It  is  not, 
as  a  rule,  the  best  month  In  the  year.  Often 
It  Is  cold  as  March;  often  come  days  wh^n 
all  growth  and  spring  glow  seem  stopped  by 
cloudy  ukles  and  bitter  northeast  winds, 
when  the  frozen  palms  of  spring  cloee  over 
us  once  more;  when  the  more  delicate 
songsters  will  only  tdng  on  the  abellerad, 
sunny  edges  of  the  woods,  and  eveu  then 
sing  hardly  Joyously;  when  most  Amerlcaoe 
sojourning  tn  England  begin  to  think  tbat  ' 
the  charms  of  Hay  are  overrated,  tbat  the 
poeta  have  sung  of  it  in  vain.  But,  by  the 
-seventh  of  June,  any  conscientious  observer 
will  gladly  admit  that  tbe  thirty-one  days 
ot  May  have  done  more  to  enlighten  bim  In 
bird  lore  than  be  was  led  to  believe  when  he 
began  to  investigate  the  subject.  On  the 
other  band,  some  few  birda  sing  tn  winter  or 
In  very  early  spring  and  in  that  almost 
silence  it  is  easy  to  become  familiar  with 
their  songs  and  thus  have  ample  time  to 
spare  for  the  spring  arrivals.  The  bird 
which  comes  Srst  on  the  list  Of  Englieh,  and 
Indeed  of  European  birds.  Is  one  of  those 
who  dares  to  sing  amid  tbe  bare,  ruined 
choirs  of  the  leafless  trees.  This  is  the 
misspl-thrush — a  most  persistent  warbler, 
slnglniE  until  late  in  tbe  Hay  twilight,  and 
sliinliiB.  too,  In  the  wild  winds  and  drench- 
ing-showers  of  less  pleasant  February  and 
March.  It  not  a  dweller  In  communities  like 
the  rook,  yet  as  many  as  half  a  dozen  pairs 
9ccm  to  frequent  one  shrubbery,  building  In 
the  tall  trees  and  shrubs  within  sight  and 
sound  of  each  other.  To  tbe  song-thrushes 
It  appenrs  to  hare  a  curious  antipathy  and 
to  this  1  attribute  tbe  fact  that  those  birds 
do  not  venture  to  lift  up  their  votcea  in  a 
C  ~  which  I  have  In  mind  tn 
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which  some  missel-thrushes  choose  to  dwell. 
The  song  of  the  missel-thrush  is  a  very 
powerful  one,  "  rich  and  mellow,"  one  auth- 
ority calls  it.  To  my  hearing  there  is  a 
harshness  in  it  that  suggests  a  scratching 
sound.  The  length  of  the  strain  is  similar 
to  that  of  the  blackbird's  song,  but  the  whole 
performance  is  a  wild  parody  of  the  black- 
bird's music.  It  might  be  described  as  the 
work  of  a  blackbird  gone  crazy,  for  the 
sweetness  of  that  bird's  silvery  voice  and 
the  thoughtful  deliberation  of  its  utterance 
are  absent.  The  missel-thiusn  is  a  bird  that 
has  not,  perhaps,  impressed  its  voice  on  the 
English  mind  as  its  wild,  harsh  Joyousness 
perhaps  deserves.  None  of  the  poets  has 
sung  of  it,  while  the  song-thrush,  Shake- 
speare's throstle,  and  the  throstle,  too,  of 
Tennyson  after  him  is  loved  with  a  love  very 
little  short  of  that  which  is  bestowed  on  the 
nightingale.  Even  Newman  could  turn  aside 
from  more  transcendent  things  to  sing  the 
charms  of  the  "  Winter  Thrush,"  and  it  ap- 
pears to  have  been  Wordsworth's  favorite 
songster,  and  that  it  awakened  more  feeling 
in  his  mind  than  did  the  nightingale,  which 
he  dismisses,  rather  unceremoniously,  in- 
deed. In  favor  of  the  stock-dove.  There  are, 
at  least,  few  lines  in  the  poetry  inspired  by 
bird  music  which  are  more  tenderly  beauti- 
ful than  those  which  he  addresses  to  a 
thrush: 

"  Thou   thrush  that  singest  loud,   and  loud  and 
free. 
Into  yon  rows  of  willows  flit. 
Upon  that  alder  sit; 
Or  sing  another  song,  or  choose  another  tree." 

"  Loud  and  free "  exactly  expresses  that 

Jubilant  lyric  with  no  note  of  sadness  in  it 

and    very    little    of    tenderness    and    which 

-could  only  bring  discord  and  an  added  grief 

to  the  sad  heart  of  the  listener. 

To  turn  to  another  poet.  If  any  one  who 
was  unfamiliar  with  the  thrush's  song  were 
to  ask  me  how  to  distinguish  it,  I  should 
say,  "  Read  Tennyson's  *  Throstle  '  "  and  it 
^111  be  unfamiliar  no  more,  for  the  bird's 
wongB  is  enshrined  in  those  few  lines — their 
^spirit,  their  rhythm  are  there,  and  if 
we  go  out  with  that  poetry  in  our  minds  we 
'■hall  find  no  diflSculty  in  recognizing  at  once 
that  wild  psean  of  the  spring,  that  song  of 
"exaltation,  of  triumphs,  poured  forth  by  the 
Slad  songster  from  some  tall  tree,  and  which 


seems  to  flood  gladness  around.  "  If  winter 
comes,  can  spring  be  far  behind? "  asks 
Shelley;  and  although  the  thrush's  song  may 
be  heard  in  November  it  brings  all  spring  to 
the  Englishman's  heart. 

The  song  of  the  blackbird  is  often  classed 
with  that  of  the  thrush,  but  unless  contrast 
is  a  kind  of  relation,  there  is  little  reason 
for  so  bracketing  them  together.  Indeed, 
the  blackbird's  song  is  unique,  as  Drayton 
knew  three  hundred  years  before  our  time: 

"  The  woosel  near  at  hand,  that  hath  a  golden 

bill; 
As  nature  had  him  mark'd  of  purpose  t'  let 

us  see 
That    from   all   other   birds   his    tunes   should 

different  be. 
For,    with    their    vocal    sounds,    they   sing   to 

pleasant  May; 
Upon    his    dulcet   pipe    the    merle    doth    only 

play." 

The  sound  is  really  more  instrumental 
than  vocal,  and  if  we  wish  to  recognize  it, 
we  must  dismiss  from  our  minds  the  wild 
ode  of  the  thrush,  and  listen,  some  early 
spring  day,  for  a  lay  of  which  musing 
thoughtfulness  is  the  chief  characteristic. 
There  is  no  hurry  here,  no  careless  rapture; 
it  is  a  meditation,  a  soliloquy.  The  bird 
sends  out  its  strains  as  if  for  its  own  amuse- 
ment, its  own  fancy,  careless  of  who  hears 
it,  full  of  tenderness  too,  and  the  sound 
liquid  and  soft  as  that  of  a  silver  flute.  The 
timbre  alters  wonderfully  toward  the  end 
of  the  summer  and  becomes  harsh,  almost 
unmusical;  and  we  recognize  then  the  like- 
ness between  the  voice  of  the  blackbird  and 
that  of  its  wilder  cousin,  the  missel-thrush, 
although  the  resemblance  is  not  very  marked 
after  one  has  studied  the  two  sounds. 

The  voices  of  the  two  thrushes  and  the 
black  ousel  are  a  prevailing  item  In  spring 
music,  the  blackbird  beginning  its  song  al- 
most before  daylight  (and  it  sounds  sweeter 
in  the  silent  dewy  dawn  that  at  any  other 
time)  the  missel  and  song  thrushes  singing 
until  late  in  the  dusk  of  twilight.  Of  the 
ring-ousel,  which  follows  the  thrushes  in 
scientific  lists,  I  might  say  much,  for  it  is 
common  in  West  Herefordshire — if  not  else- 
where— and  its  pleasant  song,  compounded 
of  the  songs  of  many  other  birds,  is  heard 
there  all  through  the  May  days.  But  it  can- 
not be  classed  among  birds  which  are  com- 
mon throughout  England,  and  therefore  I 
pass  it  by  and  turn  to  the  water-owzel — ^al- 
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though  herfe.  too,  I  might  say  we  have  a 
local  bird  to  deal  with.  "  I  am  sixty-two," 
wrote  Ruskin,  "and  I  have  passed  as  much 
time  out  of  these  years  by  torrent  sides  as 
most  people,  but  I  have  never  seen  a  water- 
owzel  alive."  From  this  assertion  I  should 
conclude  that  I  am  to  be  congratulated,  for 
in  a  few  weeks  by  the  side  of  the  streams  in 
the  lake  district  of  Cumberland  I  passed 
quite  a  little  time  in  the  glad  company  of 
the  little  water-owzel.  It  is  possible,  but  not 
probable,  that  Ruskin  did  not  recognize  the 
bird  when  he  saw  it.  In  some  parts  of  the 
country  it  Is  rare,  so  that  it  must  be  cata- 
logued among  those  treasures  which  Eng- 
land holds  only  in  its  wilder  nooks.  In  May 
it  has  almost  ceased  to  sing,  and  a  little 
later  one  may  see  the  young  birds,  with 
speckled  plumage  and  white  bibs,  being  in- 
itiated into  the  art  of  getting  a  livelihood. 
On  many  boulders  we  may  watch  them  curt- 
seying in  their  automatic  fashion  with  a 
drooping  movement  of  one  wing,  and  open- 
ing and  shutting  their  white  eyelids  per- 
petually— a  habit  which  seems  almost  uni- 
versab  among  these  little  creatures.  The 
sweet  wren-like  song  of  winter  and  early 
spring  perhaps  owes  some  of  its  charm  to 
the  music  of  the  brook  which  accompanies 
it;  that  louder  voice  often  drdwns  the  bird's 
voice  and  makes  it  difficult  to  catch  each 
note,  but  to  those  who  haunt  brook-sides 
and  know  the  bird  by  its  characteristic 
plumage,  the  song,  too,  soon  becomes  fa- 
miliar. In  May,  a  monotonous  chack,  chacky 
is  all  we  hear  of  its  voice;  but  if  I  were  to 
chronicle  the  call  notes  and  the  notes  of 
alarm  of  pleasure  which  many  meetings 
with  the  birds  reveal  to  us,  this  little  article 
would  become  a  book. 

The  brook  reminds  me  that  no  kingfishers 
add  their  flash  of  blue  and  green  glories  to 
the  beauties  of  these  little  streams;  and  to 
hear  a  sedge-warbler  we  must  descend  to  a 
valley  where  there  are  the  reed  and  willow 
beds  which  seem  necessary  to  its  happiness. 
There  any  May  afternoon  one  may  hear  the 
hurried  grotesque  chatter  and  see  the  little 
brown  bird  with  that  unmistakable  warbler 
stripe  over  its  eye,  flitting  or  climbing  rest- 
lessly among  the  willow  herbs  and  bushes 
which  follow  the  course  of  the  stream.  The 
creature  is  not  shy,  and  there  is  always  time 
to  notice  that  although  it  stays  among  lowly 


things,  reeds,  rushes  and  underwood,  the 
is  yet  a  curious  similarity  of  manner  1 
tween  it  and  the  "^ood  warblers  and  V 
chiffchaff,  birds  which  love  the  height  ai 
spaciousness  of  great  trees.  But  no  one  a 
ever  mistake  its  voice  for  that  of  any  oth 
bird;  none  so  hurries  and  precipitates,  < 
blends  so  strangely  and  deftly  the  notes 
other  birds  with  its  own. 

Before  leaving  the  brook,  I  must  say 
few  words  about  the  sand-pipers.  They  a: 
a  migratory  race,  and  may  be  seen  on  mac 
little  streams  in  early  and  late  spring,  bi 
it  is  only  in  the  wilder  districts  that  th< 
build  their  nests.  They  are  noticeable  bird 
and  their  flight  is  a  remarkable  one,  a  co 
trast  to  the  straight,  heavy  flight  of  tl 
water-owzel,  whose  neighbors  they  are. 
is  sinuous  as  the  course  of  the  stream  th< 
frequent,  and  at  flrst  sight  one  might  tal 
them  for  swallows  grown  to  an  abnorm 
size.  But  their  coloring  corresponds  to  th; 
of  the  waterbrooks  —  it  is  gray  as  tl 
boulders  on  which  they  stand,  white  as  tl 
foam  around  those  boulders.  Their  son 
uttered  on  the  wing,  consists  of  hardly  mo: 
than  three  notes;  and  of  these,  as  of  tl 
water-owzel,  in  order  to  recognize  the  soni 
it  is  necessary  to  know  the  birds  by  sighi 
because,  unlike  thrushes  and  blackbirds,  ii 
addition  to  many  others,  their  music  is  no 
their  characteristic;  it  does  not  force  itsel 
upon  one's  ears.  The  flrst  attraction  will  b 
the  pleasant  appearance  of  the  creature 
then  its  nest,  shapely  and  neat  and  abou 
the  size  of  that  of  a  pipit,  which  nest  i 
much  resembles. 

The  wheatear,  wihchat  and  stonechat  i: 
scientiflc  lists  follow  the  water-owzel,  bv 
are  hardly  to  be  called  songsters.  They  a 
have  an  unexpected  way  of  finishing  the! 
short  and  somewhat  sweet  little  warblin 
songs;  but  being  birds  of  striking  appea 
ance  one  is  likely  to  recognize  them  by  sigl 
first  and  then  trace  their  songs  home.  Tt 
wheatear  is  a  bird  of  the  wild  uncultivatc 
downs  and  wastes;  the  winchat  loves  gon 
fields;  the  stonechat,  too,  likes  somethii 
of  wildness  in  its  surroundings,  but  haun 
desolate  roadsides  rather  than  wastes  < 
open  country.  Unlike  the  wheatear  and  tl 
winchat  it  remains  in  England  througha 
the  year.  The  redstart  is  a  bird  of  gardei 
and  orchards  and  is  known  rather  by  its  i 


THE  PACIFIC  COABT  MAGAZINE 


768 


mark^ble  white,  black  and  brownish  plum- 
age and  by  its  bright  blue  eggs,  than  by  its 
low  song.  That  song  bears  a  striking  resem- 
blance to  the  loud  and  varied  notes  of  the 
wren  and  yet  it  lacks  their  vigor  and 
sprightliness  and  is  somewhat  monotonous. 
It  may  be  well  described  as  a  low,  weak 
wren's  song  without  any  of  that  dashing 
vivacity  which  seems  to  be  characteristic  of 
the  music  of  that  active  little  creature. 

I  believe  that  the  robin's  dreamy  and 
plmintive, warble  is  familiar  to  almost  every- 
body. Most  of  us,  I  think,  connect  birds' 
■ongB  with  poetry,  and  if  the  thrush's  song 
la  a  wild  but  classic  ode,  the  robin's  will  re- 
call the  quiet  English  poetry  of  the  seven- 
teenth century.  In  that  poetry  a  stanza 
with  a  short  line  at  the  end  is  not  uncom- 
mon; aad  the  robin,  also,  closes  its  sad  little 
atrains  with  a  shortened  cadence  which  is 
muaical  and  plaintive. 

Leaving  the  robin  we  And  ourselves  in 
the  presence  of  the  first  of  bird  artists.  Now 
comes  a  singer  who  has  neither  equal  nor 
second.  If  his  song  is  unknown  to  some 
Americans  who  read  this.  1  would  say  go  to 
England  and  you  will  hear  music  solemn 
and  yet  jubilant  as  ever  came  from  any  bird; 
a  voice  of  decided  sweetness  and  variety 
and  with  a  supreme  power .  of  impressing 
Itself  on  the  very  inmost  fibre  of  our  minds, 
and  bringing  us  into  some  mysterious  sym- 
pathy with  things  beyond  our  understand- 
ing; and  when  one  hears  it  one  quickly 
realizes  that  the  voice  is  that  of  the  nightin- 
gale. Its  song  has  been  described  many 
times;  poets  have  loved  to  sing  of  it,  and 
Milton,  in  his  "O  nightingale  that  on  yon 
blooming  spray,"  has,  with  his  curious  and 
accurate  felicity,  found  exactly  the  word 
that  expresses  one  of  its  chief  charms — "  its 
liquid  notes." 

Wordsworth's  lines: 

•*  Those  notes  of  thine,  they  thrill  and  pierce. 
Tumultuous  harmony  and  fierce." 

express  other  of  its  beauties.  Keat's  famous 
ode  has  in  it  less  of  the  nightingale  than  of 
his  own  feeling  on  hearing  this  bird's  song, 
yet  his  epithet  "  full-throated  ease,"  hits  that 
carelessness  of  utterance,  that  unpremedi- 
tativeness  joined  with  a  supreme  finish 
which  places  it  above  and  beyond  all  bird 
artists^     But  its  best — its  most  wonderful 


achievement  is  the  marvellous  crescendo  on 
one  note,  almost  human  in  its  artistic  per- 
fection.  This  is  "  the  one  low  piping  sound 
more  sweet  than  all "  of  Coleridge — the  poet 
who  has  so  defended  the  bird  against  the 
charge  of  melancholy  that  all  other  defenses 
must  be  very  poor,  amateur  efforts — 

••  'Tis  the  merry  nlghtin^le 
That  crowds  and  hurries  and  precipitates 
With  fast  thick  warbles  his  delicious  notes." 

It  is  difficult  to  understand  how  the  fable 
of  the  melancholy  nightingale  managed  to 
creep  into  the  minds  of  men;  not  only  is 
the  song  exultant  but  every  movement  of 
the  bird  is  full  of  verve  and  joyousness. 

The  whitethroat,  usually  an  early  spring 
arrival  in  Great  Britain,  is  sure  to  make 
itself  known  to  us  as  we  walk  along  the 
hedgerows,  by  flitting  upward  and  singing 
its  very  joyful,  but  a  trifle  monotonous  song 
as  it  flies,  and  then  diving  into  the  hedge 
and  singing  from  that  retreat.  It  is  a  song 
that  is  most  difficult  to  describe,  but  in  this 
case  one  first  learns  to  know  the  bird  by 
sight,  and  the  song  soon  becomes  familiar. 
The  lesser  whitethroat  is  a  bird  of  another 
habit,  skulking  among  underwood,  whence 
is  heard  its  trill  or  shake  running  on  into 
a  strain  which  resembles  the  song  of  a  blackr 
cap  sung  in  an  undertone.  It  has  also  been 
likened  to  the  twittering  of  a  swallow,  but 
it  is  more  hurried  and  vehement.  The  black- 
cap ranks  next  to  the  nightingale  without  a 
doubt.  Its  remarkable  power,  its  jubilant 
quickness  of  utterance,  its  wonderful  execu- 
tion as  well  as  the  quality  of  the  voice,  must 
strike  us  at  once  and  it  is  surprising  that  so 
high  an  authority  as  Mr.  Burroughs,  in  his 
idyl  of  English  song-birds  should  call  it 
"a  rare  and  much  over-praised  bird."  Con- 
cerning the  first  of  these  adjectives,  the 
word  must  be  regarded  as  relative.  In  some 
districts  the  bird  is  far  from  rare;  in  some 
seasons  it  is  common.  From  my  point  of 
view  its  song  can  hardly  be  overpraised. 
But  in  saying  that  it  comes  next  to  the 
nightingale  as  an  artist,  I  do  not  mean  that 
its  song  bears  any  resemblance  to  that  of 
the  nightingale.  Its  strain  is  a  more  con- 
tinuous warble,  without  those  "flashes  of 
silence  "  which  make  the  nightingale's  song 
so  unique;  it  is  a  warble  and  not  an  im- 
passioned declamation. 

Another  of  the  Bplviinae  with  a  hurried. 
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cheerful  song  is  the  garden-warbler,  which 
may  be  heard  from  the  underwood  of  some 
shrubbery  or  wilder  wood.  Unlike  the  more 
interesting  Phylloscopi,  who  come  next  in 
scientific  classification,  it  sings  from  one 
spot,  from  which  it  seldom  strays  and  to 
which  it  returns  season  after  season.  All 
British  birds  have  migratory  tendencies,  but 
the  summer  migrants,  those  little,  joyous  in- 
carnations of  spirit  who  set  forth  on  what 
appear  to  be  feeble  wings,  not  knowing 
whither,  at  the  bidding  of  hereditary  in- 
stinct to  which  they  dare  not  be  disobedient, 
are  of  all  birds  surrounded  with  the  greatest 
mystery  and  romance.  Still  more  wonderful 
is  the  fact  that  individual  birds  return  to 
individual  spots.  To  that  tangle  of  wild 
rose-bushes  at  the  edge  of  the  wood,  which 
the  garden- warbler  loved  last  year,  it  will 
return  this  summer;  there  we  shall  listen 
to  its  Joyous  voice,  and  not  in  vain,  although, 
of  course,  death  comes  to  birds  as  well  as  to 
mankind. 

In  March  and  April  we  may,  perhaps,  hear 
the  tiny  song  of  the  little  gold-crested  wren 
as  it  moves  among  the  evergreens  of  the 
shrubbery  or  the  many  yew  trees  of  the 
hedgerows.  But  that  song  is  little  more 
than  a  sharp  tee-tee  ending  in  a  soft  trill, 
inaudible  unless  we  are  close  to  it  and  apt 
to  be  entirely  passed  over  in  May  and  June 
among  so  many  louder  voices.  The  golden- 
crested  wren  is  nearly  related  to  the  three 
Phylloscopi,  birds  with  a  curious  individu- 
ality of  their  own;  widely  distinct  as  to 
their  songs  but  alike  in  color  and  in  habit. 
The  wood  wren's  voice  is  the  most  noisy 
and  far  reaching  of  the  three.  It  has  two 
quite  distinct  songs,  the  first  a  monotonous 
yet  musical  whistle  repeated  rapidly  five  or 
six  times  and  sometimes  running  on  into  its 
other  song  which  begins  with  a  twee-twee- 
twee  and  ends  in  a  very  joyous  trill.  These 
loud  ringing  notes  are  repeated  again  and 
yet  again  through  a  whole  May  morning,  the 
tiny  body  of  the  singer  absolutely  quivering 
with  the  exertion  which  it  repeats  so  un- 
tiringly. It  is  a  most  persistent  singer,  sing- 
ing as  it  searches  leaf  after  leaf  of  the  tall 
trees,  singing  at  is  moves  to  another  tree, 
singing  if  a  human  being  approaches  its 
nest,  singing  if  one  looks  into  the  nest.  The 
strangely  resonant  and  metallic  notes  of  the 
chiftchaff  bear  no  resemblance  to  the  music 


of  any  other  bird,  except,  perhaps,  that  of 
the  great  titmouse.  As  a  rule,  two  notes 
only  are  limit  of  its  song,  but  sometimes  I 
seem  to  hear  a  third  added.  One  swallow 
may  not  make  a  summer,  but  one  chifCchaff' s 
ringing  voice  does  make  spring,  and  it  seems 
to  arouse  the  spring  feeling  in  every  Eng- 
lishman's heart.  The  bird  sings  until  late 
in  the  autumn.  The  willow  wren's  song  has 
of  late  been  much  extolled  by  some  bird 
lovers,  two  authorities  having  praised  it 
very  highly.  To  me  it  is  disappointing,  thin 
in  quality  and  little  varied;  but  the  *' dying 
fall "  at  the  end  is  really  beautiful.  It  is 
almost  an  echo  of  the  first  notes — ethereal 
music  hardly  to  be  heard  by  mortal  ears. 
And  as  with  «the  three  other  Phylloscopi,  the 
form  and  color  of  the  bird  is  very  attractive 
and  wonderfully  suited  to  the  trees  which  it 
inhabits.  Not  that  it  is  of  their  color,  but 
it  is  a  hue  which  takes  their  color,  as  a  more 
exact  match  would  not  do — it  reflects  the 
green  and  is  flecked  over  with  the  shadows 
of  the  leaves.  The  birds  themselves  are  al- 
most leafiike  in  their  motions  as  they  flutter 
among  the  foliage  or  move  hither  and 
thither  as  lightly  as  leaves  dance  in  the 
wind.  If  these  warblers  are  the  birds  desig- 
nated Kakochrooi  and  Kakobioi  by  Aristotle, 
I  must  resent,  both  terms  on  their  behalf, 
for  they  are  singularly  attractive  little  crea- 
tures both  in  color  and  habit.  (The  first 
term  means  "  bad  color,"  the  second  **  living 
a  bad  life.") 

The  sedge-warbler  demands  no  detailed 
attention  and  the  list  of  summer  migrants 
closes  with  an  exceedingly  interesting,  and 
in  some  districts,  a  rare,  bird,  the  little 
grasshopper-warbler.  Its  song  is  so  unusual, 
so  unique,  so  monotonous,  so  unlike  any 
other  English  bird's  voice,  that  if  once  heard 
it  is  never  forgotten.  It  consists  only  of  a 
prolonged  sound  as  of  the  reel  of  a  flshing- 
pole  quickly  wound  up,  with  alternations  of 
loud  and  soft,  as  if  a  door  were  being  opened 
and  shut  between  the  listener  and  the  singer. 
To  see  the  shy  little  creature  will  require 
more  patience  and  perseverance  than  can  be 
expected  of  anybody  but  a  professional  orni- 
thologist who  has  trained  himself  to  wait  for 
hours  to  obtain  one  audience  with  one  bird. 

I  now  come  to  a  very  homely  bird — the 
hedge  sparrow — singing  among  the  low 
hedges,  and  in  winter  approaching  ^uman 
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^^Abitations  and  singing  around  them  as  it 
picks  up  crumbs  with  the  house  sparrows. 
It  is  a  bird  which  is  often  overlooked  on  ac- 
eount  of  its  unassuming,  quiet  ways.  But 
Its  sweet  song  and  its  gentle,  trustful  heart 
giTe  it  an  interest  and  an  individuality  of 
its  own  quite  apart  from  that  interest  which 
all  these  winged  creatures  who  are  free  of 
tbat  element  into  which  we  cannot  ripc, 
muat  inspire  in  us  even  if  they  are  only 
clothed  in  the  dull  brown  and  only  sing  the 
bomely  little  song  of  the  hedge  sparrow. 

It  is  doubtful  whether  any  of  the  three  tit- 
mioe  can  be  called  songsters  in  any  sense  of 
the  word.    The  sawing  note  of  the  great  tit- 
mouse is  unmistakable.     The  blue  titmouse 
makes     himself     familiar     by     his     pretty 
feathers  and  his  few  rather  unmelodious  but 
Texy  Joyful  notes  are  soon  recognized.    The 
kms-tailed  titmouse  who  passes  much  time 
with    the   golden-crested    wrens    in    winter, 
is  an  exceedingly  loquacious  bird  and  makes 
its  presence  quickly  known  by  its  pert,  chirp- 
ing prattle,  but  it  has  even  less  claim  to  the 
title  of  a  song-bird  than  have  its  two  larger 
Cousins.     The  wren's  bright  little  poem,  a 
ikilsbty  song  for  such  a  small  creature,  has 
^  wonderful  amount  of  animation  and  dash, 
^nd  heard  in  the  winter  sunlight  is  very  wel- 
to  most  people.    But  It  has  little  sweet- 
er modulation,  and  the  wren  is  one  of 
birds  which  are  valued  because  they 
'^fns  during  the  dark  days. 

The  wagtails  do  little  more  than  utter  a 

^^wallow-like  twittering  and  they  are  a  family 

^^f   birds  which   are  difficult  to   distinguish 

^^^wlng  to  their  changing  winter  and  summer 

^nlts.     I  therefore  pass  them  over  and  turn 

%o  the  pipits.     The  tree-pipit's  song  is  un- 

^aistakable,  loud,   a  little  metallic  and   re- 

iBliiding  one  of  a  caged  lark.     It  loves  to 

'^tnS  cmd  soar,  but  rises  from  a  perch  on  a 

'^ree  near  its   nest,   not   from   the   ground. 

Irleadow-pipits  are  more  engaging  birds  than 

^tbe  tree-pipits.     Through  the  winter,  flocks 

^f  them  abound  in  the  pastures  and  as  early 

^s  February  their  wild,  sweet,  jubilant  song 

tm    uttered   flying   or.  perching.     At   times, 

when  hungry,  I  suppose,  they  let  you  come 

^pilte    near    enough    to    see    their    spotted, 

thrush-like  plumage  and  their  quaint,  crested 

beads,  and  at  other  times  a  movement  causes 

the  whole  flock  to  wing  their  way  far  from 

jou. 


Passing  by  the  shrikes  and  the  fly-catchers 
we  come  to  the  swallow,  twittering  from  its 
straw-built  shed  or  from  the  telegraph  wires, 
where  it  likes  to  sun  itself  and  dress  its  blue 
feathers.  Its  song  is  too  well  known  to  need 
comment,  and  from  its  familiarity  is  some- 
times used  as  a  sort  of  standard  of  other 
and  less  familiar  songs.  The  notes  of  the 
martin  bear  some  resemblance  to  those  of 
the  swallow,  but  it  sings  very  seldom.  Its 
•*  Dominican  severity  of  dress,  dark  gray, 
blue  and  white  only,"  says  Ruskin,  "dis- 
tinguish it  from  the  swallow  with  its  light 
brown  bodice  and  much  longer  tail." 

Turning  to  the  finches,  the  goldfinch  has 
little  more  than  a  musical  twitter  for  a  song, 
and  its  cousin,  the  linnet,  warbles  somewhat 
as  does  the  swallow,  but  its  voice  is  of  a 
finer  quality  than  that  of  the  swallow.  The 
chaffinch's  pleasant  little  chanson  is  quite 
the  most  pervading  of  all  spring  songs  and 
is  loved  because  it  means  warmth  and  sun- 
shine and  green  trees.  The  greenfinche's 
song  is  quite  unique — a  long. trill  softly  ut- 
tered and  a  few  warbled  notes  are  all  its 
music,  but  they  are  unlike  those  of  any  other 
bird.  They  belong  essentially  to  summer, 
as  the  chaffinch  seems  to  belong  to  spring, 
and  the  charm  of  the  performance  is  well 
described  as  the  result  of  its  "airy,  subdued 
character,  as  of  wind-touched  leaves  that 
flutter  musically."  It  is  a  bird  of  shrub- 
beries and  orchards  and  revels  in  warmth 
and  sunshine.  All  my  recollections  of  it  are 
connected  with  June  and  greenness;  "a 
brother  "of  the  dancing  leaves,"  the  bird 
seemed  to  Wordsworth  as  he  watched  its 
careless  happiness  among  his  orchard  trees. 
The  bullfinch  is  better  known  by  its  sad, 
sweet  call-note  than  by  its  feeble  song  which 
is  difficult  to  hear  and  indeed  can  only  be 
heard  when  we  are  near  enough  to  the  bird 
to  distinguish  it  by  its  handsome  plumage 
as  well  as  by  its  soft,  sweet  song. 

The  buntings  may  be  dismissed  with  a  few 
words.  The  corn-bunting's  queer  song  of 
several  notes,  uttered  as  if  with  closed  beak, 
is  quite  unmistakable  and  so  is  the  "de- 
pressed lumpy  "  form  of  the  singer  sitting 
on  a  bush  uttering  its  monotonous  notes 
hour  after  hour.  More  varied  is  the  yel- 
lowammer's  song,  and  this,  like  the  green- 
finch's, is  redolent  of  hot  summer  after- 
noons.   It  consists  of  six  or  eight  descending 
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note*,  uttered  rather  hnrrledly  and  ending 
on  a  long  note,  or  sometlmee  two  long  cotee 
which  are  generally  lower  in  pitch  than  the 
preceding  ones.  It  is  a  song  which  varies 
In  ditFcrent  districts  and  Bometlmes  the  last 
notes  ascend  Instead  of  descending.  And  at 
times  one  ot  the  long  notes  Is  omitted.  Like 
the  browD  bunting  and  whitetbroat.  the  yel- 
lowammer  Is  a  roadside  bird  which  seems  to 
travel  along  the  most  frequented  roads,  and 
iKcause  Its  song  is  so  familiar  It  is  eaay  to 
note  the  variations.  And  It  Is  one  of  the  few 
songs  which  are  easr  to  Imitate  by  whistling 
and  which  remain  in  our  .recollections  as 
does  some  familiar  air  In  music. 

The  skylark  by  Its  joyous  song  Inspired 
one  of  Jeremy  Taylor's  most  heautllul  and 
best  known  passages — the  lark  arising  from 
his  bed  of  grass  and  soaring  upward  sing- 
ing as  be  rises  and  hoping  to  get  to  heaven 
and  climb  above  the  clouds;  singing  "  as  If 
be  had  learned  music  from  an  angel  as  he 


pasaee  Bometlmes  through  the  air  about  his 
ministering  bere  below."  And  it  inspired, 
too,  one  of  the  finest  odes  in  the  Bnglish 
language,  Shelley's  masterpiece — his  "  su- 
preme ode."  But,  as  may  he  said  of  another 
ode,  It  is  "  not  In  tune  with  the  bird's  song 
and  the  feeling  It  does  and  ought  to  awaken. 
The  rapture  with  which  the  strain  springs 
up  at  first,  dies  down  before  the  close  into 
Shelley's  ever  haunting  melancholy."  Like 
Keat'a  "  Ode  to  the  Nightingale."  It  is  no 
key  to  the  bird's  song;  it  does  not  teach  us 
anything  of  the  thought  and  feeling  which 
inspire  that  quivering,  ascending  embodi- 
ment of  Joyousaess,  that  pilgrim  of  the  sky, 
biding  lUelf  In  the  glorious  light  ot  the 
summer  heavens.  The  skylark  may  be  heard 
as  early  as  January  first — so  I  have  been 
told.  The  wood  lark  may  I>e  heard  even 
earlier,  I  am  sure,  and  its  song,  uttered 
from  trees  or  when  flying,  we  may  recognls* 
from  Its  likeness  to  that  of  the  skylark,  al- 
though It  lacks  much  of  its  rush  and  spirit. 
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1  man  armed  ooly 
'e.  and  certainly, 
under  such  clrcumstanceB,  not  hunting  a  scrap 
with  a  Blx I een- hundred -pound  bear.  Ask  Dan 
Hunlon.  who,  a  tew  yenra  earlier,  was  a(tac)c«I 
In  Swartout  Canon  by  another  oF  these  real 
BTlirlles  (hat  met  him  on  the  trail  and  deliber- 
ately '■came  for  him"  before  Dan  had  even 
time  lo  make  the  least  belllserenC  demonatni- 
■      )   pulp   after   ha 


had  p 
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such   H 
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Iradlcced  hin  statemenls  re- 
garding   Ihs    a  lie    and    ferocity 

refrain  from  putllns  In  my  oar 
In  an  efTort  to  help  Ur.  Con- 
way out  of  the  deep  water  Into 

upset  him. 
Prom  Mr.  Boren's  own  state- 
he  iWB  wrecked  his  own  nrgumenl.  These  are 
time  and  locallly.  According  to  his  statement  he 
has  not  hunted  In  the  real  grizzly  country,  and 
no  "  tenderfoot "  of  only  twenty-tlve  yeam' 
experience  on  the  Coatit  ha!<  any  right  lo  the 
expression  of  an  opinion  on  (hi-  size,  habits,  and 
actual  bdstence  of  the  grizzly  bear,  except  In 
10  far  aa  what  "  some  one  hns  (old  him."  who 
was  on  the  field  of  action  during  (he  earlier 
days  when  tha  grizzly  did  really  exist  on  the 
Coaat.  With  Mr.  Conway,  1  am  flrmly  of  the 
opinion  that  the  grizzly  ha.i  been  practically. 
If  not  aclually.  extinct  for  more  years  than 
Mr.   Boren  claims  to  hai-e  been  a   "  hunter  anfl 

Mr.  Conway  Is  unquestionably  right  In  his 
assertion  that  "Monarch."  now  In  Golden  Gate 
l^rk.  Is  not  a  grizzly.     Neither  the  shape  of  his 


I,  color 


r  hla 


:    grliily    of 
Lallfomla.   and  the  true  grlizly  never  did  exist 

That  all  wild  animals  are  Instinctively  afraid 
Of  man  Is  undoubtedly  true,  and  that  when 
not  wounded,  and  given  a  chance  to  escape. 
win  at  least  walk  away  from  him.  But  starite 
a  grizzly  when  close  lo  him  and  It  will  gen- 
erally be  found  more  congenial  to  his  tastes  to 
fight  than  to  run  awny.  If  any  one  doubts  this 
let  him  aak  John  Searlea.  who,  after  the  most 
terriflc  fight  any  man  ever  had  with  a  wild 
beast  and  lived  to  relale  It,  what  effort  "Old 
Clubfoot"  made  to  gel  away  from  him  in  San 
Franclsqulto  Cafion  In   the   latter  sixties?     This 
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nor   will   at( 
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(  an  adult  neither 
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of  (he  big  grlEily  was  the  Coast 
Range  Mountains  of  Southern  California.  There 
they  reached  the  greatest  size  and  were  found 
In  the  greatest  numbers.  One  morning  In  ISO 
1  stood  on  the  southern  rim  of  Bear  Valley. 
I>ack  of  San  Bernardino,  and  counted  alxteen 
feeding  In  the  valley,  and  all  in  sight  at  the 
same,  time;   and   others   have   counted   more  In 

Now,  as  to  size;  and  this  Is  not  what  "some 
one  told  mc,"  either.  I  saw  one  weighed.  In  '(3, 
on  Ihe  ore  scales  of  the  Oreen  Lode  mill,  that 
tlpi-cd  the  beam  at  a  little  over  twenty-two 
hundred  pounds,  lie  was  killed  close  by  and 
hauled  In  on  a  sled.  On  the  2«th  Of  August 
of  the  same  year,  1  helped  to  kill  one,  after  he 
had  Htlacked  and  killed  one  of  mV  hunting 
comiinntona.  that,  while  we  had  no  means  of 
weighing  him.  wo  estimated  to  be  even  heai-ler 
than  the  one  I  had  seen  weighed.  And  I  can 
assure  Mr.  Boren  that  If  he  had  seen  one  of  Its 
tracks  he  would  have  thought— In  his  limited 
knowledge  of  Ihe  grtizly— (hal  "  a  deer  had  lain 
down  "  there  In  fact. 

I  am  aware  that  naturalists  claim  that  we 
have  but  one  species  of  bear  In  the  United 
Sinles.  and  that  Ihe  variations  In  color  and 
alie  are  nothing  but  the  result  of  environment 
and  age.  Whether  these  scientific  gentlemen 
have  ever  seen  a  real  grisily  or  not.  I  do  not 
know.  But  I  do  know  that  the  grlisly.  as 
found  In  his  true  home,  was  always  a  grlnly 
whether  one  year  old  or  fifty:  always  showing 
the  same  distinguishing  characteristics  of  head 
and  coat,  and  always  the  same  long  hlndfoot 
mentioned    by    Mr.    Conway. 

The  real  griiily  was  rarely.  If  ever,  seen  In 
the  country  of  which  Mr.  Boren  speaks.  And  It 
Is  safe  to  say  that  not  a  half-dosen  have  been 
killed  on  the  whole  Coast  during  the  laat 
twenty-five  years.  As  a  conllrmatton  of  this.  I 
have  a  trlend  who  makes  a  standing  offer  of 
tSOD  to  any  man  who  will  show  him  an  oppor- 

am  very  much  afraid  that  unless  he  Knds  some 
other  way  to  ^pend  that  Ave  hundred  It  will 
figure  In  bis  will. 

This  grand  monarch  of  the  mountains,  whose 
peorleaa  courage  was  worthy  of  the  nerve  of 
Ihe  moat  Intrepid  sportsman.  Is  gone  forever.  A 
few  of  the  older  generations  of  men  who  have 


.    him 


1    his    I 


lured 


know  what  he  was.     To  all 
others   his    character,    his    ferocity,    and   his    re- 
ality   will    he.    (or    all    time,    only 


H.  T.  PATNE, 


Northwest  Department 

Devoted  to  Sport  In  WaslMngtoa  and  Brltl5t\  ColumDIa.   Conducted  Dg  r.  M.  Kellu* 


[To-dajr  the  immense  territory  comprising  British 
Columbia  and  Alaska  is  a  veritable  sportsman's 
paradise.  The  mountains  and  valleys  abound  with 
big  game,  while  the  rivers  and  lakes  teem  with  trout 
and    salmon.      The   writer   has   hunted   and   angled 


much  in  this  district,  and  information  given  can 
be  relied  upon.  Any  request,  accompanied'  by  a 
stamped  envelope,  will  receive  an  early  reply.  Ad- 
dress. F.  M.  Kelly,  Victoria,  B.  C] 


UITE  a  little  ripple  of  excite- 
ment has  been  awakened  on 
Vancouver  Island  because  of  the 
petition  of  the  Vancouver  Island 
Fish  and  Game  Club  to  have 
the  open  season  for  mountain 
quail  open  on  the  same  date  as 
that  for  blue  grouse.  With  the 
game  club,  a  great  number  of 
lovers  of  the  gun  differ  regard- 
ing the  premature  opening  of 
the  season  for  this  bird.  In 
the  first  place,  they  are  not 
over-plentiful,  and  in  the  sec- 
ond place,  this  bird  Is  a  late  comer,  and  the 
young  ones  are  easy  prey  before  they  have 
grown  strong  and  learned  in  the  ways  of  the 
wilderness.  It  is,  as  I  stated  before  in  this 
magazine,  for  a  certain  class  to  practically  con- 
trol the  shooting  to  suit  themselves.  It  looks 
that  way,  anyhow.  The  season  for  grouse  opens 
on  September  1st.  Now  the  grouse  and  moun- 
tain quail  haunt  the  same  hilly  sections.  Why, 
reason  certain  sportsmen,  should  we  go  after 
firrouse  without  shooting  mountain  quail  if  we 
happen  upon  a  covey?  Besides,  when  the  pheas- 
ants are  being  hunted  next  month,  we  won't 
want  to  come  so  far  after  game,  we  have  the 
wheat  fields  of  our  farmer  friends  to  shoot  over; 
and  those  who  haven't  got  that  privilege,  why. 
a  walk  after  mountain  quail  they  won't  find 
will  do  them  no  harm.  They  ought  to  be  satisfied 
sure  because  we  have  left  them  the  smell  of  the 
forests  and  the  fresh,  pure  air  of  the  hilltops. 
The  argument  that  every  one  should  have  the 
same  chance  is  certainly  a  strong  one;  but 
every  one  does  not  want  the  same  chance,  even 
if  the  birds  were  to  be  exterminated.  There 
are  sportsmen  who  wouldn't  care  to  go  that 
far — not  anywhere  near  it. 

•     *     • 

Now  that  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  Com- 
pany has  acquired  the  entire  southern  portion  of 
Vancouver  Island,  the  officials  are  giving  a 
great  deal  of  attention  to  the  propagation  and 
preservation  of  our  fish  and  game.  They  fully 
realize  what  valuable  assets  these  will  be,  as 
they  have  learned  from  experience  in  other  dis- 
tricts. It  is  their  iniention  to  maintain,  so  far 
as  it  is  in  their  power,  the  present  status  of 
the  Island  as  a  sportsman's  paradise.  In*  the 
past,  our  game  laws  have  been  "  more  honored 
in  the  breach  than  in  the  observance."  owing  to 
the  fact  that  there  were  no  game  wardens  ap- 
pointed to  enforce  the  laws.  The  C.  P.  R.  now 
proposed  to  pay  wardens  of  its  own.  and  to 
prosecute  to  the  fullest  extent  of  the  law  any 
and  all  who  may  be  found  breaking  it.  This 
is  certainly  a  good  move  on  the  part  of  the 
railway  company,  as.  owing  to  such  protection, 
bird,  beast  and  fish  will  have  every  chance  to 
thrive. 


In  order  to  try  and  set  myself  right  I  suppose 
I  must  give  a  little  attention  to  a  certain  letter 
of  protest  which  appeared  in  the  July  number 
of  "  Western  Field."  Mr.  Musgrave,  secretary 
of  the  Vancouver  Island  Fish  and  Game  Club, 
was  the  protestor.  I  think  the  gentleman  men- 
tioned must  imagine  that  there  are  no  other 
parties  Interested  in  the  preservation  of  ganne. 
other  than  those  who  are  members  of  the  Fish  and 
Game  Club;  and  that  this  same  club  is  the  center 
of  all  that  pertains  to  shooting  and  fishing  on 
Vancouver  Island.  Undoubtedly  it  is  so  to  some 
who  belong  to  It.  There  are  others  who  do  not 
belong  to  It,  however,  who  have  the  matter  of 
fish  and  game  preservation  Just  as  truly  at 
heart.  That  the  Vancouver  Island  Fish  and 
Game  Club  has  done  a  great  amount  of  good. 
I  readily  admit;  and  no  one  has  taken  more 
pleasure  in  publishing  the  facta  In  the  columns 
of  this  magazine  than  myself.  It  is  hardly  reas- 
onable to  assume,  however,  that  this  body  is 
an  infallible  one;  nor  is  It  too  much*  to  assume 
that  because  of  supporting  the  farmers  In  the 
agitation  for  fining  and  imprisoning  trespassers 
upon  enclosed  lands,  that  the  officials  of  said 
club  will  have  the  privilege  of  hunting  there. 
In  the  Item  referred  to  by  Mr.  Musgrave.  and 
which  appeared  In  the  May  issue,  I  cannot  for 
the  life  of  me  see  why  he  should  take  It  that 
the  Vancouver  Island  Fish  and  Game  Club  was 
referred  to.  It  certainly  was  not  mentioned, 
though  I  suppose  he  thought  that  what  was 
"Caesar's  must  be  given  unto  Caesar."  He 
guessed  partly  right,  for  while  I  knew  of  non- 
members  who  were  supporting  the  enclosed  land 
measure  and  the  $60  fine,  I  had  the  Vancouver 
Island  Fish  and  Game  Club  In  mind  as  the  most 
important  factor  in  the  Issue;  and  I  am  still 
of  the  same  opinion  with  regard  to  this  most 
iniquitous,  narrow-minded  piece  of  legislation 
which  the  Vancouver  Island  FLsh  and  Game 
Club  saw  fit  to  work  through  the  legislature 
and  have  set  down  as  a  part  of  the  game  laws 
of  British  Columbia.  Think  of  It,  a  two-rail 
fence  means  enclosed  land,  and  It  can  be  miles 
from  nowhere,  with  no  stock  whatever  on  it. 
Since  that  was  Injected  Into  the  laws  of  British 
Columbia,  and  before  the  C.  P.  R.  took  over 
the  Dunsmuir  interests.  I  held  that  Mr.  Duns- 
mulr  could  prohibit  shooting  on  the  many  thou- 
sands of  acres  of  land  owned  by  him,  which 
would  mean  that  there  would  bo  mighty  little 
shooting  for  southern  Vancouver  Island  enthu- 
siasts. It  wasn't  Mr.  Dun.'^mulr's  pleasure  to 
follow  such  a  cour.se,  however,  nor  did  he  inti- 
mate that  he  could;  Vut  not  so  the  C.  P.  R. 
Mr.  Dennis,  a  prominent  official,  gives  the  peo- 
ple of  Vancouver  Island  to  understand  that,  ac- 
cording to  the  law,  his  company  can  stop  the 
killing  of  game  anywhere  within  its  land  limits 
Just  as  easily  as  the  small  land  owner.  A  nice 
kettle  of  fish,  I  should  say.     Of  course,   the  C. 


DOGS  AND  QUAIL. 

By  C.  R.  Babcock. 


HE     flfteenth      of     October! 
What  a  world  of  recollection 
and  untlcipatioa  Is  brought 
to  the  mind  of  the  eportsman 
at  the  mention  of  that  Fast 
approaching  date  which  her- 
alds In  the  four  months  of 
the    year    In    which    many 
pleasurable     days     wtll     be 
spent    afield    with    doe    and 
gun.     The  crfspness  of  the  air  of  the  eren- 
IngB  In  the  latter  part  gf  September  enforces 
thoughts  of   the   pleasures  of  the   hunting 
Held,  and  verily  he  who  has  not  experienced 
these  impelling  forces  calling  him  away  to 
the  freedom  and  pulse-qulckening  emotions 
of  sports  aQeld.  has  missed  one  of  Nature's 
best  gifts  to  man. 

On  the  fifteenth  of  February  the  gun  was 
carefully  laid  away,  and  the  noble  dog — vet- 
eran of  many  a  quail  hunt  that  will  live  long 
in  memory — was  relegated  almost  to  the 
position  of  tbe  pet.  Almost,  I  say  advisedly, 
but  not  quite.  Memories  of  those  happy  by- 
gone days  still  cluster  round  him  and  are 
often  recalled  by  that  look  whicfa  can  ema- 
nate only  from  the  mild  eyes  of  the  trained 
Urd-dog,  for  no  other  animal — no,  not  even 
man — can  lay  claim  to  the  variety  of  attri- 
butes which  are  his  alone.  A  curious  blend- 
ing of  pathos  and  passion,  of  cunning  and 
of  frankness,  of  wisdom  and  humility,  of 
strength,  courage,  sagacity,  all  dominated  by 


love,  and  so  plainly  written  on  bis  counte- 
nance as  to  be  unmistakable. 

Dreamily  now  In  the  evening  you  sit  Im- 
fore  the  blsze  made  necessary  by  tbe  first 
warnings  of  approaching  autumn;  at  your 
feet  your  favorite  dog,  a  fitting  companion 
to  your  present  train  of  thought,  for  you 
have  felt  the  call  that  comes  only  to  the 
sportsman,  as  gently  as  the  leaf  floats  on  the 
water,  yet  carrying  you  as  reststlessly  as  the 
leaf  is  carried  by  the  current  of  tbe  stream. 

Gradually  your  thoughts  take  deflnlte 
shape.  Past  hunts  are  recalled,  hunts  in 
which  your  companion  by  the  flreside  earned 
the  placa  he  now  occupies  In  your  aHections. 
How  plainly  you  can  see  falm  gilding  over 
the  hillside,  seemingly  without  effort,  so 
smoothly  and  swiftly  that  only  those  taper- 
ing legs  appear  to  move.  Then  tbe  point, 
with  Its  assurance  of  a  tbrlllfng  hour  of 
sport.  Your  finger  longs  to  pull  the  trigger 
once  more  to  prove  that  hand,  eye  and  nerve 
still  work  In  unison. 

How  you  long  for  tbe  (ew  remaining  days 
of  the  dose  season  to  slip  by.  It  is  a  call 
that  demands  action  and,  arising,  you  take 
down  tbe  gun  from  Its  resting  place,  as- 
semble it  and  run  your  eye  over  Its  perfect 
barrels..  A  gentle  tap,  tap  on  the'  floor,  and 
your  attention  Is  called  to  the  old  frlsnd 
who  appears  to  be  thinking  In  unison  with 
you. 

"  It  won't  be  long,  old  man — Just  a  little 


776 


WESTERN   FIELD 


by  field-trial  handlers — or  rather  used  for 
training  purposes  by  them — will  frequently 
refuse  to  go  to  any  cover  at  all  and  sit 
calmly  on  the  open,  bare  ground,  possibly 
flushing  from  there  to  the  branches  of  a 
bare  tree  or  to  the  roof  of  a  building,  thus 
defeating  all  attempts  to  get  point  work  on 
them.  This,  of  course,  when  there  is  no 
protecting,  heavy  cover  available.  Field- 
trial  handlers  seldom  shoot  birds,  and  the 
wise  little  fellows  soon  learn  this. 

In  order  to  insure  a  good  day's  sport  it  is 
very  necessary  that  you  should  look  well 
to  your  very  first  action.  You  must  not 
only  be  careful  about  which  way  you  fiush, 
but  you  must  use  extreme  care  about  your 
direction  of  approach  when  you  first  come 
under  their  notice. 

Now  we  will  imagine  a  small  valley  or 
"  draw,"  as  it  is  called,  fairly  level  and  cov- 
ered with  nice,  low  sagebrush.  Adjacent  to 
it  is  a  ridge  covered  with  high,  coarse  brush, 
a  sure  protection  for  the  birds  so  long  as 
they  choose  to  remain.  A  nice  bevy  of  birds 
at  feeding  time  is  likely  to  be  found  at  the 
edge  of  the  sagebrush.  Now,  nine  men  out 
of  ten  would  cast  ofT  their  dog  up  the  mid- 
dle of  the  draw,  where  the  going  was  ea^y, 
and  would  themselves  follow.  Their  dog  is 
a  good  one,  and  swinging  ofT  right  and  left 
soon  locates  the  bevy,  but  in  so  doing  it  is 
noticeable  that  he  approached  from  the  open 
side  and  that  the  quail  have  already  taken 
notice.  Up  come  the  guns,  the  birds  fiush  (if 
you  are  so  lucky  as  to  get  a  fiush)  and  are 
gone  in  the  brush  where  they  are  safe.  Of 
course,  the  hunters  blame  the  brush  and, 
after  repeating  the  performance  a  few  times, 
return  home  witji  "  fiat  coats."  On  the  way 
it  is  Just  possible  they  may  meet  the  tenth 
man  with  all  the  quail  a  self-respecting 
sportsman  should  carry,  Just  returning  from 
a  similar  piece  of  country.  He  had  a  wise 
head,  and  knew  the  game,  and  also  was  not 
afraid  of  a  little  exertion  at  the  start,  pro- 
vided it  brought  its  certain  results. 

His  practical  eye  takes  an  Inventory  of 
the  country.  At  a  glance  he  notes  the  low 
cover  and  also  the  place  where  the  birds  may 
lie.  Perhaps  he  even  decides  they  may  be 
already  in  the  brush,  and  at  any  rate  he 
takes  no  chances.  Motioning  in  his  dog.  he 
slips  on  the  lead  and  proceeds  carefully 
through  the  brush  along  the  top  of  the  ridge. 
If  the  dog  is  a  veteran  and  to  be  trusted, 


perhaps  he  lets  him  quarter  to  a  limited 
distance;  if  not,  he  proceeds  to  do  the  driv- 
ing alone.  Should  the  dog  not  locate  the 
bevy,  the  hunter  advances  until  he  is  sure 
he  has  passed  it,  then  turning  about  he 
skirts  close  to  the  edge  of  the  brush  and  on 
the   outside. 

The  birds  have  now  been  driven  into  good 
cover,  and  possibly,  as  they  know  the  sports- 
man to  be  between  them  and  their  desired 
protection,  they  scatter  out  and  lie  closely. 
Should  they  still  remain  in  the  band,  the 
idea  is  to  get  them  properly  headed,  then 
fiush  and,  making  all  the  noise  possible, 
scatter  them  into  a  desired  location.  The 
second  fiush  is  better  than  the  first,  and 
every  bird  that  gets  up  singly  and  drops 
into  good  cover  can  be  counted  upon  to  be 
lost  out  of  the  band  and  thereafter  to  lie 
well. 

Should  the  dog  locate  a  bevy  a  sufficient 
distance  from  bad  cover,  always  make  a  de- 
tour, getting  next  to  the  cover,  and  fiush 
them  to  the  open,  if  possible  driving  them 
slowly  for  a  distance  first.  Should  you  be 
so  fortunate  as  to  own  a  dog  that  will  assist 
in  driving,  as  a  collie  herds  sheep,  you  have 
indeed  a  prize  and  he  will  prove  to  be  as 
useful  as  several  men  for  the  purpose  as  his 
nose  and  instinct  are  of  great  assistance. 
Such  a  dog  may  sometimes  be  found,  but  if 
you  are  the  happy  owner,  don't  sell  him. 

A  bevy  of  birds  fiushed  from  the  side  of  a 
ridge  will  usually  alight  at  the  foot  of  the 
ridge  opposite,  provided  the  valley  is  not 
too  wide.  They  will  then  almost  certainly 
run  up  hill.  Do  not,  however,  follow  them, 
as  they  will  surely  continue  running;  but, 
instead,  as  quickly  as  possible,  detour  and 
head  them  down  again.  This  is  a  good  rule 
to  follow  in  most  instances,  as  It  gives  the 
birds  the  impression  that  they  are  sur- 
rounded, and  they  will  then  scatter  and  hide. 
To  scatter  them  is  always  necessary — it  is 
useless  to  attempt  to  get  good  shooting  so 
long  as  they  remain  in  the  band. 

Should  you  fiush  a  baud  from  below,  on  a 
hillside,  and  they  fiy  over  the  ridge,  you 
may  usually  depend  that  they  will  drop  Just 
over  the  brow  of  the  hill.  In  this  instance 
it  is  necessary  to  follow  quickly,  flushing 
from  behind.  They  will  then  strike  the  foot 
of  the  next  rtdge  and,  if  headed,  will  prob- 
ably scatter.  If  they  fiy  around  the  end  of 
a  ridge  they  are  likely  to  fiy  perhaps  one  or 
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two  hundred  yards,  alighting  just  below  the 
top  and  then  running  up.  Of  course,  the 
proper  way  to  circumvent  this  is  to  go  in 
the  opposite  direction  an  equal  distance, 
then  top  the  hill  and  drive  them  down. 

Should  they  be  feeding  on  level  ground  in 
the  only  piece  of  good  cover  in  which  they 
would  be  likely  to  scatter,  and  this  of  lim- 
ited area,  it  is  useless  to  expect  them  to 
scatter  without  flight.  In  this  instance  flush 
them  to  open  ground  without  shooting;  then, 
going  around  them,  flush  them  back  again 
to  the  original  cover,  shooting  as  they  rise; 
then  they  will  surely  lie  well.  This  idea 
should  be  borne  in  mind:  Shooting  always 
has  a  tendency  to  scatter  the  bevy,  conse- 
quently if  they  are  headed  for  an  undesir- 
able cover,  hold  your  Are,  as  the  band  can 
then  be  driven  out  again.  Do  not  forget 
that  it  is  the  noise  and  not  the  number  of 
birds  killed  that  causes  them  to  lie. 


It  is  unsportsmanlike  to  shoot  into  the 
midst  of  a  flushed  bevy  of  quail,  wounding 
more  than  you  kill.  Choose  a  single  bird  for 
your  aim.  This  is  always  best,  anyway,  as, 
if  one  shoots  at  random  at  the  flock,  he  will 
probably  And  that  the  holes  are  larger  and 
more  numerous  than  the  birds,  and  a  hole 
through  the  air  will  be  reward  of  the  cha- 
grined shooter  who  stands  wondering  if  he 
could  hit  a  barn  without  being  inside  of  it 

Finally,  I  would  advise  every  one  to  go 
hunting.  It  is  the  healthiest  sport  in  the 
world.  .You  will  be  happier  for  it  and  live 
longer,  and  perhaps  in  the  end  have  Just 
as  much  or  more  money.  Short  trips,  and 
often,  should  be  the  rule,  and  above  all  do 
not  try  to  get  all  the  birds  at  one  outing — 
they  will  keep  nicely  if  they  are  not  killed, 
and  then  you  are  a  sportsman,  consequently 
generous,  and  so  you  do  not  care  if  the  other 
fellow  gets  a  little  pleasure  also. 


A  WISE  PURCHASE. 

Mr.  V.  A.  Caglierl  Is  to  he  congratulated  on 
his  recent  acquisition  of  that  very  good  dog 
Avalon.  which  he  purchased  from  the  Del  Rey 
Kennels  a  short  time  ago.  Avalon  is  a  prince  of 
purple  breeding,  and  under  the  efficient  hand- 
ling of  Mr.  Charles  Babcock  has  developed  Into 
h  particularly  good  fleld  companion.  We  under- 
stand that  he  will  be  entered  in  all  Important 
field  trials  the  coming  season,  and  we  confi- 
dently expect  him  to  make  an  excellent  showing 
in  the  exceptionally  brilliant  company  In  which 
he  is  sure  to  And  himself. 


NATIONAL.    BEAGLE     CLUB     OF    AMERICA. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  National  Beagle  Club  of 
America,  held  In  New  York  City  on  August  31, 
1906.  It  was  ordered  that  the  Sixteenth  Annual 
Fleld  Trials  of  this  club  be  held  at  Stevetison. 
Baltimore  County.  Marjiand.  and  that  the  head- 
quarters of  the  club  during  the  trills  be  at  Av- 
alon  Inn. 

At  the  .same  time.  Mr.  C.  Staley  Doub  of  FYed- 
erlck,  Md.,  was  made  chairman  of  the  committee 
en  arrangements,  the  other  members  of  this 
committee  being  Messrs.  A.  J.  Purlnton.  Palmer, 
Mass.,  Henry  Dickson  Bruns.  M.  D.,  New  Or- 
leans. T^..  Ernest  Gill.  Gowanstown,  Md.,  T. 
Dudley  Rlggs,  Stevenson.  Md.,  and  Charles  F. 
Brook'3  of  Sandy  Springs,  Md. 

A  new  class,  to  be  known  as  Class  G,  Pack 
Stakes  for  dogs  and  bitches  15  Inches  and  un- 
der, to  bona  fide  property  of  the  party  making 
entry  at  the  time  of  entering  and  starting  the 
claps,  eight  dogs  constituting  a  pack,  was  or- 
dered to  be  added  to  the  premium  list.     Fee  to 


start  $10.     Flist  prize  $40,  second  prizze  $25.  and 

in  case  of  five  or  more  entries  In  this  class  a 

third  prize  of  $15  to  be  given. 

In   Classes   E  and   F  open   pack   stakes,    four 

dogs  constituting  a  pack,   the  fee  to  start  was 

changed  to  $10.  and  the  prizes  were  changed  as 

follows:  First  prize  $40.  second  prize  $'J5,  and  in 

caso  of  five  or  more  entries  a  third  prize  of  $15. 

CHARLES  R.  STEVENSON,  Sec. 

September  1.   1905. 

•     •     • 

DODGE  HAS  A  DARK  HORSE. 

Considorahle  interest  is  being  displayed  over  a 
dark-hor.*«e  entry  which  Kennel  Master  Dodge 
promises  to  spring  on  the  next  P.  C.'F.  F.  trials 
in  January.  So  reticent  is  our  good  friend  of 
the  Stockdnle  Kennels  that  he  won't  even  di- 
vulge the  sex.  let  alone  the  breeding,  of  his 
assumed  wonder,  contenting  himself  with  hint- 
ing darkly  that  there  are  some  surprises  in  store 
for  the  Coast  fancy. 

Among  some  other  promising  dogs  that  Mr. 
Dodge  has  in  his  string,  one  in  particular.  Com- 
bination Boy.  looks  like  a  "  comer  '*  to  us.  He 
is  not  only  a  crack  winner  on  the  bench,  but  his 
breeding  insures  high  field  quality,  and  he  is  as 
classy  a  specimen  as  we  have  seen  in  years. 
Mr.  Dodge  has  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  a 
number  of  good  dogs  lately,  among  which  were 
the  good  little  bitch  Nellie  Wilson  and  the  very 
promising  derby  futurity  Redwood,  of  whom 
great  things  were  confidently  expected  by  all 
who  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him  at  work. 
Mr.  Dodge  is  In  a  measure  consoled  by  a  fine 
Combination  Boy-Midget  Utter  of  four  (three 
dogs),  which  surely  ought  to  contain  a  prize- 
winner, if  blood,  intelligence  in  nicking  and  per- 
fect handling  go  for  anything. 


THE  PACIFIC  COAST  MAGAZINE 


781 


BLACK     JACKS 

THE  FAMOUS  OLD  LEATHER 
BOTTLES  AND  MUGS,  REPRO- 
DUCED AND  MODERNIZED, 
MAKE  THE  MOST  DESIRABLE 
OF  TROPHIES.  MOUNTED  IN 
STERLING  SILVER.  ASK 
TO  SEE  THEM. 

BOHM-BRISTOL   CO. 

JEWELERS,       SILVERSMITHS. 
DIAMOND    MERCHANTS. 

104-110  GEARY  STREET 


GEMS  OF  ART. 

No  other  American  pr.lnter  of  ^:ame  and  flan 
lias  ever  attained  lo  the  degree  of  accuracy  In 
drawingr.  feeling  in  handling,  and  color  values, 
and  general  pictorial  harmony  that  characterizes 
the  work  of  Mrs.  Nellie  Burrell  Scott,  whose 
beautiful  trout  ard  lass  pictures  have  been 
among  **  Western  F'jcid's  "  most  attractive  fea- 
tures. An  ardent  spoitswon.an  of  indefatigable 
eneigy.  she  has  Improved  California's  unexcelled 
opportunities  to  the  full,  catching,  herself,  the 
flah  she  so  admirably  depicts  and  faithfully  re- 
producing In  her  on-the-spot  sketches,  the  evan- 
escent beauty  of  our  fresh  and  salt  water  kings. 
No  sportsman's  dining-room  or  den  is  complete 
without  one  or  more  examples  of  her  exquisite 
work,  and  discriminative  art  lovers  the  world 
over  are  beginning  to  appreciate  ihis  fact.  Al- 
though a  rapid  and  voluminous  worker,  her 
paintings  are  nevertheless  executed  with  a  con- 
scientiousness and  fidelity  that  immediately 
Sives  them  a  high  intrinsic,  as  well  as  artistic, 
value.  All  lovers  of  art  should  avail  themselves 
Of  the  opportunity  to  visit  her  studio  at  740 
Shrader  street,  where  many  beautiful  examples 
Of  her  flsh.  game  and  flower  ])aintings  are  on 
exhibition  Wednesday  of  each  week. 

•     •     • 

PROTECTS  THE  EDGES. 

Among  other  very  clever  Marble  tricks  there 
is  one  which  will  appeal  to  •?ve»'y  man  w)io  has 
use  for  an  axe,  and  especially  he  who  has  oc- 
casion to  pack  tho?e  useful  tmplemeits  about 
the  country  to  any  extent.  We  refer  to  the 
Ifinrble  Axe  Edge  Protector  illustrated  herewith, 
a  little  convenience  that  should  be  in  the 
possession  of  eVery  camper,  canoer.  wood  cliop- 
per,  huntsman,  of  every  one,  in  short,  who 
either  at  home  or  afield  has  use  and  employ- 
ment for  a  sharp  axe — and  any  other  kind  is 
an   abomination. 

This  ed??e  protector  will  be  very  much  appre- 
•dated  on  account  of  the  safety  and  convenience 


with  which  this  style  of  axe  may  be  carried 
in  wagon,  canoe  or  pack.  The  protector  may 
be  .itt.'jched  or  detached  in  an  instant  and  may 
be  carried  in  the  vest  or  caat  pocket  without 
inconvenience. 

Marble's  Axe  Edge  Protector  Is  made  in  sizes 
to  fit  axi  hlados  from  4  to  5»i  inches  in 
width.  Be  s?ure  to  mention  width  of  blade  when 
ordering.  The  price  is  absolutely  nominal— 
about  the  cost  of  a  good  imported  cigar,  and  as 
an  investment  it  is  about  the  most  profitable 
cnc  that  hns  come  to  our  notice  in  a  half 
'^entury  of  woods  loafing. 


RECORD  MAKERS. 

We  take  pleasure  in  presenting  herewith  a 
cut  of  the  famous  Stevens-Pope  rifle  equipped 
with  Stevens'   telescope. 

This  model  and  the  Stevens  Ideal  "Schuetzen" 
rifle,  have  scored  such  a  remarkable  series  of 
consistent,  notable  victories  during  the  past 
year,  that  they  have  been  declared  to  be  prac- 
tically Invincible  at  competitive  target  shoots. 

At  the  National  Meet  of  Sharpshooters,  known 
as  the  Bundesfest  (Union  Hill.  N.  J.,  June,  1904), 
at  the  U.  S.  .22  Caliber  Rifle  League  Competition 
(Pitt.sburg.  Pa.,  January.  1905),  at  Zettler  Club 
Shoot  (New  York  City,  March.  1905),  at  Charles- 
tor.  S.  C.  Schuetzen  Verein  Jubilee.  May.  1905. 
and  at  New  England  Shoot  of  Rifle  Clubs  (held 
at  Springfield,  Mass.,  August,  1905).  Stevens  and 
Stevens-Pope  rifles  carried  off  premier  honors 
by  an  overwhelming  majority  in  each  Instance 
and  strikingly  demonstrated  their  marked  su- 
periority In  every  particular. 

The  Stevens  always  puts  the  shots  where  most 
needed.  In  the  hands  of  a  marksman  they  are 
an  unconquerable  factor  at  every  competitive 
shoot  In  which  they  are  entered. 

With  the  exception  of  the  Charleston  (S.  C.) 
and  Union  Hill  (N.  J.)  tournaments  referred  to 
above,  the  use  of  Stevens*  telescopes  was  per- 
mitted in  each  of  the  important  national  con- 
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tests    enumerated,    and    materially    contributed 
toward  raising  records, 

The  field  for  this  most  efficient  and  practical 
accessory  is  rapidly  expanding.  The  day  is  not 
tar  distant  when  the  telescope  will  be  just  as 

Sopular  and  essential  at  a  tournament  as  a 
tevens'  target  rifle  is  itself. 
Stevens'  Target  Rifles  are  all  listed  In  Stevens' 
Catalog  No.  61.  The  Stevens-Pope  Model,  fitted 
with  Stevens'  Telescope,  is  illustrated  and  de- 
scribed in  detail  on  pages  20  and  21  of  Stevens - 
Pope  catalog.  Stevens'  Rifle  and  Pistol  Tele- 
scopes are  fully  described  in  a  special  telescope 
catalog — beautifully  printed  and  illustrated.  Any 
or  all  of  these  valuable  reference  books  will  be 
mailed  upon  application  to  J.  Stevens  Arms  and 
Tool  Co.,  Chicopee  F^lls,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


A  CARD 
To  Our  Friends  and  Patrons: 

On  the  morning  of  August  13th.  our  factory 
at  Nos.  215  to  231  Bay  street,  in  this  city,  was 
destroved  by  fire. 

So  far  as  the  stock  in  process  of  manufacture^, 
patterns  and  tools  are  concerned,  the  destnic* 
tlon  is  almost  complete.  We  have.  howeve»% 
held  our  organization  together,  and  the  same 
Aien  who  built  up  this  business  can,  and  will, 
continue  it.  A  temporary  shop  has  been  secured 
and  permanent  buildings  and  equipment  will  be 
installed  as  rapidly  as  circumstances  will  permit. 

With  the  latest  improved  tools,  labor-saving 
appliances  and  special  facilities  for  manufactur- 
ing, a  full  line  of  engines  will  be  placed  on  the 
market  at  an  early  date,  unexcelled  in  merit. 

We  have  on  hand,  in  our  Mission-street  store, 
and  in  our  various  agencies,  a  stock  of  engines 
from  which  to  fill  current  orders. 

A  report  has  been  circulated  that,  owing  to  the 
fire,  we  are  going  to  retire  from  business.  We 
hope  you  will  do  what  you  can  to  overcome  this 
impression. 

with  sincere  thanks  for  the  many  kind  offers 
of  help,  and  sympathetic  words,  we  are,  very 
truly  yours, 

HERCULES  GAS  ENGINE  WORKS. 


TYPHOID   FEVER   STILL.  RAMPANT. 

Our  attention  has  lately  been  called  to  the 
prevalence  all  over  the  country  of  Typhoid 
Fever.  This  serious  malady  seems  to  be  always 
with  us.  In  spite  of  the  methods  of  boards  of 
health  and  others  to  cover  it  up,  or  to  hide  the 
fact  from  the  general  public,  the  interior  coun- 
ties and  the  mountainous  districts  are  especially 
afflicted,  and  efforts  toward  prevention  do  not 
appear  to  be  effective. 

Now,  physicians  well  know  and.  in  fact,  it 
is  generally  understood  by  the  people,  that  these 
germs  of  typhoid  are  distributed  in  drinking 
water,  on  certain  vegetables,  and  in  uncooked 
foods  of  different  kinds:  filtration  of  water  is 
not  a  .sufficient  preventative,  as  some  cases 
seem  to  have  an  unknown  source  of  origin.  But 
we  have,  in  a  very  simple  medicine,  a  complete 
method  of  protection  against  this  great  danger. 

It  has  been  well  proven  that  the  germs  of  ty- 
phoid fever  die.  or  cannot  develop.  In  the  pres- 
ence of  two  well-known  fruit  acids — citric  and 
tartaric.  The  first  Is  from  the  lemon  or  lime, 
the  second  from  the  grape;  and  a  combination 
of  these  two  in  powder,  pill,  or  dissolved  in  some 


liquid,  although  taken  only  once  a  day,  will  keep 
a  person  in  robust  health,  even  in  a  typhoid 
environment. 

The  most  perfect  combination  of  these  medi- 
cines, occurs  naturally  in  a  claret  punch,  made 
of  a  good  pure  claret,  with  lemon  juice,  sugar 
and  water;  a  little  ice  does  it  no  harm,  and  it 
should  be  taken  with  the  meals,  although  this 
is  not  necessary — it  is  Just  as  effective  between 
times.  As  California  produces  so  much  good, 
cheap  wine,  there  seems  to  be  no  reason  why 
people  should  contract  this  dangerous  disease. 
And,  while  this  article  is  written  in  the  inter- 
ests of  the  general  public,  we  desire  to  call  at- 
tention to  the  particular  health-giving  qualities 
of  the  Dos  Mesas  exquisite  wines. 

These  wines  contain  naturally  a  large  per- 
centage of  tartrate  of  potash,  tartaric  acid  and 
phosphates;  in  the  red  wines,  especially,  these 
elements  together  with  the  coloring  matter,  or 
natural  tannin  of  the  grape,  make  an  ideal  com- 
bination of  brain  foods  and  aids  to  digestion,  in 
addition  to  the  prevention  against  the  dread 
typhoid  conditions. 

We  think  that  if  the  people  would  drink  less 
water  and  consume  a  little  wine,  water  and 
lemon  Juice  with  their  meals,  a  great  gain  for 
health  and  strength  would  result.  And,  we  are 
certain,  that  once  you  try  the  Dos  Mesas  wines, 
either  for  this  purpose  or  as  a  beverage  only, 
you  will  surely  continue  to  use  them.  Their 
purity,  bouquet  and  flavor  are  absolutely  guar- 
anteed, and  they  are  now  known  as  the  highest 
grade  of  the  various  types  of  wines  raised  in 
this  country.  Dr.  H.  N.  Cross,  the  grower,  gives 
his  personal  supervision  to  the  care  of  mese 
wines,  from  the  time  the  grapes  are  picked  till 
the  living  wine  is  placed  in  the  bottle,  and  the 
satisfaction  of  the  purchaser  is  assured.  Con- 
noisseurs have  pronounced  these  wines  much 
superior  to  the  imported,  and  they  are  to  be 
had  in  nearly  all  the  first-class  eating  places 
on  the  Coast.  A  trial  will  convince  the  most 
skeptical. 


A    FINE   OUTING. 

Last    winter    the  Southern    Pacific    (Sunset 

Route)    inaugurated  a    1000-mile    huntiner    and 

fishing  trip  through  Southwest  Texas  and  Old 
Mexico. 

The  venture  was  strikingly  original  and  the 
outing  a  pronounced  success,  a  fact  fully  at- 
tested by  the  statements  of  the  thirty  or  more  • 
prominent  capitalists  :ind  profes«^ionfil  men  from 
the  Nortlt  and  East  who  accompanied  the  party; 
furthermore,  by  the  many  fiatterlng  press  no- 
tices that  appeared  in  the  leading  Journals  of 
the  country,  narrating  events  and  incidents  of 
the  trip.  We  understand  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  are  about  to  project  a  similar  outing 
that  will  start  from  Houston.  November  16th. 
and   remain    out    fifty  days. 

In  order  to  cater  to  those  who  are  disciples 
of  lsa<ic  Wnlton.  ns  well  a.«5  NImrod.  the  trip 
this  Fall  will  be  made  along  the  Gulf  Coast 
between  this  city  and  Arkarsas  Pass.  Camps 
will  be  pitched  alternately  near  the  seashore, 
or  Inland  In  tiK-  'lense  thickets,  so  that  those 
pcrompanying  the  party  can  enjoy  both  fisbinff 
and    hunting   for   big   game. 

The  partv  will  be  In  charge  of  a  well  known 
Southern  Pacific  official  and  a  celebrated  hunter 
and  frontiersman  will  act  as  guide-in-chief. 
The  latter  owns  one  of  the  best  trained  pack 
of  deer  and  bear  dogs  In  the  Southwest,  and  as 
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A  DELIGHTFUL  BUSINESS. 

One  of  the  objects  of  ever>-  sportsman  should 
be  to  make  a  collection  of  his  own  trophies. 
Each  year  thousands  of  the  most  maffniiiocnt 
apeclmena  of  both  biids  and  animals  are  simT>Iy 
allowed  to  spoil  after  being  killed.  This  should 
not  be.  There  is  no  reason  why  all  wno  kill 
blrda  and  animals  should  not  preserve  them  in 
the  shape  of  mounted  specimens.  If  unntile  to 
send  them  to  the  taxidermist,  the  art  of  taxi- 
dermy may  be  easily  learned  at  home.  The 
work  is  very  deliKhtfuI  and  interestinK-  When 
one  ORce  commences  to  make  a  collection  of  his 
tn^ihles  he  is  apt  to  make  the  work  a  regular 
hobby.  Any  one  wishing  to  learn  exactly  how 
to  master  the  art  of  taxidermy,  can  secure  full 
information  by  addressing:  the  Northwestern 
School  of  Taxidermy.  Omaha.  Nebraska.  This 
school  teaches  the  art  by  mail.  They  are  per- 
fectly reliable,  and  our  readers  may  patronise 
them  with  safety. 


inferiority  of  British-made  rifles  to  those  of  the 
I'nited  States.  The  Guards,  tiring  with  rifles 
made  by  Greener  of  Birmingham,  got  an  aggre- 
gjite  total  of  only  1949  points,  against  an  aggre- 
gate of  2167  made  by  The  civilian  team,  which 
hred  with  a  rifle,  the  Stevens,  produced  in  the 
I'nited  States.  The  crack  shot  of  the  Scots 
Guards,  the  instructor  of  musketry  to  the  bat- 
talion, made  for  his  side  the  best  score,  as  was 
to  be  ixpected  but  it  was  absolutely  eclipsed  by 
a  civilian,  this  competitor  not  being  by  any 
means  the  best  shot  in  his  club.  The  victorious 
civilian.  Mr.  Newitt,  at  the  first  of  the  two 
ranges  scored  ever>'  point  possible  but  one  out 
of  the  max. mum  of  100.  making  99  points.  To 
do  this  he  had  to  nut  nine  bullets  within  a  circle 
of  half  an  inch  in  diameter,  the  tenth  being 
merely  a  hair's  breadth  out.  Yesterday's  phe- 
nomenal performance  by  Mr.  Newitt  is  not  quite 
a  record  for  the  club,  a  fellow-competitor  who 
went  through  the  Boer  campaism  as  a  member 
of  the  Mounted  Sharpshooters  holding  the  club 
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STEVENS    SHOOT    SiRAIGHT    THK    WORLD 

OVER. 

The  subjoined  article,  clipped  from  the  April 
19th  issue  of  "Reynold's  Newspai)er,"  Birming- 
ham. England,  illustrates  anew  the  striking  su- 
periority of  Stevens  rifles.  These  famous  and 
time-honored  firearms  enjoy  both  a  national 
and  international  reputation  for  accuracv,  and 
this  latest  link  in  the  long  chain  of  Stevens 
successes  proves  once  more  that  the  Stevens  al- 
ways puts  the  shots  where  most  needed. 

*     •     • 

"GUARDS    BEATEN    BY   CIVILIANS. 

"Remarkable  Shooting  Yesterday. 

"A  match  with  miniature  rifles  of  the  smallest 
caliber  took  place  yesterday  between  a  tcnm  of 
the  most  doughty  champions  of  the  Scots  Guards 

SItted  against  twelve  civilian  riflemen  of  South- 
elds  Rifle  Club,  in  which  the  Guards  were  se- 
verely beaten.  This  is  a  signiflcant  portent,  not 
only  In  regard  to  the  shooting  powers  of  our  paid 
national  defenders,  but  equally  signiflcant  of  the 


record  of  a  perfect  score,  in  which  all  ten  shots 
were  placed  within  the  half-inch  circle.  This 
club  chamnion  is  Mr.  A.  J.  Comber,  who  won  the 
Queen's  Silver  Medal  at  Blsley  within  a  few 
days  of  his  return  from  South  Africa. 

"Lord  Roberts  had  promised  to  attend  this 
match,  to  show  his  interest  in  civilian  rifle 
shooting,  but  failed  to  attend,  sending  a  tele- 
gram instead,  with  a  promise  for  some  day  after 

Easter." 

•     •     • 

THE  POPULAR  PETERS. 

Mr.  James  S.  Day.  traveling  in  Central  Texas 
for  the  Peters  Cartridge  Companj'.  is  proving 
his  ability  as  a  shooter  by  taking  high  average 
at  most  of  the  tournaments  in  his  territory.  At 
Fort  Worth.  August  18th  he  scored  93%.  and  at 
Will's  Point.  Texas.  August  17th,  he  was  again 
high,  breaking  108  out  of  115.  Mr.  "Day  shoots 
Peters  "  Premiers  "  and  "  Ideals  "  equally  well. 

At  the  one  day  shoot  of  the  Lamar  Gun  Club, 
Paris,  Texas,  August  25th.  Mr.  L.  I.  Wade 
won  high  average — ^93%.     Messrs.  James  S.  Day 
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and  C.   D.  SUIaon  tied  i 


r  second  e 


using:  Peters  lactory  loaded  shells.  Mensra. 
Wade.  Day  and  Blllson  also  won  llrst,  uecond 
and  third  averages  at  Wolle  City,  Texas,  AuRuat 
24  th. 

Messrs,  Wallace  Miller,  J.  8.  Day  and  L.  I. 
Wade  won  second,  third  and  fourth  averages  at 
Woolan  Mills,  Texas,  AuBUSt  2l3t  and  22d,  all 
using  Peters  Hhells.  Mr.  Wade  was  also  high 
gun  at  Forney.  Texas,  August  23d,  breaking  100 
targeta    out    o(    105. 

A  GOOD,  NEW  GUN. 
The  Tobln  Arma  Mfg.  Company's  new  gun. 
"The  Simplex."  which  Is  being  llstrlbuted  In 
(his  territory  by  Baker  &  Hamilton,  Pact  tic 
Coaat  agents,  will  appeal  to  that  large  and 
constantly  Increasing  class  of  sensible  sports- 
men who  desire  a  well  dilshed  and  good  ahoot- 
InE.    tlopendable    weapon,     rather    than    a    tilgh 

durk    hunter    Is    afraid    to    take    out    In    rough 

These  Blniplei  Suns  ure  GXdctl>  what  thdlr 
name  would  Indicate,  the  lockwork  i>arts  com- 

fiHslng  only  lour  non-breakable  pieces,  and  yet 
naurlng  that  perfect  action  ard  silky 
■Ivanesa  which  characterlie  all  g"' 


t  weapons  are  offered.  In  the  two  cheaper 
modnli  "  Trojan  Nltro  Steel "  barrels  and  line 
grsln.  dark.  Imported  walnut  stocks  are  fur- 
nished, while  In  tn<>  Ave  hiijher  cost  petterns. 
carefully  selected  and  finely  figured  Imported 
wood   In   the  stocks,    and   Krupp   Fluid   ateel   In 

Th3  taper  chcke  boring  system  Is  used  thiough- 
""*    """■  •■--  -  -[ung  are  guaranteed  not  only  f" 


Thc3D  guns  nave  'many  Improvi  nifnts.  ni 
and  sl.igular  to  themselves,  which  must  be  se 
to  be  appreciated.  It  will  fully  repay  any  o 
contemplating  the  purchase  of  a  real  businf 
gun  Ici  write  Bu'ier  &  Hamilton  for  dpscrlpii 
catalogue  and  prices  of  the  Simplex  guns.    T 


r  surprise  ; 


r  tha  g 


will  fur 


1  the  market. 


ANOTHER  WINCHESTER  Ij^ND&LlDE. 
Winchester  "Leader"  shells  again  win  the 
Grund  Canadian  Handicap.  This  Is  a  brief  and 
accurate  way  of  giving  thu  result  of  the  big 
shnot  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada  Trap  Shoot- 
ing and  Game  Protective  Association,  held  at 
Ottawa,  August  16,  17  and  18.     Every  event  but 

and  rjllable  Winchester  "Leader"  shells— the 
only  kind  lo  ahoot.  '1  he  events  won  with  Win- 
cheater  ■'  Leader  '*  shells  and  the  winnirs,  were: 
rjrond  Canadian  Handicap.  Mr.  G,  W.  McGlU. 
Toronto.  Ont:  Two-Man-Team  Championship  of 
Canada,  Messrs.  A.  W.  Throop  and  W.  J,  John- 
ston of  the  Si.  Hubert  Qun  Club,  of  Otl^twa; 
The  Mail  Trophy  (Dve-man-team  championship 
of  Canada),  Sherbrooke  Gun  Club:  Elght-Man- 
Team  Champlorshlp  of  Canada,  Stanley  Gun 
Club;  the  Gray  Cup,  awarded  forthe^hlgh  a 

„  Sherbrooke;  the  Du 

for  second  high  amateur 

Mr,   T.   Uplon,  Hai 

I   and   third   high  expert  averages   for   the 
,ment,  J.  A.  R,  Elliott,  E,  G,  White  and  F. 

C,   Conover,   respectively;   the  Kynoch  Cup,    Mr. 

T.    M,    Cralg;    the   Klrkover   Cup,    G.    M.   McGUl. 

The  Carllng  Cup,  J.  M.  Howard,     The  Ladln  & 

Rand  Cup,  W,  J,  Johnston,  and  the  three  prize 

shotgun  events,  T,  A.  Duff,  Toronto;  T,  Upton. 
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UamUton,  and  C.  Q.  Thompson.  Sherbrooke,  re- 
•pectivaly. 

Ft«d  Gilbert,  shooting  the  Winchester 
"  Ijcader  *'  shells,  the  shells  he  always  shoots, 
won  the  high  average  at  the  Indian  Shoot,  which 
wmm  held  at  Spirit  Lake,  Iowa,  on  August  22, 
2S.  24  and  25.  with  the  splendid  score  of  771 
out  of  the  possible  800  targets.  Mr.  Gil'oert  also 
captured  the  Championship  Cup  with  the  score 
of  GO  straight   in   this   event. 

W.  R,  (-Billy)")  Crosby,  another  world  fa- 
mous shooter,  and  who  bye-thc-bye.  holds  the 
worid's  record  lor  Inc  longest  straight  run.  419 
without  a  miss,  and  who  uses  nothing  but 
¥nnchester  *'  Leader  "  snt-Us  toth  at  the  trap 
and  in  the  field,  was  iho  high  gun  at  the  Chl- 
«age  Tiap  Sliooters  Annual  Tournamont,  which 
took  place  at  Chirago.  111.,  on  August  17.  IS.  19. 
Out  of  the  600  targets  Mr.  Cro3by  shot  at  In 
this  tournament,  he  miHscd  but  hIx.  and  thu.s 
flnlahed  with  the  splendid  score  of  594  oui  of  the 
poiwlbie  six  r.utidrc^.  and  m.ide  a  straight  lun 
of  214   without   a  miss.     First   day.    197   out   of 


"The  defendant  has  copied  precisely  this  man- 
ner of  mounting  the  extractor  in  the  breech- 
block, and  gets,  as  Hepburn  does,  the  benefit  of 
the  walls  of  the  groove  in  the  breech-block.  To 
prevent  longitudinal  movement,  instead  of  using 
the  enlargement  and  corresponding  recess,  he 
drives  a  pin  through  the  shank  of  the  extractor 
so  that  It  is  frlciion-tlght.  and  obtains  the  same 
result.  This  makes  the  removal  of  the  extractor 
more  difficult,  but  as  I  understand  the  law,  it  is 
well  settled  that  a  deliberate  impairment  of  the 
utility  of  the  patented  construction,  leaving  its 
essential  function  in  full  operation,  will  not 
avoid  infringement."     The  court  then  orders: 

"Upon  Claim  '^7  of  Patent  434.062  let  there  be 
an  Injunction  and  accounting." 

Referring  to  Hepburn  Patent  No.  584.177.  This 
patent  relates  to  the  well-known  Marlin  Take- 
Down  Rilie  .22  Caliber  Model  1897.  copied  by  the 
Savage  .22  caliber  take-down  rllle.  The  Court 
says : 

"It  is  equally  clear  that  Hepburn  was  the  first 
one  to  think  out  the  peculiar  form  which  we  find 
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20O;   second  .iay.  200  out  of  200;    third  day.   197 
out  of  200.     How  Is  that  for  going  some? 

J.  A.  R.  Elliott,  still  another  world  famous 
Scatter  gun  artist,  and  one  that  always  shoots 
the  Winchester  "pump"  gun  and  the  "Leader" 
ahcllfl,  was  the  king  bee  ai  th(»  Atglen  (Pa.) 
Tournament,  which  wis  held  on  the  30th  ult. 
Out  of  tlie  i75  taigets  shot  at  in  this  tourna- 
ment, he  missed  but  four.  thu.s  finishing  with 
tlie   score   of   171   out   of   175. 

•     •     « 

NOTICE. 

To  Manufacturers.  Dealers.  Exporters,  Agents 
and  Users  of  Firearms: 

In  the  fall  of  1903  we  Issued  a  notice  that 
patents  owned  by  this  company  were,  in  our  be- 
lief, infringed  by  the  Savage  rlfies.  and  that 
rults  for  infringement  would  be  brought  to  pro- 
tect our  rights.  Two  suits  were  brought  by  us 
<and  vlgorourly  defended  by  the  Savage  Arms 
Company.  These  suits  came  on  for  final  hear- 
ing before  his  honor  Judge  Piatt,  of  the  United 
States  Circuit  Court  for  the  District  of  Connecti- 
cut. The  opinion  of  the  court  was  handed  down 
on  July  7,  1906,  and  it  was  found  that  Infringe- 
ment existed,  that  an  Injunction  should  l.ssue, 
and  that  an  accounting  for  damages  and  profits 
should  be  had.  A  final  decree  has  been  entered. 
For  your  information  we  quote  briefly  from  the 
language  of  the  court  bearing  upon  some  of  the 
Important  points  in  controversy.  We  urge  you 
to  read  the  same  carefully,  ns  It  e.stablishes 
clearly  our  exclusive  rights  to  certain  valuable 
features  of  construction  which  for  several  years 
have  been  distinctively  characteristic  of  the 
Ifarlin  take-down  rifie. 

Referring  to  Claim  27.  Hepburn  Patent  No. 
414,062.  This  claim  is  for  the  extractor  as  used 
In  Marlin  guns  and  as  copied  in  Savage  guns. 
The  court  says. 


In  both  complainant's  and  defendant's  struc- 
tures. When  the  splice  Is  made  on  the  side 
instead  of  the  top  It  becomes  an  Important  in- 
vention. Th.1t  was  the  real  advance  In  the  art. 
Each  side  plate  Is  Independent,  one  plate  carried 
by  the  stock  and  the  other  by  the  barrel,  and 
the  great  ingenuity  resides  in  separating  the 
side  plates  and  In  the  attachment  of  the  internal 
mechanism  partly  to  one  plate  and  partly  to  the 
other,  in  such  a  way  that  the  entire  organization 
works  harmoniously  and  Is  also  easily  reached 
for  purposes  of  cleansing  and  repair. 

"The  Bennett  Patent  No.  487,406  is  admitted 
to  be  ihe  nearest  approach  to  the  Hepburn  in- 
vention which  the  art  produces.  Here  the  side 
plates  are  both  rigidly  attached  to  the  barrel. 
The  mechanism  is  in  a  c£vlty  between  the  rigid 
side  walls.  To  prepare  for  its  introduction  Is 
rtrictly  inside  work,  and  a  solid  block  of  metal 
must  be  milled  out  therefor  in  advance.  The 
connection  is  provided  for  by  making  the  tang  G. 
carried  by  the  stock  portion  and  sliding  into 
the  space  between  the  rigid  side  plates,  and 
must  of  necessity  be  less  efficient  than  the  con- 
nection provided  by  Hepburn's  construction. 
And  again,  after  taking  down  the  Bennett  gun, 
the  cartridge  handling  mechanism  is  not  by  that 
act  rendered  accessible  in  any  such  sense  as  it 
certainly  is  In  the  Hepburn  construction.  The 
manifest  differences  are  those  which  are  inher- 
ent In  the  methods  of  taking  the  guns  down. 

"Every  fresh  examination  of  this  matter 
brings  the  court  the  more  clearly  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  Hepburn  invented  a  new  and  distinct 
type  of  take-down  magazine  gun.  and  from  the 
view  point  thus  reached,  the  defendant  has,  it 
would  seem,  without  any  serious  straining  of  the 
doctrine  of  equivalents,  come  about  as  near  as 
its  peculiar  style  of  cartridge  handling  mechan- 
ism will  permit  to  offering  the  public  a  gun 
containing  a  copy  of  that  invention.    The  differ- 
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The  December  Number  of 
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an  era  in  sporting  journalism.  The  issue  will  be 
one  of     
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And  everyone  knows  the  quality  of  "Western 
Field's'*,  holiday*  issues — best  in  matter,  best  in 
illustrations  and  unapproached  in  artistic  makeup. 


No  Extra  Charge 


Will  be  made,  either  for  this  special  issue  or  for. 
advertising  space  therein.  Dealers  and  manufac- 
turers don't  overlook  this  opportunity.  Make 
your  contracts  now,  so  as  to  obtain  choice  posi- 
tion.    Better   write   to-day. 
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Its  paid  in  capital  is  over  three  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

It  has  returned  to  its  stockholders  over  two  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  profits. 

Its  monthly  income  is  two  hundred  and  fiftv  thousand  dollars. 

It's  the  largest  Co-operative  Bank  in  the  United  States. 

It  has  helped  over  nineteen  hundred  of  its  members  to  build  new  homes. 

It  has  helped  over  sixteen  hundred  members  to  acquire  homes  already  built. 

It  has  helped  enough  people  to  secure  homes  to  make  a  city  as  large  as  Stockton. 
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San  Francisco,  Cal. 


LOOK  UP 


YOUR  GUN 


YOU  may  need  a  new  one  this  fall;  DO  NOT  wait  until  you  want 
it.  ORDER  NOW.  REMEMBER  it  takes  time  to  make  a  gun  and 
make  one  RIGHT.  We  do  not  care  to  make  one  any  other  way.  If 
you  DON'T  know  all  about  a  gun,  write  to  us;  we  may  be  able  to  serve 
JUST  YOU.  We  have  had  over  40  years'  experience,  and  it's  yours 
for  the  asking.     Tell  us  what  you  want.     Write  today. 


PARKER  BROS., 

32  Warren  Street,  New  York  City. 
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At  the  tournament  held  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Arizona  Sportsmen's  Association 
of  Tucson,  Arizona,  the  following  won- 
derful record  was  made  with 


SELBY     SHELLS 


Professional     HIGH    AVERAGE: 
Amateur  HIGH    AVERAGE 

-AND- 

Lon^est  run  of  consecutive  breaKs 
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THE  MASTER  GROCER 


GOLDBERG,  BOWEN  &  GO 

A  matter  of  HealtH 

GROCERIES 


S.  F.  Stores :  Telephones : 

432  PINE  STREET  Private  Exchange  One 

232  SUTTER  STREET  Private  Exchange  100 

2829  CALIFORNIA  STREET  West  101 

1401  HAIGHT  STREET  Park  456 

Oakland  :  13th  and  CLAY  STREETS  Main  One 


OTIS  ELEVATORS 


HYDRAULIC 
ELECTRIC 
STEAM 
BELTED 

PASSENGER  or 
FREIGHT 

FOR  BVBRY 
SERVICE 

Automatic  Electric  Elevator  ?a'^,Ta^S>'SSa'c'°ta^'?Sl"Uili 

sense  of  the  word.    It  req aires  no  attendant,  and  a  child  can  operate  it    On  each  floor  is  a 
single  puKh-button,  at  the  landing  and  in  the  car  is  a  row  of  push-buttons,  one  for  each 
floor.    The  car  responds  to  the  pressing  of  a  button  by  coming  to  the  floor  you  are  on 
and  stopping  itself  there.    Until  it  has  stopped  the  door  is  locked,  and  the  only  door  un- 
locked is  the  one  at  which  the  car  is  at  rest.    Power  may  be  derived  from  any  lighting 
circuit,  and  the  current  consumption  is  well  nigh  negligible.    The  task  of  arranging 
houses  already  built  for  an  elevator  is  not  formidable.    Correspondence  invited. 

OTIS  ELEVATOR  COMPANY 

pacific  Coast  Department  Office  and  Works 
SOQ'Sll  Howard  Street,  San  F=^ranGl«co,  Cal. 

Telephone   Private   Bxelianse   837 
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New  Southern  Hotel 

BAKERSFIELD 


i=r.  W^.  TBaBL,BR  A  CO., 
F*roprl*tor« 


HEADQUARTERS 


FOR    THE 


FIELD    TRIAL    MEMBERS 


40  Rooms  with  Bath 
60  Rooms  without  Bsth 


COIMPLETCLY    RENOVATED 
STEAM    HEAT,    BATHS 


New  Southern  Hotel 

BAKBRSFiBLD,  CAL. 


Islapd 


«/f  combination  of  mountain  and 
seashori. 

c/f If  indUis  variety  of  amusfnunts 
and  dttractionsy  including  boat- 
ing, bathing,  fishing,  golfing, 
tennis^  viewing  the  marine  gar- 
dens through  glass  bottom  boats, 
etc.,  etc* 


Hotel  A\ctropole 

Accommodations  First  Class 

tAdditional  information,  reserva- 
tions, etc.,  from 

BANiSiN6  CO. 

L.OS  ANGBL.BS 


THE 

PALACE 

HOTEL 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  the 
Pacific  Coast 


Thoroughly  modern, 
with  steam  heat  and 
compressed  air 
cleaning      plant 

CUISINE  UNSURPASSED 


THE  LICK  QRILL 


IS  amooND  TO  nonm  in 


San  Franoisoo 


Many  changes  in  the  remodtling 
of  the  brick  house  have  made  it 
the  only  fire  proof  hotel  in  San 
Francisco 


EUROPEAN  PLAN  ONLY 


HmAOQUAmrmRm  Fo/f  mininq^mkn 


LioK  House 

O.  IV.  KIMOamURYt  Lmmmmm 
CfMII  tVTTf  ■  AM  MOMTMMEIY  tTt 
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California  NortliiesterD  Railway 

THE    PICTURESQUE 
ROUTE  OF  CALIFORNIA 

18  MORE  THAN  ATTRACTIVE  FOR  SHORT  TRIPS 

SATURDAYS    AND    SUNDAYS 


Bound  Trip  Tickets  are  sold,  with  return  limit 
Mondays,  from  San  Francisco  to  all  points 
North  of  San  Rafael, 

AT  A  REDUCTION  OF  25  PER  CENT 

On  Sundays,  half  Rates 

OR  ONE  FARE  FOR  THE  ROUND  TRIP, 
FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO  TO. 

St.  Vincent,  Ignacio,  Novato,  Petaluma, 
Cotati,  Santa  Rosa,  Fulton,  Windsor, 
Healdsburg,  Lytton,  Geyserville,  Asti, 
Cloverdale,  Preston,  Hopland,  Guerne- 
ville,  Schellville,  Vineburg,  Sonoma, 
Yerano,  Agua  Caliente,  Glen  Ellen, 
Sebastopol  and  Ukiah. 

TAKE  BOAT  AT  TIBURON  FERRY 


Ticket  Offioes,  650  Market  Street  (Ghroniole  Biiilding)|  and  Tiburon  Ferry; 
General  Office,  Mutual  Life  Building,  Oor,  Galifomia  and  Saniome  StreetSf 
San  Francisco,  Oal.  


JAS.  AGLER,  Gen'l  Manacrer 


R.  X.  Ryan,  Gen'l  Passenger  Ai^ent 


Whm  Writing  Advertiaera  Please  Mention  "WESTERN  FIELD.' 


WBBTBBll  FIELD 


Grand  Canyon 

UK   -who    aeeUs   the    beat 
for    his   eastern.  Jou,rney. 
travels    on,    the    "California 
Linnltecl "  on    the    Santa    Ke, 
and.  visits  the  Grand  Canyon 
of   Arizona    on    the    way. 

Remem  b©r 


Saiiiak' 

^  W' 


Whm  Writing  jLdv«rti*»ra  PIoam  Mmttion  "W'KSTHtlK   FIELD." 


WSSTBRS    FIBLJ) 


Best  of  Service 
Comfortable  Sleeping  Cars 
Low  Rates 

All  these  and  more  if  you  travel  Rock  Island  going  East. 

Arrange  your  itinerary  so  you  will  pass  through  the  famous 
scenery  of  the  Sierra  Nevadas  and  Rocky  Mountains  by  daylight. 

Through  cars  via  Salt  Lake  City  or  Los  Angeles. 

Special  round  trip  excursion  rates  to  points  in  the  East  on  sale 
Sept.  7,8,9,  10,  11,  16  and  17. 

Full  details  and  copy  of  our  folder,  "Across  the  Continent  in  a 
Tourist  Sleeping  Car,"  free.     Write  to-day. 

O.  A.  RUTHERPORD, 
DIst.  F>ass*r  Asent, 
e33  Market  Street, 

San  Pran«l«eo. 

When  Writing  Adv«r(tMrt  Pltaw  Umtion  "WESTERN  FIELD." 
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'!l;f  ri-  iM  iv  ho  soinf  who  tliink  such  a 
'■..-n'.ii.'  .-r  '.lUiiitr  fish  unsjmrtsmanlikc,  and 
■  Mipi:'''!  Willi  the  six-oiincc  rods  and  light 
■  I  I..'  i.MW  ill  list-  it  miffht  be  so  considered; 
:'  :i.-  I  rnni>ared  with  a  "bell  cord"  and 
ilii'.'  liirui'  vicious  hooks  attached  to  a  spoon, 
..  ^  was  usually  used  in  those  days,  spearing 
'.\a^  tlio  most  sportsmanlike  and  gave  the  fish 
the  bett'^r  rhance.  It  was  not  the  novice 
who  could  go  out  and  stand  on  the  bow  of  a 
boat  and  strike  a  niaskalonge  in  four  feet  of 
water.    It  took  long  practice  to  guage  the  re- 
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A  NIGHT'S  SPORT. 


By  James  Puixebton  ("Elk") 


UST  four  of  us — Jim  M.,  an 

old  frontier  tough,  Frank  F., 

a    well-known    shanty    boss. 

Billy  R.,  a  roving  rake,  and 

the  writer,  the  "  kid  "  of  the 

crowd.    Jim  came  to  me  that 

afternoon     some     thirty-five 

years   ago   and   just    mildly 

hinted  that  he  knew  a  kid 

with   sporting   blood    in   his 

veins  that  could  get  a  chance  to  go  spearing 

fish  that  night  if  he  was  not  too  lazy  to  get 

the  **  fat  pine  "  split  up  and  piled  ready. 

The  kid  tumbled  to  the  idea  and  at  the 
same  time  into  his  canoe  and  glided  swiftly 
out  into  the  stream,  headed  for  a  point  on 
Big  Island  where  lay  a  forest  monarch  crumb- 
ling away  from  the  fat  knobs  that  neither 
time  nor  weather  seem  to  be  able  to  decay. 

I  was  a  pretty  lusty  kid  in  those  days,  and 
sport  of  any  kind  would  induce  me  to  work 
as  nothing  else  could. 

The  axe  fairly  flew,  and  so  interested  was 
I  in  seeing  the  pile  of  "fat"  accumulate 
that  there  was  a  large  punt  load  before  I  re- 
alized that  I  was  not  cutting  firewood  for  the 
settlement. 

What  a  difTerence  it  makes  to  a  boy 
whether  he  is  splitting  fat  pine  to  fish  with 
or  kindling  for  the  cook  stove!  'Twas  ever 
thus  and  will  be  to  the  end  of  the  chapter. 
For  hours  I  had  dug  out  knobs  and  split,  en- 
tirely forgetting  that  I  had  two  good  long 
miles  to  paddle  for  my  supper  and  the  sun 
had  almost  set.  I  threw  out  my  trolling  line 
and  trusted  to  luck  to  catch  a  good  big  fish 
and  so  appease  the  wrath  of  my  boarding 
"missus";  but  no  such  luck — ^my  speed  was 
too  great.     She  must  be  propitiated   with 


promises   from    the   results   of   the   night's 
spearing. 

Jim  was  in  the  house  awaiting  my  arrival 
and  looked  decidedly  incredulous  when  I  told 
of  the  pile  of  "  fat/'  but  concluded  I  might 
have  enough  for  two  punts  for  an  hour  or  so, 
and  accordingly  Frank  and  Billy  were  in- 
vited to  share  the  results  of  my  labor.  That 
one  trip  taught  me  how  much  fat  one  boat 
needed,  and  in  the  future  I  cached  any  sur- 
plus. 

After  stowing  a  midnight  lunch  and  the 
inevitable  jug  in  the  boats  we  paddled  for 
the  fat  pile.  Old  Jim  looked  in  amazement 
and  finally  blurted  out:  "Kid,  you're  a 
trump!  I'll  take  you  hunting  deer  this  fall." 
I  don't  know  that  I  ever  experienced  more 
satisfaction  than  from  that  rough  praise, 
especially  as  I  had  never  dared  to  ask  that  I 
be  allowed  to  get  my  initiation  as  a  deer 
hunter  with  the  best  hunter  in  the  country. 

The  punts  were  soon  loaded  and  the  "  jack 
lights  "  ablaze.  For  the  first  \ime  in  my  life 
I  looked  into  the  water's  depths.  The  night 
was  dark  and  the  lake  as  placid  as  if  it  were 
a  sheet  of  glass.  It  was  an  ideal  night  for 
spearing. 

There  may  be  some  who  think  such  a 
method  of  taking  fish  unsportsmanlike,  and 
compared  with  the  six-ounce  rods  and  light 
tackle  now  in  use  it  might  be  so  considered; 
but  as  compared  with  a  "bell  cord"  and 
three  large  vicious  hooks  attached  to  a  spoon, 
as  was  usually  used  in  those  days,  spearing 
was  the  most  sportsmanlike  and  gave  the  fish 
the  better  chance.  It  was  not  the  novice 
who  could  go  out  and  stand  on  the  bow  of  a 
boat  and  strike  a  maskalonge  in  four  feet  of 
water.    It  took  long  practice  to  guage  the  re« 
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fraction,  and  some  more  to  make  allowance 
for  motion  of  both  boat  and  fish. 

A  good  spearer  takes  his  fish  at  the  back 
of  the  head.  I  have  seen  a  mill  hand  stand 
in  the  shadow  of  the  saw  mill  and  spear 
twenty  bass  daring  the  noon  hour,  everyone 
hit  about  the  head;  and  I  have  thrown  that 
same  spear  a  hundred  times  an  hour  in  the 
same  place,  only  to  see  the  bass  dart  away 
and  possibly  an  old  black  sucker  come  up 
on  the  spear. 

The  excitement  of  seeing  a  large  fish,  chas- 
ing it  from  place  to  place  till  one  gets  a 
chance  at  it  and  theft  the  final  attempt  to 
impale  it,  furnishes  excellent  sport.  There 
is  something  about  the  darkness,  intensi- 
fied as  it  were  by  the  glare  of  the  jack  light, 
that  is  weird  in  the  extreme. 

The  punt  was  fiat-bottomed  and  would 
glide  along  smoothly  in  four  inches  of  wa- 
ter. In  the  bow  was  a  pole,  on  top  of  which 
was  fastened  a  grate  about  eighteen  inches 
long.  In  this  grate  the  spearsman  kept  the 
fat  frying.  The  grate  projected  over  the 
water  and  was  high  enough  so  as  to  be  above 
the  spearsman 's  head.  In  the  stern  a  man 
sat  working  the  boat  gently  forward  with  a 
single  blade  paddle.  This  man  is  guided  by 
the  spearman,  who  waves  his  hand  to  one 


side  or  the  other  as  he  happens  to  see  a  fidi. 
and  it  is  quite  a  delicate  business  to  get  vp 
the  right  speed  and  exact  angle  a  man  wisliai 
to  strike  from,  with  nothing  to  guide  ymi 
but  the  wave  of  a  hand. 

The  animal  life  one  sees  is  worth  the  tiip^ 
and  you  nerver  forget  the  electric  shock  of 
that  quivering  pole  the  first  time  yoa  drive 
the  barb  into  the  back  of  a  thirty  or  forty 
pound  maskalonge. 

It  was  about  2  a.  m.  when  we  reached  tlie 
house  with  a  nice  lot  of  maskalonge,  ban 
and  eels  to  divide  among  our  friends  next 
day. 

One  thing  about  spearing  that  makes  It 
preferable  to  casting,  you  are  not  subject  to 
the  vagaries  of  the  fish.  The  results  depend 
on  the  fisherman's  skill  rather  than  the  fish's 
desire  to  eat.  Many  a  time  after  that  hsTe 
I  gone  out,  often  alone,  and  poled  my  boat 
with  the  spear,  not  so  much  for  the  fish  as  to 
be  out  with  nature  where  I  had  her  practic- 
ally all  to  myself.  One  great  delight  was  to 
see  how  near  we  could  come  to  deer  feeding 
along  the  water's  edge.  That  was  before  the 
days  of  snapshot  cameras  and  fiash  lights, 
but  those  pictures  are  indelibly  engraved  on 
my  memory.  Would  that  I  could  transfer 
them  to  canvas. 


THE  MOUNTAINEER. 

ALONE  he  lives,  apart  from  all  the  world — 
Afar  from  Strife's  eternal,  turpid  stream — 
Alone! — where  Nature,  like  a  scroll  unfurled, 

Reveals  the  beauteous  wisdom  of  her  Dream. 
No  soulless  toil,  no  vain  ambition,  greed 

Or  selfish  aim,  disturb  his  pensive  soul; 
There  is  no  fear  of  Fate,  no  grinding  need, 

No  grim  desire  for  prestige  or  control — 
No  bootless  quest,  no  Dead-Sea  fruit,  no  pain 

Of  dumb  regret;  no  barren  hope,  no  care, 
No  aching  brow,  or  dull  and  throbbing  brain; 

No  endless  fear  of  Folly's  fatal  snare; 
No  envy,  malice,  scorn  or  cold  contempt — 

Naught  but  the  silence  and  the  solitude. 
From  all  Life's  dark,  conflicting  paths  exempt, 

Save  that  lone  path  that  leads  him  through  the  wood — 
The  fiow'r-fringed  way  which  winds  among  the  hills, 

The  simple  way  of  peace,  contentment,  joy — 
The  hunter's  way!  o'er  rocks,  and  glades,  and  rills, 

Which  keeps  the  man  through  all  his  years — a  boy! 

— T.  Shelley  Sutton. 
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THE  FISHERS. 

UNDER  the  stars  and  over  the  bars 
Of  the  swirling  Eraser  river, 
A  fishing  skiff  put  forth  one  night 
Whilst  the  moonlight  was  aquiver. 

Colled  up  and  wet  lay  fathoms  of  net 

Back  in  the  stern  of  the  boat, 
Weighted  with  many  a  piece  of  lead 

And  buoyed  by  many  a  float. 

A  swarthy  two  were  all  her  crew, 
And  they  pulled  a  sturdy  oar, 
Out  into  the  night  through  the  pale  moonlight 
But  always  away  from  shore. 

On  the  Eraser's  bank  where  the  reeds  grow  rank 

A  scow-house  anchored  lay, 
Within,  the  women  and  children  slept 

Till  the  men  should  return  with  the  day. 

Where  the  waves  cap  white  on  the  gulf  at  night. 

With  net  half  in,  half  out, 
The  snare  was  laid  where  the  salmon  played 

And  the  skiff  was  tossed  about. 

The  moonlight  failed  and  the  dark  prevailed, 

The  far-off  shore  waves  boomed, 
And  grim  and  swift  through  the  muck  and  mist 

A  steamer's  dark  prow  loomed. 

A  shock,  a  crash!     And  lanterns  flash 

Out  on  the  steamer's  deck. 
A  gurgling  cry  and  the  wave?  ride  high 

Over  a  tiny  wreck. 

'Twas  but  the  sound  of  two  men  drowned 

Whilst  the  darkness  shrouded  them — 
The  waters  for  their  winding  sheet. 

The  white  caps  for  its  hem, 

On  the  Eraser's  bank  where  the  reeds  grow  rank 

A  scow-house  anchored  lay, 
Within,  the  women  and  children  slept 

Till  the  men  should  return  with  the  day! 

— Harry  Dominy. 


T  Is  the  eve  of  the  12th  of 
1  August  In  an  old  Yorkshire 
country  house,  and  from  the 
comfortable  smobe-room  and 
ball  Issues  the  sound  oC 
manly  voices,  and  on  the  air 
rises  the  odor  of  tobacco  and 
cigar  smohe.  There  are  soma 
half-dozen  friends  of  the 
owner's  gathered  together  to  help  him  in 
taking  toll  of  the  grouse  on  the  well  known 
Burn  Moor.  The  house  Is  situated  In  the 
weatern  part  of  the  county,  amid  the  large 
graBelandB  and  llmestone'Clad  heights  which 
form  part  and  parcel  of  the  Pennine  Range. 
Round  It  on  all  sides  are  woods  well  stocked 
with  pheasants,  hares  and  that  ever  plenti- 
ful and  mischievous  creature,  the  rabbit. 

The  house  party  Includes  the  host  and  two 
of  hlB  brothers,  myself  and  a  friend,  and  the 
local  doctor.  Most  of  us  had  arilved  the  day 
before  from  our  various  oecupatiors  in  the 
city,  and  were  In  consequence  treraendonsly 
keen  to  again  handle  a  gun  and  hear  the 
swish  of  a  tast'flylng  grouse.  Burn  Moor  Is 
one  of  the  best  of  the  northern  moors,  and  as 
shooting  over  dogs  has  practically  gone  out 
of  date,  the  birds  are  driven  to  the  guns  and 
large  bags  are  usually  the  result.  The  smoke- 
room  atmosphere  has  become  blue  and  cloudy 
and    the   contents  of  the    whisky    decanter 


have  conslderabiy  lessened,  when  our  hoit 
lazily  gets  out  of  the  easieat  of  easy  chain 
and  Intimates  that  he  Is  ready  to  turn  In. 
As  too  much  smoking  and  talking  over  the 
"  Scotch  "  Is  not  conducive  to  steady  nerves 
In  the  morning,  we  all  follow  his  example, 
light  our  candles,  which  in  the  old  house 
take  the  place  of  gas  or  electricity  and  each 
betakes  himself  to  his  respective  apartment. 
I  cHmb  Into  the  softest  of  beds  and  He 
awake  some  time,  thinking  of  the  comlns 
pleasant  days  and  hoping  for  "  straight 
powder  "  on  the  morrow,  to  be  awakened  in 
the  morning  by  a  banging  on  the  bedroom 
door  and  my  host's  voice  announcing  that  It 
is  6  o'clock.  As  we  have  some  seven  miles 
to  drive  before  we  reach  the  ground.  I  climb 
out  of  bed,  splash  Into  a  cold  tub.  then  down 
to  the  breakfast  room,  where  most  of  the 
guests  have  preceded  me.  The  maxim  Is 
"  Ladles  Srst "  but  I  must  beg  the  reader's 
pardon  for  not  Introducing  the  feminine  part 
of  the  establishment  sooner;  however,  better 
late  than  never.  It  consists  of  the  host's 
wife,  her  sister  and  a  friend,  the  three 
daughters  of  the  bouse  and  two  of  the 
squire's  sisters,  all  dressed  In  rough  tweed 
I'Oftumes  and  serviceable  boots.  More  than 
one  of  this  party  can  give  a  good  account  of 
themselves  when  handling  a  gun.  Breakfast 
of  the  rP.al  northern  kind  is  well  patronized 
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keeper  from  the  other  side  of  the  moor  ar- 
rives, and  his  confrere  who  followed  us  with 
the  men  also  puts  in  an  appearance.     The 
driyers  have  gone  back  to  the  further  end 
of  the  ground  and  so  we  allow  them  nearly 
half  an  hour,  in  which   interval   the  guns 
draw  lots  for  the  position  each  men  shall 
take. 

The  **  butts  '*  are  manufactured  in  semi- 
circular form,  of  peat  sods,  with  a  growth  of 
heather  on  the  top  layer,  and  are  about  five 
feet  in  height,  effectually  shielding  the  gun- 
ner from  the  eyes  of  oncoming  birds.  Each 
one  bears  a  number  and  in  the  draw  for  places, . 
I  fill  the  position  of  No.  4,  with  the  doctor 
on  my  right  and  our  host  on  my  left.  The 
two  keepers  help  to  swell  the  number  by 
taking  up  the  vacant  butts  at  each  end  of  the 
line.  I  fill  up  the  old  cartridge  bag;  pick  up 
the  hammerless  twelve-bore,  call  Don  the  re- 
triever, and  walk  over  to  my  place,  which  is. 
as  a  rule  an  excellent  position.  The  old  dog 
knows  his  business  and  flops  down  on  the 
burned  ground  behind  the  "  butts  "  which  is 
kept  clean  to  allow  of  picking  up  more  easily 
the  killed  birds. 

It  is  a  glorious  August  morning,  fine  and 
warm,  with  Just  the  slightest  breeze  blowing 
toward  us,  which  will,  however,  consider- 
ably increase  the  pace  of  the  grouse  as  they 
fly  over.  The  ground  in  front  is  level  for 
some  distance  and  then  dips  below  a  slope 
beyond;  the  outline  of  the  heather  is  clear 
and  distinct  between  earth  and  sky.  I  slip 
a  couple  of  shells  into  the  breech,  snap  it  to, 
lay  the  gun  on  the  "  butt "  in  front  of  me 
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and  sit  down  on  a  portable  walking  stick 
Beat  to  smoke  the  remains  of  the  morning 
pipe,  till  I  think  the  drivers  have  had  time 
to  get  to  their  starting  point. 

Away  on  the  left  I  can  see  the  red  flag  of  a 
"stop*"  who  is  placed  there  to  turn  any 
birds  which  may  attempt  to  turn  back  from 
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the  guns  when  the  shooting  begins.  I  am 
watching  the  smoke  rise  and  blow  from  the 
pipe  bowl,  when  a  sharp  report  and  then 
another  from  down  the  line  to  my  right, 
warns  me  that  the  game  has  begun.  I  hastily 
stuff  away  the  pipe,  seize  the  gun  and  keep 
my  eyes  fixed  on  the  sky-line  ahead.  Almost 
immediately  a  small  crowd  of  fast-flying 
specks  appear  clear  against  the  sky  and  asT 
they  rapidly  draw  nearer  I  can  distinguish 
the  swift  and  straightforward  flight  of  the 
a  small  *'  pack  "  of  birds  coming  right  at  me, 
when  I  instinctively  pick  out  the  leader  at 
about  forty  yards  distance  and,  aiming  well 
ahead  of  him,  press  the  trigger.  As  the 
sharp  crack  rings  out  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  his  wings  shut  and  hearing  the  thump 
as  he  hits  the  ground  close  to  the  butt.  As 
they  swing  over  and  past  me,  the  second 
barrel  speaks  and  one  of  the  last  of  the  de- 
parting birds  Joins  his  comrade  on  the 
heather.  Surely  a  good  omen!  The  flrst 
shots  of  the  day,  a  right  and  left  and  both 
birds  down.  Out  fly  the  empty  shells  from 
the  ejector  and  I  am  ready  for  the  next  lot. 
Don  rises  to  his  feet  at  the  shot,  but  lies 
down  again,  too  well  broken  to  leave  his 
place  till  the  drive  Is  over.  More  birds 
swing  over  to  my  left  but  out  of  range,  and 
I  see  the  slight  pufTs  of  smoke  from  my 
host's  gun  and  distinctly  see  the  flrst  bird 
fall. 

Some  few  minutes  pass  and  nothing  stirs, 
but  suddenly  I  see  the  red  flag  of  the  "  stop  " 
greatly  agitated  and  hear  yells  from  his 
position.  I  look  toward  him  and  see  a  large 
"  pack ''  turning  from  his  direction  and  over 
toward  the  guns;  I  devoutly  hope  they  will 
come  my  way.  They  slide  under  the  slope 
of  the  hill,  out  of  sight,  when  all  at  once 
I  see  the  whole  pack  of  some  fifty  brace  or 
more  fi3ing  right  toward  me.  Again  the 
leading  bird  gets  it,  a  little  cloud  of  feathers 
and  a  fiapping  in  the  heather  on  my  right. 
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settled  and  not  quite  reached  the  line  of 
"butts,"  now  rise  and  come  od.  I  get  another 
right  and  left,  and  tbe  doctor  bags  a  brace. 
Ab  the  beaters  appear  in  sight  another 
small  pack  rises  and  flies  between  our 
host  and  m>-  poBltion.  out  ot  which   I  ac- 
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count  for  a  hlrd  and  he  manages  to  drop  one 
to  each  barrel.  The  drive  Is  practically  over 
so  I  step  out  and  let  the  old  retriever  hunt 
up  the  elalD. 

As  I  talce  the  firBt  bird  from  his  mouth  I 
hear  yelli  of  "mark!  mark!"  behind  me.  and 
turn  Just  In  time  to  pull  on  a  single  bird 
which  had  lain  till  neai'ly  trodden  on  and 
then  got  up.  He  shivers  to  the  Srst  barrel 
but  the  second  stops  him  and  I  have  the 
satisfaction  of  picking  up  my  six  brace  of 
birds  for  the  hrst  drive.  The  slain  are 
gathered  up  and  the  host  Jots  down  each 
man's  count.  My  total  luckily  stands  flrst, 
with  his  Ave  and  a  half  brace  a  good  second; 
one  of  his  sons  has  five  brace  to  his  account. 
The  total  for  the  drive  Is  twenty-eight  brace 
— 8  pretty  good  average  to  begin  the  day. 

Arother  drive  follows  which  accounts 
for  twenty-six  and  a  half  brace  more, 
and  then  we  adjourn  to  the  hut  for 
luncheon.  Cold  rabbit  plea,  beer  and 
cheeEe.  oatcake,  etc.,  form  the  staple 
condlncnts.  ai-d  wine  and  other  deli- 
cacies follow  after,  then  pipes  and  cigarettes 
in  which  two  of  the  fair  sex  Join,  are  lit, 
and  wc  sit  out  in  the  warm  sunshine  on  the 
heather  tor  about  threequarters  of  an  hour 
till  the  "drivers"  again  go  hack  and  begin 
to  drive  tbe  ground  the  other  way. 

We  again  draw  for  places  tor  the  "  Ghyll  " 
drive,  so  called  on  account  of  the  "butts" 
being  m  line  along  the  banks  of  a  creek 
running  across  the  moor  and  with  the  high 
Stony  banks  on  either  side.  In  the  draw  I 
get  No.  1,  the  end  position,  and  I  make  my 


way  over  to  it,  accompanied  by  one  of  tbe 

daughters  of  the  house  eager  to  have  a  few 
cracks  at  the  birds.  The  others  reach  their 
various  positions  and  we  sit  and  talk  for  a 
(ew  minutes  on  various  topics,  till  I  hear  a 
low  whistle  on  our  left  and  look  up  Just  In 
time  to  see  three  birds  whistle  past,  In  shot, 
but  behind  us  like  a  flash,  before  I  can  get 
the  gun  up. 

It  behooves  us  now  to  look  out,  so  keeping 
pretty  low,  we  watch  the  long  expanse  ot 
heather  ahead.  It  la  a  long,  flat  stretch. 
with  a  large  heath-clad  bill  some  mile  and 
a'  half  back,  from  the  upper  part  of  which 
the  beaters  are  descending  In  a  long  line, 
with  their  flags  waving.  The  birds  from  the 
high  ground  usually  fly  straight  over,  and 
do  not  sink  the  bill,  though  when  there  Is  no 
wind  they  often  drop  to  the  level  and  skim 
toward  the  guns  Just  above  tbe  heather. 
What  little  breeze  there  was  has  now 
dropped,  and  in  the  distance  I  can  see  what 
appears  to  be  a  goodly  pack  of  birds  coming 
In  our  direction.  I  hand  the  gun  to  my  fair 
companion,  and  now  they  are  In  plain  view, 
coming  at  a  pretty  steady  pace  and  packed 
close  together.  When  within  forty  yards 
1  give  her  the  word;  bang  goes  the  right 
barrel;  well  shot,  Indeed!  Down  comes  one 
of  the  foremost  birds,  and  as  they  swing  be- 
hind and  over,  the  second  barrel  rings  out. 
but  they  still  carry  on.  Never  mind!  one 
out  of  two;  pretty  good  shooting  for  a  lady 
at  fast-flying  grouse.  I  snap  in  a  couple 
more   shells  and   we  again   wait  and   watch. 

Here  they  come!  I  take  the  gun  this  time, 
and  as  some  dozen  birds  come  straight  off 
the  hill,  going  great  guns,  I  aim  a  good  ten 
yards  ahead  and  pull:  A  t>all  of  reddish- 
brown  comes  whirling  down,  and  then  an- 
other, and  I  am  rewarded  by  nly  compan- 
ion's "Oh!  what  a  dandy  shot!  "  A  brace 
and  a  half  to  our  account  so  far.  They 
come  now.  pretty  fast,  in  smallish  lots,  and 
I  manage  to  stop  three  and  a  half  brace. 
•  Just  as  the  drivers  appear  in  sight  a  sparrow 
hawk  sails  over  pretty  high  up,  but  knowing 
the  fondness  of  his  hind  for  young  grouse, 
I  take  a  pull  at  him  and  he  collapses  over 
and  over,  to  come  whirling  downward, 
winged,  and  pretty  savage  with  claws  and 
beak  when  one  of  the  men  goes  to  pick  him 
up.     I  gather  up  the  slain,  and  walk  over 
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to  the  others;  the  total  adds  up  to  thirty-one 
brace — the  best  drive  of  the  day. 

After  a  short  interval  a  move  is  made  to 
the  fourth  and  last  stand,  which  is  this  time 
behind  a  stone  wall  which  divides  the  moor 
into  sections.  The  birds  are  driven  from 
some  rough  ground,  composed  of  heather, 
rocks  and  coarse  bent  grass.  Some  are  al- 
ready flying  in  for  their  evening  feed  on 
the  young  heather  shoots,  so  we  step  briskly 
over  to  the  wall  and  take  up  our  positions. 
The  drive  is  soon  over,  and  the  total  is 
twenty-four  and  a  half  brace,  with  two  hares 
which  one  of  the  guns  bagged  as  they  slipped 
past  his  stand.  I  managed  in  this  stand  to 
bag  one  high-flying  bird  which,  as  he  whirled 
downward,  hit  the  wall  and  was  literally 
smashed  to  a  Jelly,  so  great  was  the  force 
of  the  concussion.  The  beaters  appear,  the 
birds  are  all  safely  gathered  and  put  in 
the  game  bags  and  baskets,  and  we  make 
back  to  the  hut  where  a  cart  is  in  waiting 
to  take  the  total  bag  of  110  brace  to  the 
keeper's  house. 

The  evening  is  now  drawing  on,  and  so, 
after  a  last  slight  attack  on  the  remains  of 
the  luncheon,  the  cobs  are  harnessed  up  and 
we  take  the  road  for  home.  The  evening  air 
is  somewhat  chilly  and  the  overcoats  and 
wraps  come  in  very  handy.  When  we  hit 
the  good  going  on  the  lower  road,  the  horses 
Jump  into  their  collars  and  spank  along, 
knowing  well  there  is  a  warm  stable  and  a 
good  feed  awaiting  them  on  their  arrival. 

Once  in  the  house  the  rough  homespuns 
are  exchanged  for  the  more  congenial  even- 
ing dress,  and  then  dinner  is  announced. 
After  this  meal  is  over,  and  a  short  sojourn 


has  been  made  to  the  drawing  room  with 
the  fair  sex,  we  retire  to  the  cosy  chairs  in 
the  smoking  room.  There  the  day's  sport 
is  freely  discussed  and  hits  and  misses  are 
criticised  or  applauded.  We  do  not  sit  up 
very  long,  as  keen  moorland  air  has  made 
us  all  feel  somewhat  drowsy,  so  at  length 
the  candles  are  lit  and  soon  the  silence  of 
night  reigns  over  the  house. 

Rising  betimes  we  prepare  for  another 
day's  sport  which  turns  out  much  like  the 
previous  one;  the  bag  totals  101  brace,  and 
for  the  flrst  flve  days  of  the  season,  one  hun- 
dred brace  a  day  are  averaged.  With  a  few 
days'  mixed  shooting  on  the  lower  ground 
a  couple  of  weeks  passes  all  too  quickly.  I 
mount  into  the  dog-cart  at  the  termination  of 
my  visit  with  much  regret,  to  return  to  town 
and  oflSce  toil  once  more. 

Days  like  the  above  are  of  course  varied 
by  wild  and  windy  spells,  when  the  birds 
come  high  and  at  terriflc  speed,  and  the 
gun  has  to  be  held  straight  on  and  well 
ahead  to  stop  these  high-flyers;  but,  taking 
the  rough  with  the  smooth,  grouse  shooting 
at  driven  birds  requires  a  keen  eye  and  a 
steady  hand  to  maintain  one's  average,  and 
it  is  given  to  but  a  few  favored  ones  to  turn 
out  really  flrst-class  performers  at  the  sport. 

To  the  feminine  mind — that  is,  to  those 
inclined  for  out-door  sport — it  has  a  charm  of 
Its  own.  To  watch  good  shots  at  work,  and 
wander  over  the  stretches  of  purple  heather, 
with  an  occasional  bunch  of  the  rarer  white 
kind,  which  is  hailed  as  a  sign  of  good 
luck,  makes  a  day  full  of  varied  incidents 
which  are  not  easily  effaced  from  one's 
memory. 


/7^ 


Q 

OMi  2  PiiST  s  l^FF/iLO 

BY  JOHN  B-  H**S  


/7^ 


IVB  hundred  miles  alouK  the 
South  Platte  and  not  a  tree 
to  be  seen.    Level  as  a  floor, 
and    with    the    exception    of 
some     deep     mud     to     pull 
through    a    good    road    with 
plenty  of  line  blue-srass  for 
feed.  The  only  drawback  was 
the  lack  of   fuel.     Nothing, 
only  what  was  by  courtesy 
called   "buffalo  chips"   was  available,   and 
BometlmeB  even  these  were  scarce,  so  that 
we    learned    to    provide    en    route.      Every 
wagon  had  a  gunny  sack  hung  on  the  back 
end  In  which  dry  "  chips,"  whether  of  buffalo 
or  ox  production,  was  picked  up  and  depos- 
ited.   And  what  a  time  our  women  bad  cook- 
ing and  baking  with  those! 

Pat  Ryan  stood  by  the  Itl-smelllng,  pun- 
gent, smoking  Are.  He  had  got  up  from  his 
knees,  where  he  bad  been  busy  blowing  the 
odorous  coals  Into  life.  The  tears  were 
streaming  down  Into  his  beard  and  a  drli- 
sUng  rain  was  doing  Its  worst  to  put  out  the 

"  Faith,"  be  said,  "  If  the  dlvll  had  no  bet- 
ter fuel  than  this  In  the  hot  place,  the  dlvll  a 
bit  would  the  poor  sinners  suffer." 

"  Yes,  but  he  has,  Pat."  one  of  the  boys  re- 
minded him.  "and  you  needn't  flatter  your- 
self that  you  will  get  off  with  a  roast  over 
wet  buffalo  chips.     Try  another  blow!  " 

"Oh!  but  you  are  good  at  blowing!  "  was 
Pat's  answer.  "  Blow  yerself.  It's  a  cup  of 
hot  coffee  we  want,  and  we  want  it  bad.  I'll 
make  It  If  ye  can  make  the  water  boll.  Snre, 
ye  wouldn't  ask  the  ladies  to  cook  this  flne 
morning." 

It  was  a  dreary  morning.  Everybody  felt 
blue,  and  it  was  doubtful  whether  we  could 
get  that  cup  of  hot  coffee.  But  help  came. 
One  of  the  boys  had,  on  strolling  about,  dis- 
covered a  broken  ox-yoke  which  some  camp- 
ers—for a  wonder — had  left  behind.  There 
was  a  shout  of  Joy  as  he  threw  It  down,  and 
Pst  was  quick  In  grabbing  the  ax  and  cuttlas 
It  up. 


What  a  glorious  comfort  a  bright  blazing 
Are  Is  to  the  campers  on  such  a  morning! 
All  Signs  of  grumplnesB  were  gone  and  even 
the  women  crawled  out  of  the  wagons  and 
got  us  a  good  hot  breakfast. 

All  day  it  drizzled,  so  we  did  not  stop  tor 
noon,  as  usual,  but  made  an  wrly  camp. 
Toward  evening  the  rain  ceased.  Pat  had 
saved  some  of  the  wood  of  the  oi-yoke,  and 
we  were  lucky  In  flndlng  a  branch  of  sage- 
brush near  the  bluffs.  Pat  had  gone  out  with 
the  cattle  and  hadn't  forgotten  to  take  the 
old  "  yaeger "  with  Mm.  We  heard  blm 
shoot.  "  Pat  has  shot  another  buffalo,"  Herr 
mann  said. 

"  There  he  comes,"  one  of  the  boys  said, 
as  he  saw  him  coming  toward  camp.  "  But 
the  buffalo  Isn't  following  him  this  time," 
referring  to  an  adventure  Pat  had  several 
days  before.  Pat  hadn't  shot  a  buffalo,  but 
came  In  with  a  flne  antelope  on  his  shoul- 
ders.    And  wasn't  he  the  proudest  man  In 

"You  would  have  saved  carrying  him  if 
you  had  made  him  follow  you  Into  camp  and 
then  shot  him,"  Louis  Golden  ventured. 

Pat  gave  him  a  look  as  he  turned  bis  back 
on  him,  grumbling  something  about  a  "  Fool 
Dutchman,"  then  turning  to  us  said:  "  I  let 
the  cattle  teed  on  toward  the  hills.    Looking 
ahead   I  saw  something — for  all  the  world 
looking  like  old  Mrs.  O'Nell's  goats,  that  she 
kept  down  near  the  river  In  old  St,  Louis. 
The   cattle   kept   on    feeding  toward  them. 
There  were  three  of  them,    I  saw  them  raise 
their  heads  several  times.    'I'll  have  one  of 
them  If  I  can  only  get  near  enough;  sure, 
they  are  pretty  thtngB,'  thinks  I.    I  saw  they 
dldnt  mind  the  catUa  at  all.  and  t  made  sure 
to   keep  old   Dtr-" 
Then  I  rnr  tl 
stop.    '  Oho,  a 
easy! '   And  i 
cavs  «  IMV  *> 
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Next  day  was  my  day  off  duty,  and  after 
helping  the  others  hitching  up  the  teams, 
three  of  us,  Nason,  Fuller  and  I,  saddled  our 
horses  and  started  for  a  hunt  in  the  hills 
south  of  the  river.  Following  a  swag  or  shal- 
low gulch  we  reached  the  top  and  beheld  a 
high  plateau  stretching  away  as  far  as  we 
could  see,  here  and  there  interspersed  by 
low  hills.  Not  a  tree  or  bush  in  sight.  We 
soon  saw  a  number  of  buffaloes,  scattered 
over  the  plain,  but  too  far  off  for  a  shot,  and 
as  quick  as  we  rode  toward  them,  the  wind 
favoring  them,  they  galloped  away.  We 
spread  out  and  skirmished  about  for  a  while. 
At  last  Nason  succeeded  in  getting  near 
enough  to  one  that  was  grazing  on  a  high 
ridge.  Getting  off  his  horse — the  animal 
wasn't  used  to  shooting — he  took  aim  and 
fired,  while  we  closed  in.  But  what  was  that! 
We  heard  another  shot  with  not  more  than  a 
second's  time  between  the  two.  There  could 
be  no  echo  there.  Neither  of  us  two  had 
fired. 

When  we  looked  up  the  buffalo  had  gone. 
Nason  stood  there  reloading  his  gun. 

"Where's  your  buffalo,  Nason?"  I  asked 
him. 

"  By  George!  I  hit  him,  sure  enough,  but 
where  the  deuce  is  he?  " 

We  rode  around  the  base  of  the  ridge. 
There,  at  the  foot  of  an  abrupt  precipice, 
perhaps  fifty  feet  high,  lay  the  buffalo,  shot 
through  the  eye. 

"  You  never  made  such  a  shot  before,  and 
you  never  will  again,"  I  remarked. 

"Right  you  are,  John!  and  if  I  hadn't  hit 
him  in  the  eye  it  wouldn't  have  hurt  him  a 
bit.  Just  look  at  the  heavy  coat  of  hair  and 
dry  mud  on  his  head.  A  rifle  bullet  would 
never  penetrate  it,  much  less  a  ball  from  a 
smooth-bore." 

Fuller  had  just  gotten  out  his  knife  to  skin 
him  when  we  were  startled  by  a  voice  say- 
ing: "Buffalo  mine;  me  shoot  'im." 

There  stood  a  young  Sioux  Indian,  close 


behind  us,  leaning  on  his  rifie.  That  ex- 
plained the  mystery  of  the  second  shot. 

I  don't  believe  that  I  ever  saw  a  finer  spe- 
cimen of  the  Red  Man,  as  he  stood  there  like 
a  statue. 

Nason,  an  old  U.  S.  trooper,  looked  at  him. 

"The  devil  you  say!  I  shot  that  buffalo  a 
few  minutes  ago,  and  now  you  say  you  shot 
him!  '• 

The  Indian  held  up  three  fingers.  "  You — 
men."  Then  he  held  up  one  finger.  "  Me — 
man.  Me  shoot  buffalo."  "Say,  boys!"  I  said, 
"he  thinks  sure  he  shot  the  buffalo.  We  can't 
carry  much  of  it  to  camp.  Let's  take  some 
meat  and  give  him  the  hide  and  the  rest." 
The  others  agreed. 

"  Say,  Mr.  Indian,"  I  addressed  him  and 
pointing  to  Nason,  "  he  shoot — you  shoot. 
All  right!  We  take  so  much  meat,  we  hun- 
gry— you,"  and  I  pointed  to  him,  "  you  take 
all."  With  the  help  of  signs  I  made  him  un- 
derstand. He  looked  pleased,  and  laid  down 
his  gun  as  we  did  ours,  and  even  helped  us 
skin  the  animal.  It  was  wonderful  to  see 
how  handy  he  was  with  the  knife.  We  cut 
out  a  goodly  piece  of  the  hump. 

Then  there  was  another  trouble.  Neither 
Nason's  nor  Fuller's  horse  would  permit 
them  to  get  near  them  with  the  meat,  and 
my  pony  shied  greatly,  too. 

Well.  I  own  that  I  was  getting  angry  at 
these  capers.  Drawing  the  pony  up  as  near 
as  I  could  to  the  carcass.  I  grabbed  a  hand- 
ful of  the  blood  and  dabbed  it  right  up  into 
its  nostrils.  That  had  effect.  It  quit  shying 
and  after  I  got  into  the  saddle,  Fuller  handed 
me  the  meat. 

Fuller  and  Nason  shook  hands  with  our 
Indian,  and  when  I  shoved  him  my  bloody 
hand  he  grunted  a  pleasant  "How!  "  and 
shook  it  well. 

We  left  him  in  possession  of  the  buffalo, 
and  striking  northwest  over  the  rolling  plain 
until  we  struck  the  road,  we  soon  overtook 
our  train. 


By    "  STTLtHnBTEB." 


AFTER  ALBACORE. 


N  ALL  the  hunter's  vocabu- 
latT  there  is  no  sweeter  word 
than  "  memory."  "  I  re- 
member "  has  begun  mora 
good  tales  of  the  hills  and 
the  forests  and  the  seashore 
and  the  hunting  lodge  than 
all  the  rest  of  the  set  phrases 
any  language  ever  produced. 
And  80,  in  this,  as  in  those 
papers  that  may  follow  it.  I  am  going  to  tell 
some  of  the  things  that  I  remember,  some  of 
the  things  that,  as  the  prophet  said.  "  mine 
own  eyes  have  seen." 

I  never  was  much  of  a  trout  fisherman, 
though  I  ara  ready  to  admit  that  It  is  a  great 
game,  ready  to  believe  all  the  wondrous  tales 
the  gentlemen  of  the  lly-book  and  the  creel 
tell  me  when  they  come  back  from  the  re- 
gion of  deep  pools  and  seventeen-inch  trout. 
But  they  can't  pity  me  because  I  am  not  of 
their  guild,  not  a  bit  ot  It;  I  know  a  thou- 
sand miles  of  smooth  blue  and  green  and 
amber  sea  where  1  have  had  just  as  much 
sport  as  they  ever  did.  have  had  just  as 
many  hard  fights  and  whence  I  have  brought 
home  finny  wanderers  that  were  every  bit 
as  good  when  the  cook  got  through  with 
them  as  any  rainbow  they  ever  pulled  from 
the  plashing  headwaters  of  Kern  or  McCloud. 


Sea  Ashing  is  all  Its  most  ardent  devotee  ever 
said  It  was — and  more,  too,  when  you  know 
how  to  go  about  It;  but  Just  as  In  all  other 
fishing,  there  are  those  dwellers  of  the  sea 
for  which  it  Is  more  sport  to  angle  than  tor 
some  others.  A  foot-long  Jack  smelt  will 
give  you  more  business  to  attend  to  than  a 
three-pound  sculpln,  and  a  fifteen-pound  al- 
bacore  will  provide  more  real  angler's  do- 
light  than  a  three-hund red-pound  sea-bass. 

And,  by  the  way,  I  never  caught  either  a 
sea-bass  or  a  tuna,  but  I  have  seen  many  a 
well-painted  albacore  hung  on  the  dining- 
room  walls  and  called  a  tuna — so  many  In- 
deed that  I  am  getting  a  bit  shy  of  that  tuna 
myth,  while  as  for  the  black  sea-bass,  the 
Simon  pure  Jewflsh,  you  can  have  Just  as 
much  sport  with  a  shark  hook,  an  ear  of 
com  and  a  fat  hog  in  some  muddy  wallow 
as  you  can  in  taking  one  of  these.  A  barra- 
cuda, which  is  no  fighter  at  all  among  game 
flshes.  Is  a  better  catch  than  a  Jewfish.  from 
the  fisherman's  standpoint  as  well  as  from 
the  sportsman's,  I  take  It  that  the  tuna, 
when  a  real  tuna  Is  taken  otT  the  south  coast 
—about  once  In  ten  years— la  a  fighter;  had 
1  the  time  and  the  opportunity  I  should  go 
against  him  myself  in  time.  It  he  resem- 
bles the  albacore  as  much  In  habits  as  he 
does  In  dress,  there  will  be  plenty  doing  tor 
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and   fifteen   pounds  having  been   taken   off 
the  same  wharf  since  that  time. 

Once  more  my  memory  serves  me  well, 
and  I  remember  a  bright  afternoon  at  New- 
tort  Beach.  The  wharf  was  crowded  with 
people,  curiosity  seekers  for  the  most  part, 
who  had  less  than  no  idea  of  fish  or  fishing 
methods,  but  would  make  general  fools  of 
themselves  every  time  one  of  the  older  crowd 
made  a  catch.  Of  course,  they  were  each 
and  all  armed  with  long  poles,  hired  from 
the  bait  store,  which  they  could  not  handle, 
and  my  companion,  who  was  having  reason- 
able luck  with  the  **  yellow  bellies  "  at  one 
outer  comer  of  the  wharf,  soon  found  him- 
self bordered  on  either  side  with  a  fringe  of 
these.  He  said  nothing,  being  of  a  timid 
nature  and  doubtless  appalled  by  numbers, 
but  I  saw  him  slip  an  old  reel,  wound  full 
of  a  rotten,  superannuated  line,  out  of 
his  basket  and  lay  it  down  between  his 
legs  on  the  wharf.  Soon  he  had  a  strike, 
landed  another  bass  and  was  pleased  to  see 
the  gang  around  him  augmented  by  fresh 
arrivals  who  had  seen  his  catch. 

Then  he  took  off  his  leader,  very  gently 
and  noiselessly  and  mysteriously,  so  that 
those  around  him  gaped  more  than  ever, 
reeled  in  all  the  line,  unseated  the  wheel 
and  put  on  the  old  spool  and  string.  Run- 
ning the  line  out  through  the  guides  and  tip, 
he  added  to  it  one  large  hook.  The  wonder 
on  the  surrounding  faces  deepened — but  they 
didn't  for  a  moment  neglect  to  crowd  more 
closely  than  ever,  if  possible,  and  you  who 
have  been  there  know  that  the  green  wharf 
fisherman  is  the  most  assinine  idiot  that 
ever  was  given  breath,  and  the  most  trouble- 
some. Very  graciously  and  sweetly  my 
friend  asked  for  a  small  smelt  for  bait; 
seven  or  eight  were  stretched  out  toward 
him,  from  which  he  selected  one,  to  the 
delight  of  the  donor,  and  proceeded  to  affix 
it  to  the  hook.  Then  gently  overboard  it 
went,  drifting  away  from  the  piers  a  bit  ere 
the  most  bold  of  the  waiting  ingenues  could 
ask  why  this  sudden  change  in  bait. 

Came  from  the  deeps  of  sea,  like  a  flash 
of  blue-black  lightning,  an  albacore;  dal- 
lied this  albacore  with  the  smelt  for  an 
instant,  and  was  gone,  taking  the  bait  in  his 
iron  jaws.  Sleep  seemed  to  have  seized  on 
my  friend;  he  let  the  bonita  go  out  to  the 
full  length  of  his  first  mad  run.    Then,  very 


gently,  he  turned  the  now  thoroughly- 
aroused  fish,  turned  him,  but  did  not  attempt 
to  reel  in  any  line.  Of  course,  the  fish 
came  straight  for  the  wharf— but  at  a  point 
some  hundred  feet  from  where  my  friend 
sat.  At  first  I  did  not  see  the  beauty  of 
the  scheme,  but.  Just  as  the  bonita  reached 
the  row  of  piles,  he  turned  himself  and 
ran  up  them,  iyiside  the  lines  of  all  the 
crowd,  now  tumbling  over  themselves  to  see 
this  "fight."  as  they  called  it.  About  this 
time  a  Judicious  application  of  the  brake  put 
new  speed  into  the  fish,  and — as  had  been 
planned — the  line  parted,  leaving  behind  a 
nice  targ!e  of  outfits  and  my  friend  appar- 
ently very  much  downcast  at  having  lost 
his  albacore.  Most  of  the  pseudo  anglers 
spent  the  rest  of  the  time  trying  to  untangle 
themselves  on  the  afterpart  of  the  wharfs 
or  squaring  themselves  with  the  baithouse 
man — and  I  don't  believe  there  was  one  that 
realized  how  he  had  been  handled,  or  one  but 
that  commiserated  with  my  friend  over  the 
loss  of  his  fish  and  "  fine  leader."  Probably 
they  were  back  on  the  wharf  the  next  day, 
plying  their  annoying  amusement,  but  for 
the  rest  of  that  afternoon  we  had  a  clear 
field  and  good  sport.  I  sincerely  hope  tbat 
that  skipjack  worried  the  hook  out  of  bis 
Jaw  in  some  manner,  for  he  was  certainly  a 
wonder  for  speed  and  quick  moving  in  tbe 
water — too  fine,  in  short,  to  die,  and  then  be 
had  done  us  a  good  turn  and  deserved  bis 
liberty. 

There  was  another  day  off  this  beacb,  a 
morning  beclouded  with  fog.  an  afternoon 
shod  with  green-gold  sea  and  crowned  witb 
all  the  halcyon  hues  of  Adriatic  skies.  We 
scudded  before  a  fresh  breeze,  directly  away 
from  the  land  out  into  the  sea.  To  tbe 
north  and  west  we  could  see  the  shadowy 
shape  of  Catalina,  and  beyond  her  the  irreg- 
ular outline  of  some  other  one  of  the  Cban-* 
nel  Islands,  dimming  upon  the  horizon  until 
their  blue  haze  made  one  with  the  skyline. 
Trimmed  down  so  that  she  Just  held  ber 
own  with  the  wind,  our  little  boat  was  yet 
going  at  a  speed  sufficient  to  make  trolling 
with  rod  and  reel  from  her  stern  just  about 
al]  a  man  could  tend  to  and  do  it  well.  I 
have  trolled  In  the  deep  sea  from  gasoline 
launches  and  rowboats  and  steamboats  and 
motorboats,  but  for  the  genuine  pleasure 
of  sea  fishing — for  the  catching  of  tbe  fisb 


810 


WESTERN    FIELD 


know  what  I  had  until  he  came  alongside, 
all  blue  and  gold  and  with  the  sheen  of  the 
multi-colors  of  the  mackerel  tribe  on  his 
back  and  on  his  flanks.  But  he  was  by  no 
means  dead,  and  I  wouldn't  let  the  boatman 
stick  the  gafT  into  him,  not  I,  bad  as  he 
wanted  to.  I  lifted  the  twelve-pounder — 
he  could  not  have  weighed  less,  and,  while 
I  was  flghting  him  I  would  have  guaranteed 
that  he  did  not  fall  short  of  twenty-flve — 
into  the  boat,  slipped  the  hook  from  his 
Jaws  and  sent  him  sailing  back  overboard 
where  he  speedily  recovered  himself  and 
swam  away,  much  to  my  companion's  dis- 
gust. "  Them  hogs  don't  do  nothin*  but  eat 
good  flsh,"  he  said. 

Of  course,  the  proper  fleld  for  all  flshing 
for  flsh  of  the  open  sea  is  the  open  sea, 
even  though  they  do  come  up  around  the 
wharves  and  close  to  some  rocky  points.  He 
who  angles  for  yellowtail  and  barracuda 
from  a  pier,  though  I  have  seen  both  these 
flsh  caught  in  numbers  by  handliners  at  Re- 
dondo  and  Newport,  is  sooner  or  later  going 
to  use  up  much  good  tackle,  to  say  nothing  ot 
patience  and  temper,  while  the  feat  of  taking 
a  barracuda  or  yellowtail  from  a  wharf  with 
a  rod  and  line  is  one  I  have  yet  to  see  accom- 
plished, though  I  suppose  that  with  all  con- 
ditions working  exactly  for  the  fisherman  it 
might  be  done.  1  have  seen  it  tried  many 
and  many  a  time — and  always  the  man 
behind  the  tackle  lost. 

With  the  albacore,  skipjack,  bonita.  horse 
mackerel,   or   whatever  you   choose   to   call 


him,  all  this  is  different,  and  if  you  are  pre- 
pared with  sufficiently  strong  tackle,  bait 
of  almost  any  old,  kind,  so  long  as  it  moves^ 
and  a  little  bit  of  that  common  sense  which 
is  very  necessary  to  landing  any  large  flsh» 
you  may  take  the  biggest  bonita  that  swims 
from  the  end  of  any  deep-water  pier  with  a 
slender  rod  and  a  flne  line.  I  have  only  one 
regret  anent  these  skippers,  and  that  is 
that  they  are  not  good  to  eat — though  I 
suppose  one  could,  under  forced  draft,  make 
a  meal  off  one.  An  old  fisherman  who 
formerly  made  a  regular  run  to  Clemente 
and  other  of  the  further  coast  islands  has 
told  me  that  the  steaks  cut  from  the  side  of 
small  albacores,  and  parboiled  before  being 
fried,  are  excellent.  I  took  his  word  for  it, 
however,  but  there  are  so  many  other  good 
fish  in  the  sea  that  I  can  catch,  that,  here- 
after, as  heretofore,  I  shall  put  my  bonita 
back  into  the  blue  water  of  their  home. 

With  regard  to  bait  for  albacore — there 
are  many  things  in  use,  each  and  any  one 
of  which  seems  equally  as  good  as  any  other. 
I  have  seen  them  taken  on  bits  of  red  flannel, 
gobs  of  clam,  live  smelt,  dead  smelt,  and, 
as  I  mentioned  above,  on  bone  Jigs.  How 
they  would  look  at  a  spoon,  I  do  not  know; 
some  day  I  am  going  down  to  the  sea  in  my 
ship  and  try  trailing  a  spoon  in  my  wake 
for  a  few  hours,  and,  if  the  barracuda  will 
let  me  alone  for  long  enough — for  they  are 
great  spoon-grabbers — I  will  find  out  some- 
thing more  about  the  gnstatorial  ta.stes  of 
my  torpedo-shai)ed  friond. 


J  -  —- - 


THE  l&RMn  OF  THE  H^lSSIHi. 


A  BOY  upon  the  hearth  rug  lies, 
And  drowsily  through  half-closed  eyes 
Gazes  at  the  softening  glow. 
And  dreams  of  marshland  long  and  low. 


He  hears  the  lone  snipe's  dismal  cry, 
A-drifting  down  from  wintry  sky: 
He  sees  against  the  breaking  day 
The  morning  flight  far  o'er  the  bay. 


He  sees  the  dull  grey  marsh  afar; 
He  sees  the  willits  on  the  bar; 
He  hears  the  curlew's  plaintive  call, 
And  sees  the  breakers  rise  and  fall. 


He  sees  the  dark-grey  fiats  of  mud. 
Far  out  the  slow  receding  fiood, 
The  plover  running  here  and  there. 
The  driftwood  that  the  bay  tides  bear 


He  hears  the  green  teal's  whist'ling  wings— 
Within  his  ear  the  gun's  roar  rings! 
Above  the  ebbing  tide  he  sees. 
The  feathers  twisting  in  the  breeze. 


He  sees  the  blind  of  broken  reeds; 
The  winding  slough  that  bay  ward  leads; 
The  morning's  rosy  glow  uprolls 
To  him,  there  dreaming  by  the  coals. 

— Tom  Veitch, 


rhL£ 


knives  from  tbeir  [Mends. 
before  1  was. 

It  was  yet  dark  ai  we  left  camp  and 
Btarted  down  the  hillside  through  that  pro- 
fanity-provoking forest  and  jungle.  We 
had  traversed  about  half  the  three  miles  In- 
tervening between  camp  and  Molo  plains, 
and  It  was  beginning  to  get  light  enough  to 
walk  along  without  getting  banged  by  some 
vine,  or  tripping  over  some  log  covered  with 
dry  leaves,  which  In  Eeml-darkneea  looked 
more  like  good  footing  than  the  path  did  It- 
self, when  1  heard  a  slight  noise  resembling 
a  sharp  expelling  ot  the  breath  through  the 
mouth.  This  noise  seemed  to  come  from 
directly  In  front.  I  was  walking  ahead  and. 
stopping  to  listen,  heard  the  noise  repeated 
several  times,  accompanied  by  a  slight  snap- 
ping of  breaking  twigs  and  brush.  We 
walked  on  cautiously  about  fifty  yards  and 
came  to  a  place  where  some  large  animal 
bad  been  lying  down:  here  we  stopped  and 
looking  more  thoroughly  in  the  Jungle  found 
where  a  herd  of  elephants  had  been  very  re- 
cently— so  reoently  In  fact  tnat  the  brush 
was  Just  springing  back  into  place  after  be^ 
ing  presBed  down  by  the  animals'  feet. 

Our  approach  had  no  doubt  alarmed  them 
and  they  were  occupying  their  time  putting- 
aa  much  space  as  possible  between  my  guns 
and  their  precious  hides. 


They  had  gone  in  a  different  directloD 
than  the  one  we  were  following  so  we  left 
their  track  and  continued  down  toward  the 
plain.  But  keep  the  path  we  could  not.  for 
the  elephants  in  coming  up  from  the  direc- 
tion of  the  plain  had  tramped  bushes  and 
thrown  down  trees  over  It  until  it  would  be 
a  Job  for  even  an  Andorobo  to  know  where 
It  had  been.  Every  porter  thought  he  knew 
where  It  should  he  and  every  one  selected  a 
different  place.  The  only  thing  we  could 
atl  agree  on  was  that  we  should  go  down 
hill  to  the  plain  of  which  we  could  catch 
occasional  glimpses  through  the  brush. 

Calling  the  porters  together  I  told  tbem 
I  did  not  care  which  way  they  went,  but  It 
they  were  not  on  the  plain  as  soon  as  1  was 
they  would  be  sorry  (or  it.  They  took  this 
as  a  challenge  to  beat  me  down,  and  chatter- 
ing like  a  lot  of  boys  they  broke  up  Into 
several  parties  and  disappeared.  Six  of 
them  stayed  with  me.  and  hunting  the  most 
accessible  spot  we  renewed  the  descent.  We 
heard  nothing  of  the  other  parties  until, 
emerging  from  the  forest  near  a  little 
stream,  we  found   one  party   sitting  down 
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We  started  out  to  tbe  left  through  the 
brush  where  I  had  seen  my  first  rhino  some 
time  previous.  In  hunting  I  never  keep  but 
one  or  two  porters  close  to  me,  making  the 
others  stay  two  or  three  hundred  yards  be- 
hind where  they  will  be  handy  if  called. 
While  hunting  in  the  bush  it  is  always  best 
to  be  keenly  alert,  for  any  clump  may  con- 
ceal a  cranky  rhino,  who  would  take  unholy 
pleasure  in  sticking  his  ugly  horn  into  the 
hunter's  anatomy,  unless  said  hunter  is  ex- 
ceedingly nimble  in  getting  out  of  the  way 
by  stepping  quickly  aside  and  letting  the 
beast  continue  his  way.  This  has  often  been 
done,  for  a  rhino,  although  he  develops 
tremendous  speed  from  the  first  Jump,  can 
not  turn  very  quickly  and  will  usually  go 
thundering  along  in  a  straight  line,  turning 
neither  to  the  right  nor  left  but  knocking 
everything  down  which  gets  into  his  way; 
bushes,  ant-hills,  saplings,  humans  or  any- 
thing not  too  large  must  succumb  to  his 
weight  and  strength. 

This  morning  we  caught  sight  of  no  rhino 
or  any  other  game  until  about  ten  o'clock, 
when  one  of  the  porters  called  attention  to 
something  moving  among  some  old  dead 
trees  which  had  been  killed  by  a  previous 
prairie  fire.  Looking  steadily  for  some  time 
I  could  see  no  movement  and  turned  to  walk 
in  a  roundabout  way  to  get  a  better  view; 
keeping  concealed  as  much  as  possible  and 
watching  closely,  I  saw  a  pair  of  horns 
raised  slowly  into  the  air  as  a  large  water- 
buck  looked  up  from  his  feeding.  He  was 
apparently  unconscious  of  our  presence  and 
it  seemed  a  shame  to  kill  him,  but  the  port- 
ers needed  the  meat  and  I  wanted  the  horns, 
so  that  signed  his  death  warrant.  As  the 
rifie  cracked  he  appeared  to  be  tired  and  lay 
down  as  carefully  and  methodically  as  if  he 
was  going  to  take  a  nap.  I  could  hardly  be- 
lieve he  was  hit,  for  beasts  when  struck  will 
show  it  in  a  very  plain  manner  or  at  least 
run  a  few  yards.  Standing  for  a  few  mo- 
ments I  waited  to  see  if  he  would  get  up, 
but  he  was  down  for  good  and  dead  as  a 
stone  when  we  came  up — much  to  the  dis- 
gust of  the  porters  who  were  Swahilis  and 
wanted  to  chinzey  (bless)  the  meat  before 
the  last  kick  was  given,  while  cutting  the 
throat. 

When  the  other  porters  came  up  they 
found  out  why  I  was  so  particular  to  re- 
member the  last  bunch  to  reach  the  plain  in 


the  morning;  there  were  five  in  the  bunch 
and  I  selected  them  and  one  of  the  next  last 
bunch  to  dress  and  carry  in  the  water-buck 
which  weighed  about  five  or  six  hundred 
pounds.  This  method  of  selection  tickled 
the  remainder  of  the  gang  who  made  very 
uncomplimentary  remarks  to  the  luckless 
six  as  we  left  them. 

The  balance  of  the  forenoon  was  spent  in 
fruitless  search  for  more  game,  so  we  sat 
down  under  a  bush  while  I  ate  lunch.  This 
lunch  was  not  so  hearty  a  one  as  I  formerly 
took  on  my  hunting  trips,  for  I  had  learned 
many  things  in  a  short  time,  and  not  the 
least  among  them  was  the  fact  that  I  must 
not  eat  or  drink  much  while  tramping,  and 
do  with  as  light  a  breakfast  as  possible  be- 
fore starting  out.  If  I  ate  a  hearty  lunch 
while  out  on  the  plains  it  seemed  to  take 
away  all  my  snap  and  ambition,  but  if  only 
a  slight  lunch  of  a  few  crackers  and  a  cup  of 
tea  was  taken  I  would  remain  fresh  and 
lively  all  day.  But  what  a  wonderful  dinner 
I  would  eat  in  the  evening!  Three  meals 
condensed  into  one  was  only  a  teaser  and  I 
am  most  heartily  glad  my  appetite  did  not 
follow  me  to  America  where  grub  is  dear. 

After  lunch  we  started  again,  taking  a 
direction  which  would  lead  through  several 
small  and  beautiful  valleys  near  the  forest 
and  ultimately  to  the  place  where  we  had 
emerged  from  the  Jungle  in  the  morning. 
We  had  gone  about  a  mile  when  I  espied  a 
hartebeest  about  two  hundred  yards  away» 
feeding  between  me  and  two  large  boulders. 
Pulling  up  the  rifie  I  took  an  off-hand  shot 
with  not  the  least  doubt  in  my  mind  I  would 
see  the  animal  roll  over,  but  he  only  Jumped 
as  the  bullet  sped  over  him  and  hit  one  of 
the  rocks.  I  tried  again;  another  miss!  the 
bullet  striking  under  him.  Another  Jump 
and  I  was  mad  and  shot  again;  the  bullet 
may  be  going  yet  for  all  I  know  where  it 
hit.  The  poor  beast  seemed  bewildered  and 
I  tried  again  at  hixK  v^ith  no  better  success. 
This  time  he  hesitated  no  longer  but  dug 
out  for  the  open  plain.  It  was  abominably 
bad  shooting  and  there  was  no  excuse  for 
it,  but  I  think  it  was  a  lesson  for  me  not  to 
get  too  conceited. 

The  attitude  of  the  animal  has  often  puz- 
zled me,  but  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  steep  banks  on  either  side  of  where 
he  stood  in  the  little  valley  must  have  cast 
back  the  echo  so  quickly  that  he  could  not 
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tell  from  where  the  shot  had  been  fired,  and 
the  boulders  on  the  opposite  side  from  me 
must  have  given  forth  a  vicious  spat  as  the 
bullet  struck,  which  kept  him  from  running 
in  that  direction.    As  it  was  he  finally  ran 
toward  me  but  I  was  so  disgusted   I   con- 
cluded to  waste  no  more  cartridges  on  the 
*' hoodoo."       Shortly     after,     while    passing 
through   some   brush    I   had   an   experience 
which   might   easily   have   been   more   than 
an  incident.    The  brush  was  very  thick  and 
causing   me    considerable    trouble,    when    I 
stopped  suddenly  on  hearing  a  blood  curd- 
ling snort  and  brush  cracking,  as  if  some 
large  animal  was  coming  down  the  side  of 
the  hillock  at  the  foot  of  which  I  was.    Now 
in  a  case  of  this  kind  I  like  to  be  where  all 
operations  are  in  plain  view,  but  knowing  I 
could  not  get  into  the  open  I  stood  still  and 
listened.     During  the  fraction  of  a  minute 
which  the  animal  took  to  reach  my  vicinity 
I   was  in  no  small  suspense,  knowing  if  I 
could  not  dodge  it  my  prospects  were  good 
for  being  run  down,  as  in  that  thick  brush 
a  beast  would  be  upon  me  before  it  would  be 
possible  to  step  aside.  Of  course  I  could  step 
aside   any   time,   but   the   predicament   was 
much  the  same  the  harteb?est  had  been  in 
while  being  shot  at.     I  did  not  know  which 
way  to  step,  the  beast  was  coming  down  the 
slope,  but  whether  it  would  pass  to  the  right 
or  left  of  me  was  uncertain,   so   I   simply 
stood  still;  the  agony  was  soon  over  as  the 
"bay  side  of  a  large  hartebeest  flashed  past 
within  a  few  feet  of  me.     Did   I   shoot  at 
him?    Decidedly  not,  I  was  too  busy  think- 
ing of  getting  out  of  the  way  about  that  time 
to  declare  war  on  anything,  for  I  fully  ex- 
pected to  see  a  rhino  or  buffalo  jump  right 
on  top  of  me.    The  porters,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  since  entering  the  brush,  met  me  upon 
emerging  on   the  other  side,  they  had  not 
seen  the  cause  of  all  the  commotion,  but  also 
thought  ii  was  a  rhino  on  a  rampage. 

Situations  such  as  the  one  just  described, 
are  what  makes  big  game  hunting  so  fas- 
cinating to  some  hunters;  not  because  they 
wish  to  be  killed,  but  because  the  extreme 
tension  on  the  nerves  draws  all  the  vital 
forces  to  that  center,  causing  an  exhilarated 
feeling  similar  to  the  effects  of  a  strong 
stimulant;  this  tension,  if  too  severe  and 
prolonged,  leaves  a  person  somewhat  un- 
strung, but  taken  in  moderate  doses  I  know 
of  nothing  to  compare  to  it  as  an  invigor- 
ator.    Many  times  while  hunting  in  African 


jungle  I  have  been  in  situations  where  my 
life  was  not  worth  a  cent  If  circumstances 
had  been  a  trlfie  different.  A  man  will  enter 
brush  where  every  indication  points  to  the 
fact  that  it  might  be  inhabited  by  an  un- 
seen rhino  or  buffalo — ^the  most  wicked  beast 
in  Africa — but  while  the  passion  is  burning 
in  a  person,  although  he  is  keenly  alive  to 
the  danger,  he  feels  capable  and  strong 
enough  to  outwit  the  beast  in  his  chosen 
stronghold.  It  is  this  passion  and  feeling 
of  power  in  the  presence  of  beasts  known  to 
be  your  superior  in  strength  and  fierceness 
which  makes  their  conquest  worth  while. 

I  fully  appreciate  the  fact  that  all  people 
will  not  agree  with  me  in  this  matter,  but  if 
they  only  could  enjoy  the  feelings  cool, 
nervy  sportsmen  have,  while  matching  wits 
with  big  game,  under  conditions  where 
nothing  will  save  their  life  but  cool  judg- 
ment, I  am  sure  the  skeptics  would  say 
"  well  if  a  sportsman  is  somewhat  of  a  bar- 
barian he  certainly  knows  how  to  get  the 
good  things  out  of  life." 

But  let  us  return  to  the  hunt.  We  knew 
the  hartebeest  which  had  caused  such  a 
commotion  coming  down  Lue  elope  did  not 
do  it  just  to  scare  us,  for  if  ever  a  boast 
was  in  a  hurry  to  vacate  a  locality  it  was 
he.  One  of  the  porters  climbed  a  tree  to  get 
a  better  view  of  the  hill  side  but  could  see 
no  animal  so  we  continued  our  way. 

Soon  after,  on  coming  suddenly  around  a 
boulder,  we  surprised  a  reed-buck;  he  started 
hastily  away  but  a  quick  shot  caught  him 
in  the  back  of  the  neck  as  he  ran  up  the 
slope.  While  the  porters  were  dressing  the 
buck  I  -walked  over  to  examine  a  peculiar 
formation  in  the  hill  side,  caused  by  some 
volcanic  disturbance,  which  left  a  hollow 
separating  two  portions  of  the  hill  which 
were  originally  one  hill;  it  appeared  as  if 
one  half  of  the  hill  had  been  cut  off  and 
moved  several  hundred  feet  away  from  the 
remaining  portion.  One  thing  very  notice- 
able was  the  difference  in  the  soil  of  the  per- 
pendicular sides  and  that  of  the  level  bot- 
tom, the  sides  being  red  volcanic  matter, 
while  the  bottom  consisted  of  black  mud 
soil  such  as  sometimes  comes  from  vol- 
canoes in  eruption  where  fissures  open  in 
comparatively  level  places.  Returning  to 
where  the  porters  had  been  left  1  found 
the  others  had  arrived  ard  detailed  two  of 
them  to  carry  in  the  buck. 

Shortly  after,  as  we  were  walking  silently 
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We  stood  and  yelled,  clapped  our  hands 
and  threw  stones  at  the  offending  heasts, 
for  they  were  directly  in  our  path,  but  they 
would  not  budge.  Leaving  the  porters  be- 
hind I  walked  up  to  a  stump  of  a  fallen  tree, 
within  forty  yards  or  so  of  the  stubborn 
brutes.  Now  I  cursed  my  luck  for  leaving 
my  kodak  behind;  it  had  not  been  brought 
as  the  shutter  was  out  of  order.  There 
stood  the  beasts  which  I  would  have  given 
dollars  to  have  a  good'  picture  of.  They 
seemed  undecided  what  to  do,  but  stood 
switching  their  little  tails  in  an  angry  man- 
ner while  they  watched  us. 

Suddenly  the  male  bolted  away  through 
the  brush,  the  female  and  young  stood  for  a 
few  moments  longer,  then  trotted  toward 
me.     This   deliberate   method   of   investiga- 


tion did  not  suit  me  very  well,  so  when  the 
beasts  arrived  within  about  twenty  yards  of 
my  stump  I  yelled  and  threw  a  piece  of  stick 
at  them.  This  the  old  one  seemed  to  take 
as  an  insult,  and  with  a  snort  charged  full 
speed.  The  stump  being  overgrown  with 
suckers  on  one  side,  the  rhino  miscalculated 
my  location  and  did  not  strike  the  stump, 
but  crashing  through  the  green  shoots  tore 
on  past  the  porters,  who  had  quickly  got  oat 
of  sight  when  they  saw  the  beast  coming. 
The  young  one  followed  close  to  iia  mother's 
heels  and  in  a  few  seconds  they  were  both 
out  of  sight  in  the  brush.  Our  path  was 
now  clear  and  no  farther  incident  happened, 
but  it  was  quite  dark  when  we  arrived  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  path.  We  spent  over  an 
hour  looking  for  it  and  Anally  after  a  hard 
climb  got  back  to  camp. 


TirtE  iHl^KITEBl'5)  SOM^ 


AT  dawn  the  antlered  monarch  stands 
Upon  the  mountain's  rugged  crest; 
Proud  ruler  of  his  forest  bands, 

The  proudest  king  of  all,  and  best; 
His  head  he  tosses  in  the  air 

From  lofty  summits  wafted  down; 
No  monarch  can  with  him  compare. 
No  monarch  wears  more  regal  crown. 

The  while  his  mates  are  feeding  still. 

In  peaceful,  quiet  vales  below. 
He  standeth  guard  upon  the  hill. 

For  near  approach  of  dreaded  foe 


His  vigil  keeping;  he  surveys 

The  hunter's  snowy  tent  afar, 
Till  with  the  sun's  dispersing  rays, 

The  gates  of  morning  stand  ajar. 

Be  mine  to  lay  the  monarch  low; 

That  regal  crown  be  mine  to  gain; 
Far  better  conquer  such  a  foe. 

Than  glory  win  on  battle  plain; 
For  such  a  conquest  kings  might  vie. 

And  princes  strive  with  baser  clay; 
A  prince,  a  sovereign  am  I, 

And  to  the  chase  away,  away. 

A.  Buchanan. 
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LMego  to  the  mist-enmantled  city  of  Puget 
Sound,  from  the  aiid  mesa  lands  of  Arizona 
and  New  Mexico  to  the  sagebrush  plains  of 
Wyoming  and  Nevada,  but  the  most  enjoy- 
able years  he  has  experienced  were  those 
which  he  spent  in  central  and  northern 
Idaho — not  from  any  social  or  domestic  tie, 
but  from  the  standpoint  of  a  sportsman,  a 
lover  of  the  mountain-wild,  a  knight  of  the 
rod  and  gun. 

Tourists  who  come  West  often  form  a  su- 
perficial conception  of  our  country  from  the 
narrow  purview  of  a  car-window.  The  truth 
is  that  but  few  parts  of  the  West  can  be  seen 
from  a  railroad,  and  these  parts  are  seldom 
representative.  A  railroad  is  invariably  con- 
structed through  the  most  accessible  terri- 
tory, regardless  of  scenic  or  other  conditions. 
So  it  is  in  Idaho.  Except  from  Rathdrum  to 
Ewartsville,  where  the  Northern  Pacific 
passes  through  a  narrow  strip  of  lake  and 
mountain  country,  the  tourist  has  no  oppor- 
tunity to  catch  even  a  fair  glimpse  of  the 
mountain  marvels  and  landscape  beauties 
lying  concealed  beyond  the  scope  of  vision. 
The  sportsman,  especially,  must  leave  the 
train  and  go  far  inland  to  begin,  even 
vaguely,  to  realize  the  extent  of  his  piscato- 
rial and  hunting  opportunities. 

It  is  only  in  the  heart  of  the  great  wilder- 
ness that  Nature,  in  her  pristine  glories,  can 
be  discerned,  whether  you  go  lo  California, 
Idaho  or  any  other  section  of  America;  but 
when  it  is  considered  that  the  entire  popu- 
lation of  Idaho  is  at  present  below  175,000, 
or  less  than  the  total  of  a  single  city  in  Cali- 
fornia (for  instance,  Los  Angeles),  one  be- 
gins to  understand  why  Idaho  possesses  so 
many  advantages  for  the  sportsman.  Most 
Western  States,  as  a  result  of  the  constantly 
increa?ing  exodus  from  the  East,  are  rapidly 
being  filled  with  brainless  butchers  and  mar- 
ket hunters,  so  that  many  of  our  former 
game  retreats  and  famous  hunting  grounds 
are  row  but  the  devastated  haunts  of  a  few 
wild-eyed  does  that  must  breed  their  scanty 
young  upon  the  jump,  or  find  them  butchered 
by  inhuman  idiots;  that,  or  the  toddling 
fawns  are  left  motherless  before  they  have 
learned  to  rely  upon  themselves.  Unfortu- 
nately even  in  our  own  fair  California — once 
the  greatest  land  upon  the  globe  for  every 
manner  of  bird  and  beast — the  deadly  work 
of  the  human   hog  and  butcher  is  terribly 


manifest.  Every  motherless  fawn  in  our 
mountains—every  crippled  doe  and  broken- 
winged  dove  tells  its  pathetic  story  of  the 
needless  slaughter  and  heartlessness  of  the 
amateur— a  story  that  should  awaken  our 
legislature  to  more  stringent  action. 

In  Idaho,  at  present,  there  are  but  two 
railroads  crossing  the  State,  the  Northern 
Pacific  by  the  Lake  Pend  d'Oreille  country, 
and  the  Oregon  Short  Line,  in  the  southern 
part,  which  extends  via  Montpelier  and 
Huntington,  the  former  in  the  Bear  Lake 
country.  It  is  about  midway  between  these 
two  lines,  or  more  definitely  speaking  in 
Boise,  Custer,  Idaho  and  Lemhi  Counties, 
that  the  best  deer,  elk,  sheep  and  bird  dis- 
tricts are  found — a  country  so  wild,  so 
mountainous,  and — it  might  be  said — so  in- 
accessible, that  even  yet  the  mountaineers 
and  tourist-sportsmen  have  made  but  little 
inroad  upon  the  game.  In  Custer  County 
alone,  it  may  truthfully  be  said  that  there 
are  more  elk  and  deer  than  in  any  entire 
Western  State;  while  wild  sheep,  deer,  bear, 
mountain  lion  ( the  so-called  "  cougar "  of 
the  north)  are  plentiful. 

Every  stream  is  literally  alive  with  bull, 
mountain  and  salmon-trout,  while  such  rivers 
as  the  Payette,  Snake.  Boise  and  Weiser 
abound  also  in  "  squealers,"  squaw-flsh, 
square-jaws,  carp  and  other  varieties,  not  to 
mention  the  bony  and  despicable  "  sucker," 
which — when  properly  baked — is  not  "so 
worse."  Snake  River  contains,  in  season, 
vast  schools  of  salinon  and  sturgeon,  which 
come  up  from  the  Columbia  at  Pasco.  But  it 
is  of  her  trout-streams  and  red  fish  lake  that 
Idaho  is  particularly  proud.  Of  the  former, 
there  is  no  stream  in  the  world  so  ideal- 
istically  provident  as  Wood  River.  From 
its  source  in  Custer  County  to  its  mouth 
this  river  is  the  angler's  paradise.  Its  trib- 
utary, Camas  River,  and  the  Ml  lad,  both  in 
Blaine  County,  are  equally  good,  but  less 
picturesque.  Nearly  every  year,  until  his 
death,  Jay  Gould  used  to  visit  Wood  river 
in  a  special  train,  bringing  his  family  with 
him,  and  remaining  for  several  weeks  at 
Ketchum,  the  terminus  of  the  branch  road 
from  Shoshone.  To  Gould  there  was  no 
river  so  good  for  trout  fishing  as  was  Wood 
River.  It  was  his  especial  delight,  upon  re- 
turning home,  to  show  the  photographs 
which  his  daughters  had  taken  of  its  pretty 
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pools  and  pine-clad  shores,  and  many  were 
the  fine  catches  that  veteran  angler  and  fi- 
nancier made  while  sojourning  at  this  moun- 
tain hamlet.  On  one  occasion,  while  the 
writer  was  fishing  at  Geyer  Springs,  a  few 
miles  north  of  Ketchum,  he  met  Mr.  Gould 
returning  from  a  half-day's  sport  with  eighty 
pounds  of  speckled  beauties,  all  landed  by 
the  magnate! 

But  one  of  the  most  interesting  sports  to 
be  found  in  Idaho  is  that  derived  from  the 
fishing  at  Red  Fish  Lake.  The  trip  is  made 
from  Mackay,  the  nearest  railway  point,  by 
stage,  which  takes  the  visitor  within  five 
miles  of  the  lake,  lying  about  sixty-five 
miles  to  the  southwest  of  Challis.  The  lake 
is  almost  in  the  shadow  of  the  beautiful 
Sawtooth  Mountains,  and  is  surrounded  by 
a  primal  forest  of  fur,  spruce,  pine,  cedar  and 
tamarack.  Giant  monoliths  of  granite;  tow- 
ering domes  and  spires  of  porphyry;  dizzy, 
snow-capped  heights;  proud,  ice-bound  peaks, 
tower  grimly  upon  every  hand.  The  air  seems 
percolated  by  the  very  clouds  that  wreathe 
the  mountain  vastness,  and  never  could  be 
conceived  a  more  delightful  summer, 
a  more  inspiring  scene,  or  a  more  invigorat- 
ing atmosphere  than  are  here  to  be  found. 
From  the  mountains  beyond  the  lake  we  can 
look  miles  off  through  the  clear,  cold  air, 
over  league  upon  league  of  undulating  gran- 
deur, until  our  eyes  can  go  no  further  for 
the  mighty  mountains  that  arise  against  the 
horizon,  or  until  the  scene  blends  away  into 
intangible  specters  of  the  distance,  where 
faintly  looms  the  lofty  "  Grand  Mountain  " 
or  the  silhouetted  hills  at  the  source  of  Wood 
River.  There  is  as  yet  no  hotel  at  the  lake, 
so  one  must  go  prepared  for  camping. 

But  the  peculiarity  of  the  piscatorial 
sport  at  Red  Fish  Lake  is  that  you  need  few 
fiy-hooks.  Red  fish  are  peculiar.  They  pos- 
itively refuse  to  take  a  fly.  The  finest  red- 
ant,  angle-worm,  frog-leg,  or  other  "  butcher- 
bait"  that  a  small  boy  ever  originated  has 
no  affect  on  the  pug-nosed,  crimson  fish  of 
this  enchanted  mountain  lake.  They  refuse 
to  take  a  hook,  whether  it  be  adorned  with 
artificial  fiy,  or  stufTed  with  a  genuine  mor- 
sel: whether  it  be  sunk  with  a  plummet,  reg- 
ulated by  a  cork,  or  trolled  at  the  end  of  a 
six-foot  leader.  The  red  fish  is  not  a  "  suck- 
er." He  is  shrewder  than  a  trout,  more 
wily  (in  proportion  to  size)   than  the  leap- 


ing tuna,  and  far  better  eating  than  either. 
He  has  a  way  of  his  own.  You  generally 
find  him  in  a  school,  so  probably  he  is  bet- 
ter educated.  He  eats  only  what  looks  void 
of  all  suspicious  adjuncts;  and  he  has  no 
set  time  for  eating.  If  he  happens  to  be 
starved  to  death,  it  makes  no  diCference. 
Your  bait  has  something  about  it  that  he  is 
"  wise  "  to.  An  ordinary  leader  looks  as  big 
to  him  as  a  log-chain.  Your  reflection  in  the 
water  is  enough  to  arouse  his  suspicion.  But 
there  is  one  thing  about  the  red  fish  that  he 
can't  control.  He  is  curious,  a  veritable 
busy-body,  always  snooping  around  to  see 
what  you  are  contemplating.  If  you  find 
a  nice  rock  on  the  lake-shore,  and  sit  upon 
it,  he  immediately  ventures  as  closely  as  he 
deems  consistent,  and  looks  up  at  you  with 
a  silent  horse-laugh.  His  nose,  which  is 
generally  pugged,  though  sometimes  adun- 
cous,  is  always  quite  expressive  of  his  con- 
tempt. His  eyes,  which  are  seemingly  blood- 
shot and  of  a  "  next-morning "  expression, 
roll  disdainfully  up  at  you  from  beneath  a 
yard  or  so  of  water,  and  seem  to  dare  you 
to  do  your  worst.  If  you  happen  to  place 
a  basket  or  your  pipe  beside  you,  so  that 
he  can  see  it,  he  will  not  infrequently  ven- 
ture a  little  nearer  and  seem  to  look  critic- 
ally at  your  paraphernalia.  It  is  this  in- 
vincible curiosity  that  enables  you  to  get 
the  red  fish  on  your  string.  You  have  only 
to  bring  with  you  a  good  supply  of  "  bought- 
en  "  spears,  if  you  do  not  know  how  to  make 
them,  and  when  you  have  mastered  the  In- 
dian method  of  fishing  the  red  fish  is  yours. 
But  you  must  be  quick,  certain  in  your  aim, 
for  he  swims  like  a  streak  of  lightning, 
and  while  you  are  poising  the  spear  he  may 
be  telling  his  friends  about  it  on  the  other 
side  of  the  lake.  It  is  this  rapidity  of  the 
Idaho  red  fish,  for  he  is  much  quicker  than 
other  red  fish,  that  makes  him  an  enjoyable 
catch.  He  is  game,  whether  big  or  little^ 
young  or  old. 

But  if  you  are  partial  to  the  rod  and  reel, 
and  do  not  care  to  manipulate  the  spear, 
you  ran  let  the  red  fish  slumber  and  enjoy 
yourself  at  the  lake  to  the  utmost  in  many 
other  ways.  There  are  millions  of  white 
fish  which  take  the  fly  readily,  and  also 
many  fine  lake  and  bull  trout.  You  can  sit 
upon  the  shore  of  this  lake  for  a  day,  and  If 
you  have  a  gun  and  fishing  tackle,  it  is  nine 
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jr  S  Toollah  a  chap  as  a 
f^  B7  tbe  reckoniDg] 
But  80  wise  In  tbe  lore  ' 
!^uld  whistle  the  birds  t 
Ka  uncrowned  king  of  tl 
Or  a  regal  knight  of  tt 

\  clown,  by  the  prating  I 
Who  Bpohe  by  the  bool 
To  tbe  mysteries  of  the  1 
To  the  babbling  song  of  I 
Vo  the  (Olden  glint  of  thi 
To  the  wealth  of  tbe  bIj 


roving  breeie, 

And  tbe  trees  bowed  low  to  him, 
And  he  wandered  wild  o'er  the  fragrant  Ibbb 
To  the  rhythmic  note  of  the  robber  bees. 
And  the  song  or  the  mock-bird — wove  with  ease 

Came  home  as  a  vesper  hymn. 

He  smiled  at  the  amber  tints  of  morn; 

He  laughed  at  the  aun-brlgbt  noon; 
He  crept,  when  the  ahsdea  of  night  were  bom, 
To  the  waving  edge  of  the  sea  of  com, 
Where  the  hidden  cricket  blew  bis  horn 

To  a  quaint  and  eerie  rune. 

"  As  simple  a  chap  as  «  lad  could  be," 
They  said — but  they  spoke  not  true, 
For  hie  brain  ran  wild  to  a  minor  key; 
Though  he  reckoned  not  by  tbe  rule  of  three. 
He  knew  of  things  that  they  could  not  see. 
Nor  envied  the  things  they  knew. 


—Stacy  E.  Baker. 
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nearness  of  their  land  to  habitats  of  the 
lebra,  this  is  somewhat  remarkable.  The 
giraffe  once  or  twice  appears,  but  the  zebra, 
as  far  as  I  have  been,  able  to  ascertain, 
never;  and  this  although  the  lion,  and  many 
kinds  of  antelope,  as  well  as  other  animals, 
are  to  be  found  frequently  displayed.  The 
name  "zebra"  is  undoubtedly  of  African 
origin,  and  appears  to  have  been  derived  or 
corrupted  from  Zeura,  Zeora  or  Zecora,  na- 
tive Northeast  African  names. 

The  first  appearance  of  the  animal  in  his^ 
tory  appears  to  have  been  during  the  reign 
of  Caracalla,  when  a  hippotigris — together 
with  an  elephant,  a  rhinoceros  and  a  tiger — 
was  displayed  in  the  amphitheater.  In  the 
time  of  Phillip  the  Arabian,  A.  D.  244, 
twenty  zebras  were  displayed  together.  Af- 
ter the  Roman  Empire  little  or  nothing  can 
be  gleaned  of  this  interesting  beast  until 
comparatively  recent  times.  The  early  Cape 
Dutch  christened  the  mountain  zebra  vHlde 
paard  (wild  horse)  and  the  quagga  wilde 
€sel  (wild  ass).  Occasionally  we  get  in  by- 
gone days  some  brief  mention  of  the  zebra. 
It  is  related  that  the  governor  of  the  island 
of  jfvsL  to  whom  a  zebra  had  been  presented 
by  an  Abyssinian  ambassador  dispatched  the 
animal  as  a  gift  to  the  emperor  of  China, 
who  in  his  turn  sent  the  Dutch  East  India 
Company  10,000  tael  of  silver  and  thirty 
nightehirts,  valued  altogether  at  160,000 
crowns,  about  |800,000.  About  the  middle  of 
the  last  century  a  living  example  of  the  true 
zebra,  the  property  of  Frederick,  Prince  of 
Wales,  son  of  George  the  Second,  was  kept 
near  London  (England)  at  Kew.  A  cut  of 
this  animal  appears  in  an  old  Natural  His- 
tory, probably  Brookes'.  It  represents  the 
mountain  zebra,  and  the  animal  no  doubt 
came  from  the  Dutch  settlement  at  the  Cape 
of  Good  Hope.  About  this  time  (1742)  the 
Cape  Government  issued  an  order  prohibit- 
ing the  destruction  of  zebras  under  a  penalty 
of  £10  (150) ;  and  it  also  offered  £20  for  all 
young  animals  delivered  alive  in  Cape  Town. 
As  a  general  rule,  however,  so  little  was 
known  in  Europe  about  the  zebra,  even  to- 
ward the  end  of  the  last  century,  that  in  fur- 
riers' shops  the  skins  were  often  sold  as 
*'  sea-horse  hides."  Sparrman,  the  Swedish 
traveler,  who  explored  the  Cape  interior  in 
1772,  is  one  of  the  first  to  give  us  any  accu- 
rate intelligence  of  the  zebra  and  the  quagga. 


A  Mr.  Borrow,  secretary  to  a  governor  of  the 
Cape  in  1797,  adds  some  very  interesting  in- 
formation concerning  both  the  zebra  and  the 
quagga  in  Cape  Colony.  Then  Burchell  in 
1812  penetrated  with  his  wagons  beyond  the 
Orange  River,  and  discovered  the  zebra  of 
the  plains,  ever  since  known  as  Burchell's 
zebra,  roaming  the  vast  plateaux  lands  of  the 
Bechuana  country  in  immense  herds;  and 
the  striped  equidae  of  Southern  Africa  were 
at  last  established  and  known  to  science. 
Curiously  enough,  it  was  not  till  nearly  sev- 
enty years  later  that  the  mountain  zebra  of 
Northeast  Africa  (Equus  grevyi),  from  the 
highlands  of  Shoa,  was  identified  by  natural- 
ists— a  very  remarkable  lapse,  considering 
the  opening  up  of  Africa  in  recent  years, 
and  the  fact  that  Abyssinia — which  adjoins 
Shoa — has  long  been  explored. 

The  true  or  mountain  zebra,  the  hippoti- 
gris of  the  Romans,  the  daoto  of  the  Hotten- 
tots, the  toilde  paard  of  the  Boers,  is  essen- 
tially a  mountain  dweller,  and  loves  the 
wildest,  roughest  and  most  inaccessible  parts 
of  the  rugged  mountains  of  South  Africa.  It 
is,  as  far  as  we  know  at  present,  unrepre- 
sented in  Central  Africa,  and  in  Northeast 
Africa  it  is  replaced  by  a  somewhat  similar 
form  in  Grevy's  zebra.  From  constant  per- 
secution this  species  is  becoming  very  scarce, 
and  promises  not  long  hence  to  become,  like 
its  much-lamented  cousin  the  quagga,  extinct 
altogether.  In  the  old  days  this  handsome 
beast  was  to  be  seen  upon  every  mountain 
range  of  South  Africa,  from  Namaqualand 
to  Swaziland.  But  now  only  a  scanty  rem- 
nant— a  few  small  troops  here  and  there — 
linger  in  Cape  Colony,  in  the  ranges  of  al- 
most inaccessible  mountains,  where  they  are 
comparatively  safe  from  the  rifie  of  civilized 
man.  Preservation  by  law  in  a  vast  and 
thinly  populated  country  is-  very  dil&cult 
Native  and  Dutch  gunners  will  shoot  for 
skins  or  for  the  mere  love  of  slaughter.  And 
notwithstanding  the  efforts  of  British  colo- 
nists at'  the  Cape,  the  mountain  zebra  of 
South  Africa  year  by  year  dwindles  toward 
extinction.  Within  twenty  years  it  will 
probably  have  vanished  and  another  noble 
form  of  animal  life  will  be  lost  to  us. 

The  mountain  zebra  is  of  strong  and  ro- 
bust form,  furnished  with  sturdy  limbs — 
tough  and  wiry — and  with  excellent  feet  In 
general  appearance,  and  especially  in  Its  ears 
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Occasionally,  however,  a  zebra  will  consort 
with  a  troop  of  donkeys  or  mules  running 
among  the  hills,  and  is  then  sometimes 
driven  into  a  krall  and  made  prisoner. 

As  Grevy's  zebra  is  a  hill  rather  than  a 
plain  dweller  and  is  most  nearly  allied  to  the 
true  zebra,  this  species  should  be  dealt  with 
next.  In  1882,  Menelek,  king  of  Shoa,  after- 
ward king  of  Abyssinia  as  well,  sent  a  living 
zebra  as  a  present  to  Mr.  Grevy,  then  presi- 
dent of  the  French  Republic.  This  animal 
was  placed  in  the  Jardin  des  Plantes  in 
Paris,  where  it  survived  only  for  a  short 
time.  It  was  soon  found  to  differ  consider- 
ably from  any  recorded  species,  and  was  at 
first  thought  to  be  merely  a  variety  of  Equus 
zebra.  Careful  investigation  of  the  skins  of 
other  zebras  collected  from  Northeast  Africa 
—  principally  Somaliland  —  has,  however, 
clearly  established  this  zebra — now  well 
known  as  Equus  grevy i — as  a  true  species, 
distinct  from  its  southern  relative. 

In  this  zebra  the  body  color  is  of  the  same 
pure  white  as  Equus  zebra,  but  the  dark 
markings  are  much  thinner,  finer  and  more 
evenly  distributed.  Across  the  rump  and 
quarters  of  the  true  zebra  the  markings  are 
broad  and  few  in  number.  In  Grevy's  zebra 
they  are  thin  and  more  numerous.  In  fact, 
the  strip! ngs  are  somewhat  even  in  width  all 
over  the  body,  again  the  markings  upon  the 
top  of  the  rump  are  quite  different,  a  broad 
space  of  white  appearing  on  both  sides  of  the 
dark  center  in  Grevy's  zebra.  In  the  original 
Grevy's  zebra  the  nose  was  longer,  more  pro- 
nounced, and  more  unattractive  than  in  the 
mountain  zebra,  while  the  body  and  limbs 
were  less  compact  and  robust.  The  ears 
were  long  and  asinine,  and  the  tail  donkey- 
like, as  in  Equus  zebra. 

The  first  example  of  the  new  species  was 
captured  in  the  mountains  of  Shoa.  Gap- 
tain  Swaine,  an  English  army  officer,  who 
had  shot  specimens  of  this  animal  in  the  ad- 
jacent country  of  Somaliland,  confirmed  the 
species,  and  added  some  interesting  informa- 
tion. This  was  in  1893.  He  said  that  these 
zebras  were  common  on  the  border  of  the 
Galla  country,  and  were  never  found  on  the 
open  grass  plains,  but  always  on  "  low  pla- 
teaux covered  with  scattered  or  thick  thorn 
bush  and  tall,  feathery  *  churr '  grass,  with 
red  gravelly  soil  and  rocks  cropping  up  in 
places."    They  were  found  in  herds  of  under 


a  dozen,  were  extremely  tame,  and  easily 
shot.  The  stripes  of  adult  specimens  only 
approach  "intense  black"  over  the  withers. 
Elsewhere  they  are  of  a  deep  chocolate  color, 
changing  to  light  tan  on  the  forehead  and 
muzzle.  Out  of  the  skins  of  some  two  hun- 
dred zebras  seen  by  Captain  Swaine  alive, 
all  were  of  the  same  narrow  type  of  striping 
as  in  Grevy's  zebra  and  showed  no  variation 
of  pattern. 

This  species  is  now  established,  and  it  is 
strange  that  not  until  as  late  a  period  as  be- 
tween 1880  and  1890  was  it  discovered.  These 
animals  run  in  small  troops  of  much  the 
same  number  as  the  mountain  zebra  of  South 
Africa,  and  the  character  of  thoir  abode — 
bush  grass  and  rock — is  very  similar.  Its 
range  is  evidently  somewhat  lower;  but 
here  it  may  be  pointed  out  that  the  zebra  of 
South  Africa  has  most  probably  sought  the 
higher,  rougher  and  more  inaccessible  parts 
of  the  mountains  in  proportion  as  it  has  been 
persecuted  by  man.  Probably  Grevy's  zebra 
in  Gallaland  and  Somaliland  will  very  soon 
retreat  to  higher  and  wilder  fastnesses  among 
the  mountains.  The  natives  have  found  that 
there  is  a  ready  market  for  the  skins,  and 
they  are  hunting  the  zebras  with  consider- 
able regularity.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  before 
long  every  zoo  in  the  United  States  will  have 
examples  of  this  animal. 

Next  comes  Burchell's  zebra  (Equus  bur- 
cheUi),  the  Bonte  quagga  of  the  Boers,  and 
Peetsi  (sometimes  Peetsi  tolatsan)  of  the 
Bechuanas.  The  Cape  Dutch  name  for  this 
quadruped — Bonte  quagga  (pied  or  striped 
quagga) — is  a  wrongful  and  misleading  one, 
and  from  having  been  adopted  by  nearly  all 
interior  hunters  and  traders,  has  given  rise 
to  much  doubt  and  confusion  among  natural- 
ists. Among  the  natives  there  was  only  one 
quagga,  or  rather  quacfia  in  the  country — 
the  now  extinct  Equus  quagga,  which  was 
nevjBr  found  north  of  the  Vaal  River.  Un- 
fortunately the  Boor  misnomer  has  stuck 
to  Burchell's  zebra,  and  whenever  "  up-coun- 
try "  people  refer  to  it  they  almost  always 
speak  of  it  as  the  "quagga."  The  mistake 
has  been  repeated  in  books  of  travel  by  sev- 
eral authors,  and  for  this  reason  many  peo- 
ple have  doubted  whether  the  true  quagga 
was  really  extinct.  Burchell's  zebra,  which 
from  its  frequency  in  zoological  collections 
is  quite  the  best  known  of  the  family,  is 
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make  their  homes,  Burchell's  zebra  can  g>l- 
lop  very  well  and  very  fast,  and  many  huot- 
ers  have  been  obliged  to  relinquish  pursuit 
taller  than  the  true  zebra,  and  stands  about  as  hopeless,  although  well  mounted  tor  the 
thirteen  bands  Id  height — occasionally  a  lit-  South  African  veldt.  Th«  Cape  hunting  poDT 
tie  more.  Th«  body  color  varies  from  pale  Is,  however,  always  severely  handicapped  on 
sienna  to  white  or  almost  white;  the  strip,  these  occasions,  with  Its  burden  of  a  man— 
ings,  which  differ  entirely  from  those  of  the  often  too  heavy  for  it— a  rifle  and  eqalp- 
true  zebra,  are  black  or  brownish  black,  ments.  On  level  terms,  a  fair  horse  would 
The  head  la  light  and  handsome,  and  with  probably  beat  the  fastest  zebra  that  ever  ar 
the  small  ears  appear  more  equine  than  asi-  isted.  In  many  cases  the  marklags  of  B1l^ 
nine.  The  mane  Is  erect  and  full,  coming  chell's  zebra  extend  but  little  beyond  the 
well  over  the  forehead,  and  is  banded  alter-      shoulder,  the  legs  being  unstrlped.    Cases  do 
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occur,  however,  in  which  the  legs  are  striped 
nearly  down  to  the  hoofs — although  never 
so  perfectly  as  in  the  true  zebra.  When 
these  leg  stripings  occur,  naturalists  some- 
times refer  to  the  animal  as  Chapman's  va- 
riety of  Burchell's  zebra — Chapman  having 
been  the  first  man  to  obtain  skins  marked  in 
this  way.  It  may  be  doubted,  however, 
whether  Equus  chapmani,  as  it  is  sometimes 
called,  can  really  be  regarded  as  a  true  va- 
riety. 

The  habitat  of  Burchell's  zebra  has  always 
been  far  wider  and  less  circumscribed  than 
that  of  other  members  of  the  Hippitigrine 
group.  It  is  uncertain  whether  these  ani- 
mals ever  roamed  south  of  the  Orange  River. 
In  modem  times  the  range  may  be  taken  as 
extending  from  the  Orange  River  to  north- 
ern equatorial  Africa.  In  Central  and  East 
Africa  they  are  fairly  abundant,  especially 
on  the  dry  plains  about  Masaila^  and  in  the 
region  approaching  Uganda,  where  the  coAntry 
is  almost  identical  with  the  high  plains  and 
park-like  plateaux  of  Southern  Africa.  In 
Northern  and  Western  Africa  they  seem  to 
have  been  almost  unknown.  While  in  East  and 
South  Central  Africa  this  zebra  may  still 
be  found  in  large  troops,  its  range  becomes 
yearly  more  restricted.  The  Boers  long  ago 
discovered  the  marketable  value  of  zebra 
skins,  and  in  consequence  the  plains  of  the 
Orange  Free  State  and  the  Transvaal,  where 
thousands  of  these  quadrupeds  were  to  be 
found  fifty  years  ago,  are  now  completely 
denuded  of  them.  In  the  Transvaal  there 
are  a  very  few  farms  (in  the  Marico  district) 
where  some  zebras  (Burchell's)  are  carefully 
preserved  by  Englishmen.  These  are  the 
poor  remnants  of  the  immense  herds  of  these 
beautiful  creatures  which  formerly  decorated 
all  that  vast  region. 

In  Mashonaland,  and  eastward  to  the  coast, 
Burchell's  zebra  is  often  seen.  But  miners, 
pioneers  and  hunters  are  already  at  work  in 
this  region,  and  they  use  no  discretion  in 
shooting  this  animal.  It  is  easily  shot,  and 
when  once  wounded  it  leaves  the  troop  and 
Is  soon  secured.  It  seems  to  be  the  softest 
of  the  South  African  animals,  which,  as  a 
rule,  are  endowed  with  great  vitality.  By 
far -the  handsomest  of  the  zebra  family — in- 
deed one  may  say  of  the  whole  equine  race — 
Is  now  being  ruthlessly  cleared  from  Africa, 
either  for  the  value  of  its  hide  or  to  pro- 


vide food  for  the  natives,  or  for  the  mere 
pleasure  of  killing.  It  is  undoubtedly  the 
most  easily  tamed  of  the  zebra  group,  and  it 
may  be  of  considerable  assistance  in  breed- 
ing the  hybrid  called  the  zebrula,  which  it  is 
hoped  will  be  immune  to  the  deadly  South 
African  horse-sickness  and  the  still  more 
fatal  tse-tse  fly. 

In  the  Transvaal  since  1898  some  experi- 
ments have  been  made  in  taming  the  zebra 
with  a  fair  share  of  success.  The  contract- 
ors for  a  line  of  coaches  between  Pretoria 
and  Pietersburg  bought  eight  half-grown 
Burchell's  zebras  from  a  Boer  hunter  for  the 
purpose  of  using  them  in  their  coach  during 
the  horse-sickness  season  which  follows  the 
rains.  The  hunter  had  lassoed  them  when 
quite  young,  four  months  earlier.  Four  of 
these  were  broken  to  harness  in  a  month, 
and  were  then  driven  in  the  coach  along- 
side  six  mules  with  perfect  success.  These 
zebras  were  described  as  **  quiet  and  well 
trained.  In  harness  they  pull  well,  are  will- 
ing and  never  jib.  In  fact  one  of  them  will 
do  his  best  to  pull  the  whole  coach  himself. 
They  are  softer  mouthed  than  the  mules. 
They  very  seldom  kick,  and  the  only  thing 
in  the  shape  of  vice  which  they  manifest  is 
that,  when  first  handled,  they  have  an  incli- 
nation to  bite;  but  as  soon  as  they  under- 
stand there  is  no  intention  to  hurt  them  they 
give  it  up."  (London  "Field,"  March  11, 
1898.) 

This  interesting  experiment  was  followed 
up.  Sixteen  more  young  Burchell's  zebras 
were  brought  from  the  interior  by  Dutch 
hunters.  They  seemed  to  have  become  per- 
fectly tame  by  the  time  they  reached  Yout- 
pansberg.  North  Transvaal,  and  were  at  once 
broken  to  harness  or  saddle.  The  subsequent 
career  of  these  tamed  zebras  was  not  a  suc- 
cess. It  was  found,  after  all,  that  they  were 
not  suitable  for  prolonged  coach  or  mail< 
cart  work.  They  were  more  trouble  than 
horses  or  mules,  and  the  same  amount  of 
work  could  not  be  obtained  from  them. 
After  a  time,  therefore,  the  experiment  was 
abandoned. 

A  few  years  ago  a  picture  appeared  in 
"Munsey's"  magazine  of  a  team  of  four  zebras 
driven  (in  England)  by  Mr.  Walter  Roths- 
child. They  were  said  to  be  well  broken, 
and  to  be  satisfactory  workers.  The  failure 
of  the  zebras  in  Transvaal  coach  work  is  not 


HEgTEEX    neiD 


CRl 


Serm.  iuM  a-  — ^^.^  „  u.^ub"  -<:  -oc  E<r 
Ids  awar  for  a  month  instesd  of  a  sbort 
week-end.  It  was  tbia  way:  Jim  had  r«- 
cenclr  pnrcbaaed  a  yaw]  of  geoerDns  propor- 
tions, and  be  wanted  to  etre  ber  a  trial  In 
water  that  might  at  sbort  notice  be  tumbling 
lively  from  the  Paclllc  before  a  driving  son'- 
wester.  The  fates  who  govern  the  weather 
are  sometimes  propitious,  and  on  this  es[»e- 
c)a1  occasion  they  made  up  for  a  lot  of  drift- 
ing on  sun-flaring  waters.  Jim  had  his  wish. 
1  think  It  was  somewhere  about  2  o'clock 
on  a  Saturday  afternoon  when  1  reported  for 
duty  on  the  yawt  Veruna.  I  don't  know  how 
It  waa,  but  I  managed  to  b«  on  band  before 
anyone  el^.  [t  may  be  strange,  but  even  a 
slow  coach  may  be  first  on  occasion.    There's 

a  story but  that's  another  atory;    this 

one  should  be  about  a  yacht  and  a  cruise. 
Fully  an  hour  I  waited  at  the  boat-house  for 
someone  else  to  turn  up.  Jim  came  along 
at  last  with  a  broth er-ln-law.  who  was  fresh 
from  .Manitoba,  and  who  had  never  con- 
trolled the  steering  gear  of  anything  more 
nautical  than  that  of  a  pony  of  the  cattle 
ranges.  I  believe  I  expressed  myself  to  that 
effect  during  the  trip.  He  was  too  much  for 
me,  however,  and  replied  that  a  cayuse  could 
be  naughtylcal  enough  for  anybody.  At  that 
't  wa«  Mm"  fo"-  any  transitory  mariner  to 


heave-to.  and  1  went  below.  "  Shiver  mr 
limbera,"  it's  time  lo  hitch  my  trousers  naw 
and  get  on  with  the  yarn. 

At  3  o'clock  Jim  and  bis  prairie  relatin 
had  arrived,  "p  till  that  time  the  sun  had 
bcea  shining  brightly,  with  the  wind  hold- 
ing light  and  variable.  This  latter  brtiuglii 
a  [ew  clouds  from  somewhere;  iohy  black  ' 
they  were,  and  full  of  rain  to  bursting.  How 
!•  fell  in  great  life-giving  drops  over  th» 
panting  city!  We  sat  In  the  boat-hoase  and 
waited  the  pleasure  of  the  rain  for  another 
twenty  minutes;  for  it  stilled  the  little  wind 
and  our  provisions  would  not  have  done  well 
between  shore  and  yacht.  It  was  almost  ob 
the  half  hour  when  the  sun  came  out  again: 
and  with  it  came  the  breete.  There  wer*  la 
be  four  of  us:  and  after  the  rain  pafsid 
Stan  Lanrie.  who  owns  a  seabird.  hove  la 
sight.  He  bad  been  watching  the  paning  of 
the  shower  from  nis  house.  After  we  got 
aboard  It  didn't  take  long  to  shake  onl  tbt 
canvas  and  slip  the  mooring-cbaln. 

They  let  me  hay«  the  Uller  for  the  llift 
trick.     Had  the  breese  held  all  woald  bi** 
been  well:  but  It  grew  light  and  kept  hnl-   I 
Ing  us  off.    Pair  In  the  narrow  montta  of  ^r  j 
torla  harbor  there  was  bardlr  i 


rut:  PACuiv  coast  UAUAzist: 


887 


steering  way.  Being  used  to  handling  fin- 
keel  boats,  very  quick  in  stays,  I  overlooked 
the  fact  that  the  Veruna  might  be  slow,  and 
that  the  tide  was  flooding  strong  and  work- 
ing her  head  more  to  leeward  than  the  swell, 
and  did  not  try  to  go  about  until  we  were 
close  in  against  the  Ocean  Docks;  and  when 
the  tiller  was  put  hard  over,  she  only  shook 
her  head  at  It  and  payed  off  to  leeward.  Had 
there  been  room  we  could  have  Jibed;  but  we 
could  do  no  better  than  try  to  shove  the 
docks  out  of  the  way.  As  there  was  no  way 
on  the  boat,  no  damage  was  done;  but  the 
8kipi>er  was  somewhat  excited  for  a  moment 
or  two,  evidently  fearing  that  the  dock 
would  get  the  worst  of  it.  After  a  little  exer- 
tion, however,  we  managed  to  get  her  lying 
right,  and  shoved  off  on  the  port  tack.  Note: 
The  above  way  is  a  good  one  for  going  about 
when  you  can't  make  it  any  otner  way. 

After  several  slants,  making  but  little  on 
them,  we  drew  outside  where  the  wind  was 
trying  to  do  something,  which  we  appreci- 
ated. Far  away,  we  could  see  the  water  pil- 
ing up,  but  couldn't  tell  whether  it  was 
caused  by  wind  or  tide.  For  an  hour  it  was 
ladies'  sailing,  when  it  started  to  breeze  up, 
and  the  water  soon  had  changed  from  light 
to  dark  blue,  the  tops  of  the  rollers  white  as 
wool.  Straight  to  our  objective  it  would 
have  been  easy  sheets,  but  we  had  to  count 
on  tide  drift,  so  we  made  it  a  close  haul, 
the  luff  a-trembling.  At  7  o'clock  we  were 
in  the  big  combers,  Race  Rocks  Light  on  our 
weather  quarter.  Hammering  through  them 
we  shipped  the  crest  of  a  big  sea  now  and 
then,  the  spray  flying  aft  in  cool  showers. 
As  the  breeze  was  then  blowing  up  for  the 
night  we  eased  her  off  a  trifle  and  took  in 
our  outer  Jib,  having  no  backstays  rigged, 
and  went  easy,  the  seas  rolling  Just  forward 
of  the  chains.  Over  the  swinging  sea-hills, 
through  the  shifting  sea-vales  we  passed, 
wishing  for  nothing  better.  There  the  seas 
were  glorious,  a  twenty-flve-mile  breeze  stir- 
ring them  to  action.  Ahead,  we  were  then 
rapidly  raising  the  low  land  of  Washington; 
behind,  the  green  hills  of  Vanoouver  Island 


were  paling  into  that  rich  purple  which 
makes  distant  hills  so  beautiful  in  the  fading 
light  of  day.  At  8  o'clock  we  were  inside 
Angeles  Light,  where  the  water  was  smooth; 
and  in  less  than  fifteen  minutes  more  we  had 
anchored  in  the  port  of  the  angels,  the  little 
city  that  nestles  by  a  wonderful  harbor  at 
the  base  of  the  Olympics,  and  for  which  we 
had  set  out. 

All  through  the  night  the  wind  gusts 
twanged  on  running  gear  and  iron  stay; 
and  with  the  morning  came  no  abatement. 
We  were  in  luck.  For  half  the  way  an  easy 
haul  along  the  edge  of  a  twenty-five-mile  sea, 
and  the  balance  with  free  sheets,  much  the 
same  sailing  as  we  had  bad  on  the  previous 
day.  If  a  crow  really  files  straight  it  would 
wing  some  eighteen  miles  between  Victoria 
and  Port  Angeles;  but  as  a  boat  files,  a  mile 
or  two  more  may  be  safely  added.  We  were 
under  way  at  2  o'clock*  Sunday  afternoon, 
driving  through  smooth  water  with  the  boom 
well  out  until  we  had  the  light-house  abeam, 
when  we  worked  the  sheets  home  and  poked 
our  bowsprit  into  a  dirty  cross  sea  caused 
by  the  bucking  of  wind  and  tide. 

The  breeze  continued  fresh  and  the  seas 
to  run  high  until  Angeles  Light  had  van- 
ished into  distance  behind  us  and  we  were 
under  the  rolling  hills  of  Vancouver  Island, 
where  the  sea  was  smooth  though  the  wind 
did  not  lose  its  weight.  Then  as  we  eased 
the  boat  off  for  Victoria  harbor  we  thought 
we  would  give  her  the  Jib,  the  setting  of 
which  meant  part  of  a  bath  for  the  scribe: 
It  was  useless — not  the  bath,  but  the  setting 
of  the  canvas — for  it  caused  the  mast  to 
buckle  in  no  uncertain  manner,  which  was 
my  cue  to  lay  out  along  the  Jib-boom  and 
furl  the  sail  again,  when  the  bath  was  com- 
pleted. As  we  finished  dropping  into  our 
moorings  at  5  o'clock  the  wind  fell  light;  but 
it  had  served  us  a  good  twenty-four  hours  of 
sport.  We  made  the  run  from  Angeles  to 
Victoria  in  less  than  four  hours,  a  very  sat- 
isfactory performance.  Jim  was  pleased,  and 
so  was  I. 
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FOR  A  NON-SALE  UW. 

In  the  name  of  the  people  of  California  We 
demand  at  the  hands  of  onr  leiriBl^^are,  a^^lts 
next  session,  the  enaotment  and  embodiment  in 
•«r  yame  law  of  a  statutory  olanse  prohibitini^ 
the  sale  in  this  State  of  any  i^ame  bird  of  any 
deoeriptlon  whatsoever,  and  fixings  a  commensu- 
rate penalty  for  any  ylolation  thereof. 


IMPORTANT  ANNOUNCEMENT 

ON  JANUARY  FIRST,  1906,  the  price  of 
this  magazine  will  be  increased  to  15  cents 
per  single  copy  and  $1.50  for  yearly  subscrip- 
tions. 

We  are  compelled,  much  to  our  regret,  to 
make  this  advance  because  of  various  and  di- 
versified causes  which  leave  us  no  option  in  the 
matter.  Owing  to  discriminative  railroad 
charges  for  transportation  of  raw  material, 
and  to  the  excessively  high  scale  of  wages  paid 
in  Coast  operative  departments,  it  costs  just 
about  40  per  cent,  more  to  publish  our  maga- 
zine in  San  Francisco  than  it  would  to  issue 
the  same  edition  anywhere  east  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains.  Then,  again,  we  are  the  only  sport- 
ing magazine  of  any  prominence  that  is  pres- 
ently selling  for  less  than  15  cents,  despite  the 
fact  that  we  print  about  twice  as  much  matter 
.^B  most  of  our  contemporaries. 


Therefore  we  deem  ourselves  more  than  jus- 
tified in  advancing  our  rates  to  at  least  a  par- 
ity with  those  of  our  conditionally  more  fav- 
ored contemporaries,  assuring  our  friends  that 
added  features  and  enlarged  text  matter  will 
amply  compensate  them  for  the  nominal  ad- 
vance they  pay. 

Considering  the  short  notice  given  our  friends 
in  this  matter  we  think  it  only  fair  to  all  pres- 
ent subscribers  to  say  that  up  to  and  till  De- 
cember 31  of  this  year  we  will  accept  renewals 
at  the  present  rate  of  $x.oo  per  year,  extending 
present  subscriptions,  no  matter  on  what  date 
they  mature,  for  another  year.  But  this  privi- 
lege will  in  no  case  be  extended  after  the  time 
mentioned.  If  you  want  to  renew  your  sub- 
scription at  the  old  rate  it  behooves  you  to 
take  immediate  action  and  get  your  money  into 
our  hands  before  New  Year's  Day.  There  will 
positively  be  no  exceptions  made  in  any  case. 
"  Western  Field  "  plays  no  favorites. 


A  VALUABLE  PAMPHLET 

UNDER  the  title  of  "Game  Laws  for 
1905  "  the  U.  S.  Department  of  Agricul- 
ture Is  issuing  a  bulletin  (Farmers*  Bulle- 
tin No.  230)  that  should  be  in  the  hands  of 
every  Pacific  Ck)ast  citizen,  whether  he  be  an 
active  sportsman  or  not.  It  is  a  complete 
exposition  of  the  present  game  laws  of  the 
United  States  and  Canada,  and  is  one  of  the 
best  compiled,  most  instructive  and  valu- 
ably reports  ever  issued  by  the  general  gov- 
ernment. It  differs  from  most  government 
publications  in  that  it  is  not  a  laboriously 
catalogued  assemblage  of  dry  bones,  being 
on  the  contrary  readable  to  the  concluding 
period. 

It  is  a  summary  of  the  laws  of  the  United 
States  and  Canada  that  govern  the  seasons, 
shipment  and  sale  of  game  and  the  licenses 
exacted  from  those  who  hunt,  fish  or  engage 
in  game  commerce.  It  was  prepared  by 
Messrs.  T.  S.  Palmer,  Henry  01d3n3  and  R.  W. 
Williams  Jr.,  assistants  in  the  Biological  Sur- 
vey, and  reflects  great  credit  upon  these  col- 
laborators. Copies  can  be  obtained  free  on 
request  from  any  Senator,  Representative 
or  Delegate  to  Congress,  or  on  application 
to  the  Secretary  of  Agriculture,  Washington, 
D.  C. 

Its  chiefest  value  and  significance  to 
sportsmen  lies,  however,  in  its  personal  evl- 
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deuce  ot  the  Rreat  and  thorongli  Intemt 
wbicb  the  general  Kovernmeot  Is  taking  In 
tbe  preservation  or  game.  It  Is  one  of  the 
assuring  signs  of  the  times  when  our  "  Uncle 
Sam  "  gets  down  to  business  in  our  bebalf, 
and  we  conadentl?  predict  that  tbe  informa- 
tion ao  wisely  disseminated  througb  hts  In- 
strumenUllty  will  bear  good  frulL  After 
all,  It  Is  onl]'  a  matter  of  getting  the  good 
people  of  this  country  to  a  knowledge  of  tbe 
principles  and  values  involved  in  game  pro- 
tection In  order  to  get  them  all  Bolldlir  lined 
up  in  the  good  cause. 


PROVE  YOUR  POSITION 

LONG  before  this  number  of  "  Western 
Field"  is  in  the  bands  of  our  readers  tbe 
roar  of  the  shot-gun  will  attend  tbe  whist- 
ling of  witching  wings — for  this  is  "Duck 
Month  "  and  the  sport  Is  passing  sweet! 

It  goes  without  saying  ihat  the  average 
California  duck  hunter  is  a  gentleman  and  a 


sportsman — but  be  Is  also  a  duck  hunter, 
and  in  do  one  other  branch  at  sport  is  the 
temptation  to  overshoot  bo  insistent  and  Irre- 
sistible. It  takes  a  man  of  Iron  will  and  sto- 
ical nerves  to  stop  at  an  all  too  great  bag  ot 
twenty-flve  big  birds  when  they  are  whirling 
in  hundreds  about  your  head  and  In  such 
seductive  range.  But  the  thoughtful,  clean 
and  gentlemanly  sportsman  la  a  wonder  at 
the  art  of  self-abnegation,  and  can  and  will 
resist  the  temptation  If  be  Is  only  reminded 
In  time. 

Therefore  we  earnestly  say  to  our  friends: 
You  are  an  advocate  of  game  protection — 
prove  your  position  and  parade  your  prin- 
ciples: Stop  at  a  reasonable  bag  and  let  tbe 
others  go  to  seed.  Your  example  will  bear 
fruit  and  your  son's  son  will  bless  your 
memory  and  boast  of  your  decency.  Don't 
hog  them  because  you  have  a  chance  to  do 
so.  Be  moderate;  In  short,  be  a  sensible 
gentleman — a  real  sportsman. 
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Grande,  Cat. 

Auburn — B.  A.   Francis,  Sec.  Auburn.  CaL 

Boulder  Creek— J.  H,  Aran.  Sec,  Boulder 
Creek.  Cal. 

California  Audubon  Society— J.  Scott  Way. 
Bee.  Pasadena.  Cal. 

California  Rod  and  Gun  Club  Association.  IIG 
Mills  Bulldlns.  San  Francisco.  Cal. 

Chlco,  .  Sec,  Chlco.  Cal. 

Cloverdale— C.  H.  Smith,  Sec,  Cloverdale,  Cal. 

Colusa^S.  J.  Qllmour.  Bee.  Colusa.  Cal. 

Coming—Mason  Case.  Bee.   Corning,  Cal. 

Covelo— H.  W.  Schutler.  Bee,  Covelo.  Cal. 

Deer  Creek— Jos.  Mitchell.  Sec.  Hot  Springs, 
C^al. 

Port  Bragg— Thos,   Bourns,  Sec.   Fort  Bragg, 


Kings   County — 8.   S.   Mulllns.   Sec,   Hanford, 
Cal. 
Lakeport— B.    f:     Mclnlyre.     Sec.    Lakeport, 


Nevada  City— Fred  C.  Brown,  See,  Nevada 
City.   CaL 

Orovllle— G.  T.  Graham.  Sec.  OrovlUe.  Cal. 

Oxnard— Roy  B.  Wllman.  See.  Oxnard.  Cal. 

Paso  Rabies— T.  W.  Henry,  See,  Paso  Robles. 
Cal. 

Pescadero — C.  J.  Cobum,  Sec.  Pescadero.  Cal. 

Petaluma— Jos.   Stelger.   Sec.   Petaluma,   Cal. 

PortervlUe — G.    R.    Lumler.    Sec.    1 


Redding— Dr.  B.  P.  Belt.  See,  Redding.  Cal. 
Rcdlands— Robert  Lelth,  Sec,  Redlands,  Cal. 
Redwood    City— C.    LIttleJohn.    Sec.    Redwood 
City.  Cal. 
Riverside— Joe  Shields.  See.  Riverside.  Cal. 
'  idreas — Will  A.   Dower,  See.   Saa  An- 


I.  Cal. 


—II.   E.   Rot>ertson.   Sec.   San  Ra- 
—J.   W.   Carlyle.   Sec.   Santa   Ana. 


Ban  Bernardino — F.  C.  Moore,  Sec.  San  Ber- 

Sania  Clara— J.  H.  FauU.  Bee.  San  Jose.  CaL 
Sania  Crui— R.  Miller.  Bee.  Santa  Crua.  CaL 
San  Diego — A.  D.  Jordan.  Sec.  Ban  Diego,  (^al. 
San      Francisco      Fly      Casting     Club— F.      A. 

Broiherton.   See.   2i  Wells   Fargo  Building.   San 

Francisco.  Cal. 
Santa  Marie — L^  J.  Morris.  Sec.  Santa  Maria. 

Cal. 
Santa     Rosa — Miles     Peerman.     Sec.     Santa 
"»1 

__.a  01,r», --    -  — 

Salinas— J.  J.   Kelley.   Sec.   Salinas.  Cal. 

Sanger—H.   C.  Coblenta.   Sec,  Banger.  Cal. 

Selma— J.  J.  Vanderburg.  Bee.  Selma.  CaL 

Sierra- Dr.  S.   H,   Crow.   Sec.   Slerravllle.  CaL 

Sierra  Co..  F.  and  G.  Asaoclatlon- F.  B. 
Spnrkti.  Bee.  I^oyahon.  Cal. 

Siskiyou- W.  A.  Sharp.  Sec.  Blason.  Cal. 

Santa  Paula— Dr.  R.  L,.  Poplin.  Sec,  Santa 
Paula.  Cal. 

Sacramento  County— A.  Hertiel.  Sec,  Sacra- 
mento. Cal. 

Sonora— J.  A.  Van  Harllngen,  Sec.  SonOia. 
Cal. 

Stockton- R.  I..  Qulsenberry.  Bee.  Stockton. 
Cal. 

Susanvlllc— R.     M.     Rankin.     Sec.     SusanvlUe. 


B.      Britten.     Bee..     Thrse 

Truc'kfe  River— F.  &  G.  Assn.- F.  M.  Ruther- 
ford.  Truckee.   Cal. 

L'klah— Sam  D.  Pnxton.  Bee,  Uklah.  Cal. 

Vallejo— J.  V.  O'llnra.  Sec.  Vallejo.  Cal. 

Ventura- M.  K.   V.  Bogart,  See,  Ventura.  CaL 

VIsal  la— Thomas  A.  Chatten.  Sec..  VIsalla. 
Cal. 

WalBonvllle— Ed.     Winkle.     See.     WataonvlUe. 


Berkeley.  Cal. 


LAytonvllle— I.  O.  Dill.  Sec,  Laylonvllle.  Cal.     Yreka— F.  I 


I    Hadlan.    Sec.    Weat 
tenrellh.  See.  Trek*,  Cal. 
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BROUGHT  TO  JUSTICE. 


ROM  time  to  time  the  question 
is  propounded  to  this  office, 
♦'  What  is  the  State  Fish  Com- 
mission doing  toward  the  en- 
forcement of  the  laws  and  the 
protection  of  our  game?"  Asa 
sufficient  answer  we  append 
hereto  a  transcript  from  the 
Commission's  office  —  records 
showing  what  has  been  accom- 
plished in  only  the  short,  time 
elapsing  between  the  days  of 
April  5  and  Augustus,  this  year. 
Heretofore  the  Commissioners 
have,  for  rather  sentimental  reasons,  demurred 
to  our  request  to  be  permitted  to  publish  the 
particulars  of  such  arrests,  taking  the  kindly  but 
certainly  mistaken  position  that  it  was  not  gen- 
erous to  so  perpetuate  the  record  of  men's  crim- 
inal folly,  assuming  that  each  offender's  first 
offense  would  be  his  last.  '*  Western  Field " 
has  always  thought  differently;  this  is  an  age 
of  enlightenment,  and  violations  of  law  these 
days  are  things  of  deliberate  intent  if  not  pure 
maliciousness.  We  insist  that  a  tabulated  state- 
ment of  these  arrests,  with  full  accompanying 
data,  would,  if  kept  standing  in  these  columns, 
have  a  most  wholesome  deterrent  effect  upon 
prospective  violators,  and  certainly  would  ope- 
rate against  a  repetition  on  the  parts  of  those 
convicted.  We  propose,  therefore,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  the  commission's  officers  to  publish 
and  keep  standing  a  continued  resume  of  all  ar- 
rests made  during  the  ensuing  year;  this  should 
be  a  matter  of  public  record  and  conversance, 
and  we  propose  to  make  it  such. 

Results  of  arrests  made  by  officers  of  the  Fish 
Commission  between  April  6  and  Juno  10,  show- 
ing the  names  of  the  offenders,  the  charge, 
where  arrest  was  made,  by  whom,  and  the  re- 
sult: 

C.  R.  Squires,  excess  bag  limit  on  trout.  Flor- 
iston,  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  $20. 

Wm.  Sutherland,  killing  doe.  Calpella,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $50. 

P.  R.  Kestner,  sturgeon  In  possession.  Red 
Bluff,  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  $30. 

N.  M.  Kettles,  sturgeon  in  possession.  Com- 
ing, W.  R.  Welch  and  T.  W.  Bermlngham;  fined 
$20. 

A.  Enea.  underweight  striped  bass  in  posses- 
sion, San  Francisco,  M.  L.  Cross;  fined  $25. 

L.  Kopta.  sturgeon  in  possession.  Coming.  T. 
W.  Bermlngham  and  Constable  Gumble;  fined 
$20. 

Jack  Smith,  killing  deer  close  season.  West- 
port,  C.  E.  Gordon  and  W.  T.  Ornbaum;  fined 
$25. 

A.  Camello,  sturgeon  in  possession,  Antioch. 
Antioch  constable;  fined  $20. 

Andrew  Hansel,  using  set  net.  Fort  Bragg. 
Thos.  Rhodes;  case  pending. 

John  Watson,  using  set  net.  Fort  Bragg.  Thos. 
Rhodes;  case  pending. 

Z.  Milanl.  underweight  striped  bass  in  posses- 
sion. San  Francisco,  M.  L.  Cross;  fined  $20. 

Frank  Moranda,  dynamiting  fish,  Ferndale,  W. 
P.  Huestis;  fined  $250. 

Frank  Swain,  dynamiting  fish.  Ferndale.  W. 
P.  Huestis;  fined  $250. 


A.  Trapini.  sturgeon  in  possession,  San  Fran- 
cisco. N.  R.  Welch,  M.  L.  Cross,  Ernest  Schaef- 
fer;  jury  trial,  June  26. 

California  Central  Gas  and  Electric  Co..  pollut- 
ing Santa  Rosa  Creek,  Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls; 
case  pending. 

Levin  Tanning  Co.,  polluting  Santa  Rosa 
Creek,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

G.  Glanevo,  killing  meadow  lark,  McCloud, 
Mart  Dennis;  fined  $25. 

John  Day,  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Calpella.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $26. 

W.  T.  Soule,  live  quail  In  possession  without 
permit.  San  ^edro.  E.  R.  Hall;  case  dlsnilssed. 

Capital  Refining  Co.,  allowing  residuary  pro- 
ducts of  petroleum  to  pass  Into  waters  of  State, 
Oakland.  W.  R.  Welch;  case  dismissed. 

Pacific  Smelting  and  Refining  Co.,  allowing  re- 
siduary product  of  petroleum  to  pass  into  waters 
of  State.  Oakland,  W.  R.  Welch;  case  dismissed. 
Wm.  T.  Jonos.  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season,  Livermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John  Mc- 
Glinchy;  fined  $25. 

John  W.  Hampton,  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season,  Livermore.  W.  R.  Welch  and  John 
McGllnchy;  fined  $25. 

Pol.  S.  White,  using  explosives  in  King's  River. 
Sanger,  R.  E.  L.  Cobb;  case  pending. 

M.  Hamai,  undersized  abalone  in  possession, 
Lompoc.  L.  de  la  Cuesta;  fified  $20. 

C.  Gomlnaga,  undersized  abalone  in  posses- 
sion, Lompoc,  L.  de  la  Cuesta;  fined  $20. 

A.  Swan,  deer  hide  in  possession,  evidence  of 
sex  removed,  Ukiah.  A.  W.  Ralph;  discharged. 

P.  Lecata.  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Wong  Him.  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20. 

Ah  Hung,  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
Francisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Ah.  Choy.  female  crabs  In  possession.  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Edgar  Smith,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Uklah.  A.  F.  Lea;  fined  $25. 

John  Anderson,  black  bass  close  season,  Cal- 
pella. A.  W.  Ralph;  fined  $25 

Amos  Glanque,  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved, Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $25. 

Harry  Jones,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
San  Diego,  Web  Toms;  fined  $25. 

E.  Cervelll,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes;  fined  $25. 

E.  Cervelll.  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes;  case  pending. 

G.  W.  Calder,  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved. Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  ca^e  pending. 
"  Jane  Doe,"  selling  deer  hides.  Santa  Rosa, 
J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

Antone  Marovich,  using  set  net,  Haywards. 
Deputy  Gooch.  case  pending. 

Joe  Korlich,  using  set  net,  Haywards,  Deputy 
Gooch;  case  pending. 

Caraman.  shipping  underweight  striped  bass. 
Pinole,  LehmkuM;  case  pending. 

Robert  Van  Fossen,  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season.  Laytonville,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm. 
Ray;  fined  |2S. 
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Sam  Perano,  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
San  Jose.  Deputy  Sheriff  Arnold;  fined  |25. 

Ah  Hoy.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  Sun,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

He  Le.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  Muck,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sau- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ung  Glnn.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sau- 
sallto,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Liongmirc.  selling  deer  hides.  Willows.  J.  F. 
Slye;  case  pending. 

John  Blosser.  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Willlts,  Constable  A.  J.  Smith;  fined 
125. 

P.  D.  Taylor,  killing  tree  squirrel,  Willlts, 
Constable  A.  J.  Smith;  fined  |26. 

Con  Ming,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ling  Tie.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Muck  Lum.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Sing  Wong,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish, 
San  Francisco,   J.  H.  Davis;   case  pending. 

Ah  You.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Calif.  Pine  Box  and  Lumber  Co..  cdlowing 
saw-dust  to  escape  Into  stream,  Yreka.  A.  E. 
Doney;  case  pending. 

Henry  Day.  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son. Willlts,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph;  case 
pending. 

Alfred  Day,  deer  meat  in  possession,  close  sea- 
son. Willlts.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph;  case 
still  pending. 

E.  W.  Owens,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Willlts.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph; 
case  pending. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JUNE  10  TO  JULY  1. 

Antone  Marovlch,  using  set  net.  H.  W.  Gooch; 
60  days  In  Jail. 

Joe  Korllch.  using  set  net.  H.  W.  Oooch;  60 
days  in  jail. 

Caraman.  shipping  underweight  bass.  C.  F. 
Lehmkuhl;  dismissed. 

Robert  Van  Fossen,  deer  meat  in  possession. 
J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm.  Ray;  $26    fine. 

Sam  Perano,  quail  in  possession.  Deputy 
Sheriff  Arnold;  $26    fine. 

John  Poggi.  dynamiting  fish,  A.  L.  Justice; 
still  pending. 

Geo.  Ghln.  dynamiting  fish.  A.  L.  Justice;  still 
pending. 

M.  A.  Thomas,  deer  meat  in  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea;  $26. 

E.  Boutiller,  small  striped  bass  in  possession. 
M.  S.  Hotchkiss;  |20    fine. 

Andrew  Rice,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $25    fine. 

J.  Arelo,  using  small  mesh  net.  George  Neale, 
$200    fine. 

Chas.  Nelson,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $25    fine. 

J.  R.  Dwelly,  deer  meat  In  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $25   fine. 

J.  P.  Parker,  killing  doe.  W.  P.  Huestis;  $50 
fine. 

A.  Dewitt  McAllister,  deer  meat  in  possession. 
W.  T.  Smith;  $26. 

John  Llnser,  deer  hides  in  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  acquitted. 

A.  Llnser.  killing  female  deer.  A.  F.  Lea  and 
J.  C.  Ingalls.  $60. 


E.  Llnser,  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lea  and 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  $60. 

A.  C.  Tracy,  deer  meat  in  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $26  fine. 

Ed.  Sturklns,  killing  doves  close  season.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  $25    fine. 

Joe  Srouth,  killing  doves  close  season.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  dismissed. 

Wm.  C.  Cummings.  killing  doves  close  season. 
A.  F.  Lea.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

J.  B.  McNemara.  killing  doves  close  season,  A. 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

T.  F.  Finn,  killing  doves  close  season.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

Wm.  Smith,  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

T.  McSweeny.  killing  doves  close  season,  A. 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

F.  Hatfield,  killing  doves  close  season;  dis- 
missed. 

Mono  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net,  Geo.  Neale. 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Salvator  Russo,  using  small  mesh  net.  Geo. 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Glatorno  Russo,  using  small  mesh  net.  Geo 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Rocco  Russo,  taking  black  bass,  Geo.  Neale; 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Peter  Cardlnall,  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
Geo.  Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Ben  Cardlnall.  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
Geo.  Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Mono  Ruffo.  taking  black  bass  with  net.  Geo. 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 
ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JULY  5  TO  JULY  27. 

D.  B.  Cummings.  fresh  deer  hide  in  possession 
Covelo,  Officers  G.  R.  Rodman  and  Wm.  Ray; 
$25    fine. 

C.  C.  Cooper,  killing  deer.  Covelo.  Wm.  Ray; 
$26. 

Frank  Doollttle.  deer  meat  in  possession,  Co- 
velo. Wm.  Ray;  $26. 

Donald  Green,  deer  meat  In  possession.  Covelo. 
Geo.  Stimson;  $26  filne. 

Kenneth  Green,  killing  ducks  close  season. 
Los  Angeles.   Geo.   Stimson;   $25    fine. 

Clarence  Parrott.  deer  meat  in  possession. 
Rio  Dell,  W.  P.  Huestis;  $25    fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  Deer  meat  in  possession,  Eliza- 
beth Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $25  fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Elizabeth  Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $26  fine. 

W.  L.  Greene,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season,  Elizabeth  Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $25  fine. 

J.  W.  Waugamon.  deer  meat  in  possession. 
Santa  Cruz.  C.  A.  Reid;  $25. 

G.  Viscuso.  shipping  under-sized  striped  bass. 
Black  Diamond.  E.  E.  Pedler;  $26    fine. 

D.  Costansas.  shipping  under-sized  striped 
bass,  Martinez;  $25. 

W.  U.  Demaree.  ducks  In  possession  close 
season,  Visalia.  M.  F.  Jone.*^:  $25. 

Thomas  Hill,  deer  hides,  Dyerville.  Officers  A. 
F.  Lee  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $40. 

W.  A.  Divoll,  killing  deer  out  of  season.  So- 
nera, Thos.  C.  West;   $25    fine. 

E.  A.  Jenks.  deer  hides  in  possession.  Rio 
Dell,  A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $20. 

Geo.  Johnson.  Areata;  $20    fine. 

Chas.  Sutro.  excess  bag  limit  on  trout,  Tahoe 
City,  E.  A.  Schaffle;  $25    fine. 

M.  Goddard,  killing  ducks  in  close  season. 
Independence  Lake.  W.  R.  Welch;  $25    fine. 

Geo.  D.  Bertha,  buying  trout,  Truckee,  W.  R. 
Welch;  $20    fine. 

John  Summers,  selling  trout.  Truckee.  W. 
R.  Welch;  ten  days  In  Jail. 
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R.  P.  Poe,  killing  deer  out  of  season.  Layton- 
vllle.  A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $60. 

C.  M.  Anderson,  killing  quail  close  season, 
WlUits.  A.  W.  Ralph;  $2B  fine. 

C.  8.  Qnining.  killlnfr  deer  close  season,  Happy 
Camp.  A.  E.  Doney:  $25  fine. 

A.  B.  McCutcheon.  kiUingr  deer  close  season. 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney:  125  fine. 

Ah  Sing:.  Fresh  buck  horns  in  possession. 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney;  125  fine. 

Charley  Borson,-  killlnf?  deer  out  of  season. 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney:  125  fine. 

Miss  F.  Louise  Sheppard.  killing  deer  out  of 
season.  Laytonville.  J.  C.  Ingalls.  A.  F.  Lea  and 
Wm.  Rae:  125. 

Chas.  Noyse.  killing  deer  out  of  season, 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney;  $25  fine. 

E.  Chapman,  kiling  deer  out  of  season.  Happy 
Happy  Camp,  A.  B.  Doney;  $25  fine. 

There  were  also  seised  over  8.000  pounds  of 
undersized  striped  bass;  250  pounds  of  unlaw- 
fully possessed  trout  and  10  illegally  used  nets. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  AUGUST  1  TO  AU- 
GUST 25. 

B.  P.  Lounibos.  shipping  doves  in  concealed 
packages.  Glen  Ellen.  W.  R.   Welch;  $26  fine. 

C.  Meredith  (American  Fish  Co.)  underweight 
striped  bass  In  possession.  Sacramento.  George 
Neale:   $20. 

Luke  Petrich.  shipping  underweight  striped 
bass.  Pinole.  J.  C.  O'Connell  and  J.  H.  Davis; 
$25  fine. 

T.  G.  Canckwell.  doe  hide  In  possession. 
Healdsburg.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  $50. 

T.  A.  Lang,  doe  hide  in  possession.  Healds- 
burg. J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  I-.ea:  $25  fine. 

Richard  Faulk erson.  doe  hide  In  possession. 
Healdsburg.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea:  $25. 

Louis  Saroni.  having  spotted  fawn  In  pos- 
session. Healdsburg.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea; 
dismissed. 

Dennis  0'Lear>',  killing  a  doe.  Stonyford.  J. 
R.  Bfartin;  $50. 

Tony  Besonl.  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
Sacramento.  E.  E.  Pedlar  and  George  Neale; 
$20  flne. 

White  McClure.  taking:  black  bass  with  net. 
Sacramento.  E.  E.  Pedlar  and  George  Neale; 
$20  flne. 

Henry  Christopher,  killing  deer  close  season. 
Yreka.  T.  W.  Birmingham  and  A.  E.  Doney; 
$50. 

Chas.  Kisaki.  killing  quail  close  season.  Mon- 
rovia.   Manuel  Trijo;   $25   flne. 

J.  Cavagna.  killing  a  spotted  fawn.  Healds- 
burg. J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea:  $75  flne. 

H.  Matushara.  using  set  net.  Santa  Monica. 
H.  J.  PHtchard:  $100  flne. 

Al  Quinn.  killing  a  meadow  lark.  lone.  J.  B. 
Kelly;  $25  flne. 

Ray  Streeter.  shooting  on  enclosed  land.  Al- 
hambra.  Eldrldge  S.  Freer;  $25  flne. 

Joseph  Flamini.  taking  young  of  flsh.  San 
Rafael;  $25  flne. 

Herman  Stolz.  quail  In  possession  close  sea- 
son. Sacramento.  George  Neale;  dismissed. 

Lee  Yoke  Suey,  offering  for  shipment  dried 
California  shrimp,  San  Francisco,  Chas  A.  Vog- 
elsang and  E.  E.  Pedlar:  case  pending. 

Stephen    Billed,    using    small    mesh    net    for 
taking  striped  bass.  J*inole.   J.   H.   Davis.   J.   C. 
O'Connell  and  Antone  Soto:  $200. 
ARRESTS    MADE    AUG.    26    TO    SKPT    1.    1005. 

O  K.  Lognkes.  killing  quail  closo  sea.son,  Pa- 
sadena. Sam  L.  Wallis;  pending. 

Ch.  Young,  undersized  ahalone  In  possession. 
Pnnta   Barbara.   H.   J.   Abels;   $25. 


Fon  Ring,  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  Sue.  undersized  abalone  In  possession. 
Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  Hoy.  undersized  abalone  In  posse.ssion. 
Santa  Barbara.   H.   J.  Abels;   $25. 

Ah  King,  undersized  abalone  in  possession 
Santa  Barbara.   H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  Poy.  undersized  abalone  In  possession, 
Santa   Barlara.   H.   J.   Abels;   $25. 

Ah  Jim.  undersized  abalone  in  po.sses.»<ion. 
Santa  Bjirlara,  H.  J.  Abels;  $60. 

Oscar  Siberg,  taking  crawfish  during  the 
close  season.  Santa  Barbara,^!.  J.  Abels;  $2U. 

E.-  A.  Wickersham.  taking  crawflsh  during  the 
close  season.  Santa  Btirbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  |L'o. 

Jas.  Weller,  killing  a  fawn,  Ukiah,  Constable 
Lynch;  pending. 

Tom  Jones,  killing  a  fawn.  Ukiah,  Constable 
Lynch;  pending. 

John  Hitchcock,  killing  a  fawn.  Su.sanvillc.  E. 
D.   Payne;   pending. 

B.  Moro.  fi.shing  without  a  license.  Vallejo,  J. 
H.   Davis;  pending. 

SKI»TEMBKR  1  TO  OCTOBER  1,  1905. 

Clarence   Shlveley.   killing  quail  close  season, 
Paso  Robles.  Thos.  Rhodes;  dismissed. 
•     Ah    Jo.     undersized    abalones    in    possession. 
Santa  Maria.  H.  J.  Abels;  $25. 

Mrs.  M.  Henr>'.  excess  bag  limit,  trout.  Red- 
lands.  H.  J.  Pritchard;  $29. 

M.  Scondres,  crabs  in  possession  close  season. 
Oakland.  Thos.  Woods;  $20. 

Thos.  John,  killing  quail  close  season.  San 
Fernando.   W.   B.   Morgan;   $26. 

A.  Arleds.  killing  quail  close  season,  San 
Fernando,  W.   B.   Morgan;  dismissed. 

M.  Arleds.  killing  quail  close  season.  San  Fer- 
nando. W.  B.  Morgan;  dismissed. 

A.  Enea.  shipping  underweight  striped  bass. 
San  Francisco.  W.  R.  Welch  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
$100. 

P.  Ferelra  of  Alameda,  killing  quail  close  sea- 
son.  KeLseyville.  A.   F.   Lea;   $50. 

Chas.  WIdmyer.  Saturday  and  Sunday  fl.shlng 
for  salmon.  Isleton,  J.  H.  Davis.  J.  J.  O'Connell 
and  A.  Soto;  held  to  answer  Superior  Court. 

L.  Schagg  and  John  Ingraham,  killing  does, 
Jolon.  S.  J.  Smart;  dismissed. 

H.  F.  Jensen,  killing  a  doe.  Eureka,  J.  E.  Mor- 
ton; $50. 

T.  Busha.  killing  quail  close  season.  Hopland, 
A.  L.  O'Neal;  dismissed. 

John  McCann.  deer  hides  in  possession  with 
evidence  of  sex  removed  (73  hides).  J.  E.  Mor- 
ton; pending. 

I^on  VIeux.  killing  a  doe.  Pleasanton.  A.  S. 
MacDougall;   $50 

J.  D.  Rice,  killing  quail  close  season.  Redding, 
Eugene  Barion;  $25. 

G.  Narcosso,  killing  quail  close  season.  Jack- 
son. C.  B.  Arditto;  $25. 

C.  Glovanlnl,  killing  quail  close  season,  Jack- 
son. O.  IT.  Relchling;  $26. 

V.  Mel.  shipping  underweight  striped  bass. 
San  Francisco.  M.  L.  Cross;  $100. 

Mario  Fedlrlcone.  shipping  underweight  striped 
bass.  M.  L.  Cross  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  pending. 

A.  Engel,  proprietor  Palace  Restaurant,  Los 
Angeles,  crawflsh  in  possession  close  season,  H. 
L  Pritchard;  $25. 

J.  Perejallo.  underweight  striped  bass  In  pos- 
session. Hay  wards,  H.  W.  Gooch;  $25. 

Philip  Ghlorzo.  killing  ducks,  close  season. 
I^os  Bancs.  E.  E.  Pedlar;  $40. 

Chas.  I^e  and  John  Lee.  killing  ducks  close 
season.  T^os  Bancs.  E.  E.  Pedlar;  discharged. 

I^vin  Tanning  Co..  allowing  substances  dele- 
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blue  rock  loumami 
held   on   Bepler  ■ 


e  Association 

t  for  190^. 

mber    lEtti,    16  (b 

he     Inglealde 

groundfl  under  the  Koaptcea  of 

the  Setn  Franclaco  Trap  Bhoot- 

Ing  Association,  was  easily  the 

best  managed  and  most  sysle- 

mattcally     conducted     touma- 

Ameiica.  This  Is  duo  to  a 
large  degree  to  the  personal 
magnellsm  and  conceded  genius 
«f  manager  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  whose  eiecutlve 
Ability  Is  a  proverb  among  loumament  followers. 
He  was  aided  and  assisted  by  committees  whose 
•election  approximates  to  pure  Inspiration,  as  a 
glance  nt  their  personnel  will  show.  The  com- 
mittees were  as  follows: 

Heeeption— C.  A.  Halght.  W.  8.  WatUes,  F. 
Turner.  T.  L.  Lewis,  A.  M.  Shields.  Q.  W.  Olb- 
•on.  E.  HolUng,  E.  E.  Drake.  B.  L.  Forster,  H. 
C.  Kaplan  and  W.  J.  Golcher.  HaYidlcapa— M. 
J.  Iverson  of  San  Francisco.  W.  H.  Varlen.  P»- 
dflc  Grove;  Guy  Lovelace.  I»B  Angeles;  M. 
Abrahams,  Portland,  and  F.  K.  McBroom.  Of- 
fice Corps— H.  C.  Hlrschy.  H.  P.  Jacobsen.  J.  J. 
Sweeney.  Sam  Watson.  Mr.  Stevens  and  Mr. 
Oliver. 

It  Is  to  be  regretted  thiit  under  the  phenomen- 
Slly  favorable  conditions  the  attendance  was  not 
larger.     There  was.  It 

turn-out.  but  nothing  like  what  was  det 
duo  to  the  excellent  management.  The  r 
«ltles.  save  Belllngham.  Wash.,  and  Medford. 
Or.,  were  not  represented,  drawbacks  to  a  large 
represent allon  from  the  north  being  time,  dis- 
tance and  heavy  expense.  Vallejo.  Nnpo.  Sania 
Bosa.  Man'Rvllle,  OrovUle.  Sacramento.  Davis. 
Chlco.  Woodland.  St.  Helena,  Pinole.  Uartlne^ 
Ban  Jose.  Hollisler,  Fresno,  Los  Angeles.  San 
Diego,  SanIa  Ana.  Monterey.  Pactflc  Grove  and 
other  points  were  well  represented. 

Among  the  world-famed  Eastern  cracks  we 
noticed  Crosby,  Gilbert.  Hlrschy.  Fanning. 
Helkes,  Plank.  Powers,  Shaner  and  Marshall. 
There  cerlalnly  were  at  tract  Ions  enough  to 
draw  a  heavy  attendance.  The  added  money 
flgured  up  JIBOO  as  follows:  (420  the  Urst  day. 
tIBO  and  a  trophy  cup  {150)  the  socond.  and 
tE40  and  a  trophy  cup  (IIOD)  the  third  day.  and 
there  were  live  bird  eonlesia  and  pool  ahoota 
»plenty. 
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target  and  i:->-G-:  tor  :D-target  evenls.  In  each 
of  the  three  minor  events  on  the  ISth  and  ITth, 
lose  distributed 
be  first  day,  as  follows: 

September    IStb— Event    1.    IB     targets,     t** 
idded.  tt.&D  entrance,  lE's  paid  V-^0.   14'b  $3.90, 
.3's  II. S6. 
Event  ::.     15  targets.  140  added.  tl.EO  entrance; 
5's  paid  ti:.e5.  14's  IT. 05.  13's  K.SO. 

Event  3.  :0  targets.  KO  added.  n.OO  entrance; 
!0's  paid  IM.TS.  19's  111. OS.  IS's  %S15.  It's  %2A6. 

Event  1.  15  largeu.  MO  added.  tt.50  entrance: 
:G's  paid  I9.9G.  It's  t5.G5.  13's  12.20. 

Event  G.  15  Urgets.  140  added.  II. GO  entrance: 
G's  paid  $14.75,  14's  M.^O.  IS's  (2.25. 
Event  «.  20  targets.  ISO  added,  t^.oo  entrance: 
:0'a  paid  114. T5.  13's  til. 05.  Ig's  16.15.  IT'S  12.45. 
Event  7.     15  targets.  140  added.  11.50  entrance; 

paid    16.20.    14's   t3.45,    IJ's   tl.SG. 
Event  8.   IS  targets.  140  added,  |1.60  entrance: 
iB'a  paid  |7.90.  14s  t4.40.  133  Jl.To. 
Event  9.  20  targets.  160  added.  12.00  entrance; 
I's  paid  t12.T0.  I9's  tS.EO.  IS's  lE.SO.  IT's  12.10. 
September     l«th— Event     1.      15     targets,     140 
added.  tl.GO  entrance;  iS'a  paid  til. 60.  14's  16.45, 
13'B  12,  GG. 
Event  2.     15  targets,  140  added.  tl.GO  entrance: 
1-8  paid  16.35,  13's  t3.GE.  12's  11.40. 
Event  3.  20  targets.  160  added.  12,00  entrance: 
I's  paid  113.20.  19's  19.90.  IS'9  15.50.  IT's  12.20. 
Event    4.    Prelim  I  nar?-    Handicap.    100    targets. 
■  entrance  (penally  entries  110).  handicap  14  to 
<  yards.  12E0  added  and  Interstate  Association 
rophy.    47    entries    1342,        After    deducting    the 
price  of  targets  there  was  a  net  purse  of  1464.50 
divided   as    follows:      10    moneys    (2    for   each    10 
entries    or    fraction    thereof).        1103.19,      183.61. 
165.03.   151.09.   146,45.   137.46.   137.16.   133,23.  123.23. 
18. GS  and  113.93. 
September  17lh~Event  1.  IG  targets.  40  added, 
l.EO    enlrance:    lE's    paid    tT.G5.    14's    14.20,    13's 
ll'SG. 
Event  2.  15  targets.  140  added.  11.50  entrance; 
G-s  paid  17.45.  14'B  14.15.  13'a  11.65. 

Event  3,  20  targets.  160  added.  12.00  entrance; 
ID'S  paid  110. OS.  19's  17. E6.  ll's  It. 20,  17's  ll.Sg. 
Event  4.  Pacific  Coast  Handicap.  100  targets, 
ntrance  (penalty  entrance  IIB),  handicaps 
20  yards.  1400  added  and  Interstate  Asso- 
ciation trophy.  57  entries  <6  post).  The  net 
purse  amounted  to  1S12.G0.  There  were  IS 
moneys  as  follows:  1162.  GO.  1130.00.  110E.63. 
.26.  173.12.  )S6.87,  148.75,  1J0.G2.  140.62.  132.50, 
124.37.  116.25. 

All   events    were   at    unknown    angles,    targets 
were  thrown  about  50  yards,  five  men  up.  three 

The  PrellmlnHi-y  Handicap  on  S.Tturdavatarte^l 
before   noon   and   was    finished   early,    the    event 
ved  by  n  Inrne  audience.    The 
J  keenly  from  start  to  finish. 
'  e  last  sections 
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of  targets  the  interest  and  enthusiasm  of  every- 
body present  was  raised  to  a  tension  pitch.  The 
leaders  were  Hagerman,  Carr.  Varien.  Powers, 
M.  O.  Feudner,  E.  Klevesahl.  Golcher.  G.  W. 
Gibson,  E.  Schults  and  Nauman,  and  it  was 
anybody's  race.  One  by  one  the  leading  con- 
testants lost  targets  enough  to  put  them  out 
of  the  trophy  consideration  until  the  match  was 
narrowed  down  to  C.  D.  Hagerman  of  Los 
Angeles,  who  finished  with  :f3.  Varien  lost  a 
bird  out  of  his  last  20  and  scored  92.  "  Pop  " 
Carr  of  Monterey  then  started  on  his  last  20 
targets.  Carr's  shooting  was  watched  by  a  big 
crowd  of  shooters,  for  he  was  in  good  form  and 
a  straight  would  have  tied  with  Hagerman. 
The  loss  of  his  seventh  bird,  followed  by  two 
more,  relegated  him  to  sixth  place  in  the  race. 
Hagerman  won  the  cup  and  first  money.  Varien 
second  money,  Feudner.  C.  M.  Powers  and  E. 
Klevesahl,  91  breaks  each,  divided  third,  fourth 
and  fifth  moneys;  Carr  sixth  money:  Golcher 
and  G.  W.  Gibson.  89  birds  each,  divided  sev- 
enth and  eighth  money;  E.  Schultz  and  C.  C. 
Nauman.  88  birds  each,  divided  ninth  and  tenth 
moneys.  The  elegant  trophy  cup  was  presented 
to  the  winner  by  Mr.  Shaner. 

On  Sunday  the  principal  event  of  the  day  and 
the  main  event  of  the  tournament,  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap,  was  observed  by  an  audience 
of  over  1000  spectators,  among  whom  the  fair 
sex  were  conspicuous,  both  in  numbers  and  en- 
thusiasm. 

This  event  was  a  struggle  from  start  to  finish, 
the  latter  being  somewhat  sensational  in  the 
final  denouement.  The  100-target  allotment  per 
man  was  divided  in  six  sections  of  15  and  20 
targets,  and  the  squads  went  down  the  line  of 
traps  alternately.  One  by  one  the  cracks  fell 
by  the  wayside.  Either  the  18.  19  or  20  yards 
was  too  telling  a  handicap,  or  enough  targets 
were  slipped  to  put  a  favorite  out  of  the  run- 
ning for  the  cup.  Wlien  the  last  squads  were 
finishing,  a  glance  over  the  score  sheets  showed 
George  Sylvester  (16  yards)  to  be  the  high  gun, 
with  97  out  of  100  to  his  credit.  There  was  a 
chance  for  one  shooter  to  eventually  win  out, 
and  that  man  was  the  Los  Angeleno,  R.  H. 
Bungay,  who  had  a  score  of  77  out  of  80,  with 
his  final  string  of  20  still  to  shoot.  A  straight 
would  tie  Sylvester,  and  the  chance  to  win  on 
the  shoot -off  was  regarded  by  many  as  being 
favorable  to  the  man  from  the  citrus  belt. 
Bungway  finished  his  last  20  at  a  swinging  clip, 
centering  almost  every  target  in  a  cool  and  as- 
suring way. 

Manager  Shaner  then  announced  that  Syl- 
vester and  Bungway  would  shoot  out  the  tie  at 
20  targets.  16  yards  distance.  The  two  shooters 
stepped  to  the  score,  shook  hands  and  began 
firing  at  the  clays,  Sylve.ster  shooting  first.  The 
contestants  were  keenly  watched  by  a  large 
audience.  Sylvester  finally  won  the  trophy  cup 
with  17  targets  again.st  his  opponent's  16. 

The  purse  in  the  handicap  amounted  to  $812.60 
and  was  distributed  amonp  the  twelve  high  guns. 
Geo.  Sylvester  and  R.  M.  Bungay,  97  each,  di- 
vided first  and  second;  Del  Cooper  (18  yards)  of 
Bellingham,  Wash..  01  breaks,  and  Fred  Schultz 
(16  yards)  of  San  Francisco  divided  third  and 
fourth  purse;  Ed  Schultz  (19  yards),  A.  J. 
Webb  (18  yards),  W.  H.  Varien  (18  yards)  of 
Pacific  Grove,  F.  B.  Mills  (»6  yards)  of  Santa 
Ana  and  H.  P.  Jacobsen  (15  yards)  of  San 
Francisco,  with  90  each,  divided  fifth,  sixth, 
seventh,  eighth  and  ninth  purses;  C.  C.  Nau- 
man (18  yards),  E.  L.  Forster  (18  yards).  F.  M. 
Newbert    (17  yard?)    of   Sacramento  and   L.   E. 


Walker  (17  yards)  of  Woodland,  with  89  breaks,, 
divided  the  balance. 

After  the  conclusion  of  the  regular  tournament 
card,  seven  teams  of  five  men  each  contended 
in  a  sweepstake  match  at  20  targets.  Golden 
Gate  team,  composed  of  Otto  Feudner,  Jack 
Fanning.  Fd  Schultz.  A.  J.  Webb  and  Clarence 
Nauman  won  first  money  with  a  total  score  of  87 
breaks  out  of  100.  Union  Gun  Club  team.  B. 
Holling.  E.  Klevesahl,  Dick  Reed,  W.  J.  Iverson 
and  George  Sylvester,  with  86  breaks,  won  sec- 
ond money.  The  Eastern  team,  Marshall, 
Crosby.  Herschy,  Powers  and  Gilbert,  scored 
but  a  total  of  83  and  were  beaten  by  the  two- 
local  teams. 

Weather  conditions  on  Friday  were  fogg>'  but 
favorable.  The  background  was  good,  the  tar- 
gets showing  up  well  against  the  skyl  In  the 
afternoon  the  weather  became  chilly  and  windy, 
the  day's  shooting  was  over  before  the  weather 
conditions  materially  interfered  with  the 
shooters. 

On  Saturday  morning  warmth  and  sunshiny 
conditions  made  the  day  comfortable  and  alt 
that  could  be  desired  for  trap  shooting  until  a 
brisk  wind  sprung  up  in  the  afternoon;  the 
breeze,  however,  came  too  late  to  do  any  ap- 
preciable damage  to  scores. 

Sunday  was  a  warm,  balmy  day  in  the  fore- 
noon and  pleasantly  warm  in  the  afternoon — 
for  many  shooters  an  ideal  day  in  which  to 
shoot  blue  rocks. 

The  traps  worked  well  throughout  the  shoot; 
at  times  the  squad  firing  was  sensationally 
rapid.  Even  at  this,  many  shooters  were  un- 
consciously carried  along  with  the  swing  of 
affairs  and  shot  faster,  if  not  better,  than  they 
ever  did  before.  The  birds  came  so  fast  for 
Gilbert  at  one  spell,  that  veteran  as  he  is,  he 
slipped  6  out  of  15  in  the  fifth  section  of  the 
preliminary  shoot.  A  noticeable  feature  during 
both  handicaps  was  that  the  squads  were 
graded — each  quintet  standing  at  the  same  dis- 
tance peg.  This  attention  to  detail  made  the 
work  of  the  shooters  easy,  as  against  a  squad 
shooting  from  various  marks,  according  to  hand- 
icap place,  always  causing  confusion,  if  not 
worse.  As  an  example  of  evenness  of  shooting, 
is  the  work  of  Mr.  Heikes,  who  scored  each 
day  143  out  of  150. 

The  ten  high  general  averages  shot  by  trade 
representatives  were:  Oosby  434  out  of  450,. 
Gilbert  434.  Heikes  429.  Fanning  415.  Plank  411, 
Hirschy  408.  Holling  399,  Marshall  895,  Carter 
394.    Reed   389. 

The  ten  high  general  amateur  averages  were: 
Cooper  408  out  of  450.  Powers  404.  Sylvester 
404.  M.  O.  Feudner  403.  Nauman  403.  Forster 
398.  E.  Schultz  397,  Bungway  396,  Webb  393,. 
Hagerman  391. 

On  the  first  day  the  ten  high  amateur  scores 
were:  M.  O.  Feudner  140  out  of  150.  Cooper  188, 
Forster  136.  Golcher  134.  Sylvester  134.  Webb 
133.  Iverson  133.  Walker  133.  Powers  132.  F. 
Schultz  132.  Hagerman  130,  Dr.  Pltres  130,  B. 
Schultz  130. 

Out  of  150  targets.  Crosby  broke  148.  Gilbert 
146.  Heikes  143,  Hirschy  139.  Fanning  134.  Hol- 
ling 133.  Marshall  129.  Plank  128,  Carter  127» 
King  Jr.  126.  Seaver  124. 

On  the  second  day  the  ten  high  amateur 
scores  in  three  events.  50  targets,  were:  Walker 
47.  Cooper  47.  E.  Schultz  46.  Hagerman  46, 
Powers  46.  M.  O.  Feudner  44.  Hawxhurst  44, 
Forster  44,  J.  A.  Gibson  44.  Bungway  44. 

Gilbert  scored  50  straight.  Crosby  48.  Fannin^r 


848 


WESTERN    FlKhD 


it,  Hetkes   47.   Plank  47,  Vaughan   47.    Klnc  Jr. 

46.  Reed  4E,  Seaver  44.  Carter  43. 

The  ten  high  amateur  scoreq  In  the  Prelim- 
inary Handicap  at  lOD  targets  nere:  Hagerman 
93,  Varten  93,  Powera  91.  M.  O.  Feudner  91.  B. 
Kleveaahl  91.  Carr  90,  Golcher  89.  G.  W.  Gibson 

89,  B.  9chultz  88.  Nauman  88, 

Crosby  broke  97.  Helkea  98,   Plank  94.   Gilbert 

95.  Fanning  92,    Marshall   90,    Hlrachy   88.    Rted 
88.  Seaver  87,  Carter  8", 

For  the  dnnl  day.  the  ten  high  amateur  scores 
In  three  events,  Efi  lorgeta,  VKif.  Powera  48, 
Sylvester  47,  Cooper  40,  Forslpr  46.  M,  O.  Feud- 
ner  4S.  R.  Schultz  4E.  Barker  ib.  Golcher  45, 
l*)vny  16.  Nnuman  44.  llagerman  14.  G,  W. 
aitwon  44.  McRae  11.  Unwxhurat  44. 

Crosby  broke  47  out  of  BO.  Gilbert  47.  Hlrachy 

47.  Helkea   17.    Reed   17,   Carter  4'.    Marshnll  46. 
Plank  IS.  Seaver  16,  Halght  16.  HoUlng  16. 

Ten  leading  amateur  acorea  In  the  Pacific 
CotLit  Handicap  at  100  targets  were;  Sylvester 
97,  Bungway  97.  Cooper  91.  F.   Schulti  Dl.  MlUa 

90.  IS.  Schultz  90.  Webb  90.  Varlen  90.   Nauman 
8S.  Forsler  89.  Newbort  89. 

Gilbert  broke  98  out  of  100.  Fanning  97.  Helkea 

96,  Plank  96.  Crosby  91.  Holling  93.  Hlrschy  92, 
Reed  90,  Carter  90,  Marshall  87,   Seaver  87. 

A  live  pigeon  shoot  at  Ingleslde  Monday  waa 
the  arte  math  of  the  big  three-day  blue  rock 
toumami  nt  vhlch  ended  on  Thursday.  In  thia 
nice  the  champion  wfng  shots  o(  the  Raat  and 
West  can,?  together.  That  a  local  mnn.  Clarence 
C.  Nauman.  won  from  two  of  the  best  Eastern 
piseon  shots  waa  a  matter  of  much  pride  to  the 
Interested  native  aona  and  daughters  who 
cheered  him  I 
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40,  30.  ■10  and  10  per  cent.,  distributed  among 
the  high  guns.  The  men  shot  at  varloua  dis- 
tance—SO  to  33  yards  from  the  center  trap. 

The  shooting  of  both  Fred  Gilbert  (33  yards) 
and  Billy  Crosby  (33  yards)  was  closely  observed 
by  (he  other  shooters.  That  these  two  wfng 
ahota  are  remarkably  skllirnl  with  a  breech- 
loader was  aptly  demonstrated  a  number  o( 
times,  when  birds,  difficult  for  a  man  with  leas 
experience,  were  dropped  with  a  degree  of  ac- 
eptlon  of  night.  i 
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ordinary  sbooter.  Gilbert  lost  hia  twenty-third 
pigeon  and  finished  In  the  24  llat.  Crosby  tailed 
10  rilop  Ills  first  and  eleventh  birds  and  then 
withdrew. 

r.  M.  Pow.'rs  (31  yards),  one  of  the  Eastern 
men.  failed  to  connect  with  bird  number  19  and 
closed  his  score  with  24.  W.  E.  Greene  of  Pa- 
cific Grove  {28  yards),  a  very  clever  shot,  also 
scorpd  II  birds.  Clarence  A.  Halght  (30  yards), 
shooling  [n  grand  form,  lost  one  of  the  hardest 
birds  trapped  during  the  day,  number  23.  but 
was  In  the  21  count.  Ouy  Lovelace  (28  yards) 
of  Los  Angeles  also  scored  24.  C.  C.  Nauman. 
with  a  straight  score  of  2B.  won  flrst  money. 
The  balance  of  the  purse  was  divided  amonx 
the  shootera  who  iraaaed  21  "t—Os. 

A  ten-b!rd  pool  shoot.  $6  entrance,  birds  extra. 
neitl  followed,  twelve  shooters  participating,  all 
shooling  from  tlic  30-yard  slat.  Bungway. 
Powers.  Gilbert.  Vaughan  and  Nauman  each 
planted  ten  birds  straight  and  divided  tbe  pool 
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■Ing  the  full  tabulated  soorea,  which  were  unl- 
mly  eitcpllent.  Taken  all  In  all  It  Is  sale  to 
.-  that  those  who  absented  themselves  lost  the 
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NE  of  the  biggest.  If 
biggeal.  blue  rock 
cvi^r  held  on  thta  Coast  by  any 
Individual  club,  was  carried 
out  at  Alameda  Point  on  Sat- 
urday and  Sunday.  September 
9tli  and  10th.  The  weather. 
with  the  exception  of  a  slight 
hacy  appearance,  with  an  oc- 
casional white  cloud  in  the 
background,  was  perfect  for 
(lying  target  shooting,  and  a 
great  many  fine  scores  were 
recorded. 
1ar«tptB  thrown  from  thr™  MaRBU- 
?d  the  large  delegation  of  shotgun 
with  plenty  of  material  to  work 
With,  and  as  the  targets  were  thrown  alowly 
and    onlv    40    yards,     the    amateurs    had    their 

The  club's  trap  shooting  grounds  are  admir- 
ably situated.  Ijeing  on  a  level  marsh  with  a 
clear  sky  for  a  background,  making  It  an  Ideal 
spot  for  flying  target  shooting.  Some  of  the 
shooters  wfre  bothered  somewhat  owing  to  the 
extremely  low  bulkheads  used,  the  traps  being 


placed  on  a  level  with  the  ground,  and  the  tar- 
gets aeemlngly  came  out  of  the  ground.  To 
aome  it  seemed  as  though  the  targets  were 
thrown  too  low  and  a  Blight  objection  waa  ralaed 
on  this  score,  but  an  accurate  measurement 
proved  the  targela  thrown  according  to  the  As- 
sociation rules,  and  It  was  not  long  before  the 
large  delegation  waa  buaying  themselves  centor- 
Ing.  or  attempting  to  center,  the  apparently 
posy  birds.  The  shoot  weis  Id  every  way  the 
auccesa  that  waa  anticipated,  and  although  the 
crowd  waa  not  quite  as  large  as  waa  expected. 
ia  waa  a  far  more  enlhualaatic  one  than  could 
be  nntictpated;  In  fact  It  will  lie  ocuUy  realised 
how  enthusiastic  the  shooters  were  when  one 
takes  Into  consideration  that  20.000  tarsal*  were 
abipiJCd  to  the  grounds  and  after  the  two  days' 
shoot,  an  Inventory  showed  only  1.000  on  haod. 
besides  all  the  pick-ups  were  used  from  the  flrst 
day.  which  shows  tliat  over  20,000  tarsets  war* 
ahoi  at  during  the  two  days'  shoot,  living  the 
meet  somewhat  of  the  coloring  of  a  situdl-BlBsd 
battle.  The  trade  waa  ably  represantad  1^ 
Frank  T..  Cnrler.  J,  E.  Vaughan  and  ICcaan. 
King  and  Plank.  Carter  haa  the  reptitaUan  tt 
being  one  of  the  flneat  rifle  ,nota  In  tba  wwU 
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and  his  exhibition  with  a  .22  rifle  during  the 
shoot,  when  he  hit  9  out  of  10  small  washers 
thrown  in  the  air,  was  a  bit  «if  flne  marksman- 
ship. Both  KinflT  and  Plank  were  representlnflr 
Ballistite  powder  and  Carter  and  Vau^han  were 
representine:  the  Peters  Cartridge  Company, 
whose  shells  were  sold  and  used  exclusively  dur- 
ing the  hlg  tournament,  no  other  shells  being 
permitted  on  the  grounds  on  account  of  the 
acrents  of  the  other  manufacturers  failing  to  as- 
sist the  tournament.  That  the  shells  worked 
well  the  scores  will  verify. 

The  programme  called  for  six  events  each  day 
— 3  fifteen  and  3  twenty-bi^d  races,  making  a 
total  of  105  shots  for  the  flrst  day.  and  4  fifteen 
and  2  twenty-bird  races,  making  a  total  of  100 
shots  for  the  second  day.  All  events  were  open 
to  the  world — no  one  barred.  The  flrst,  second 
and  fourth  events  on  the  flrst  day  were  open 
sweeps.  12.50  being  added  to  the  2  flfteen-bird 
races  and  16.00  to  all  the  20  target  events. 
E^vent  5  was  'a  big  Merchandise  match  for  the 
flrst  day  and  showed  48  merchandise  prizes. 
divided  into  twelve  separate  and  distinct  prizes. 
making  it  possible  for  the  Simon-pure  amateur 
who  could  only  make  9  targets  out  of  20  shots, 
to  take  a  choice  of  four  prizes  valued  all  the 
way  in  price  from  articles  worth  $7.50  to  $2.50 
in  cash.  The  management  was  extremely  care- 
ful to  see  that  everyone  got  an  equal  chance  to 
win  a  prize  in  all  the  different  classes  from  flrst 
to  twelfth,  and  as  a  precaution  and  protection 
to  all  the  novice  shooters,  inserted  the.se  words 
as  a  foot  note:  "  If  in  the  opinion  of  the  man- 
agement dropping  for  place  has  been  apparent 
in  the  foregoing  event,  the  right  Is  reserved  to 
distance  handicap  contestants  In  the  tie  shoot- 
off."  Ties  were  to  be  shot  off  in  flve-bird  races, 
with  extended  ties  on  the  "  miss  and  out  "  plan. 

It  is  not  known  if  any  shooter  had  his  eye 
on  any  particularly  good  prize  away  down  the 
line,  but  If  he  did  he  never  dared  to  drop  for  it 
and  take  chances  of  being  distance  handicapped 
in  the  tie  shoot-ofT  to  24  yards,  as  luck  would 
undoubtedly  have  been  against  him  from  that 
point.  It  certainly  was  an  excellent  Joke  to 
put  this  warning  note  In  the  programme  and  it 
well  served  the  purpose  for  which  It  was  in- 
tended, as  it  did  In  a  great  measure  eliminate 
the  most  distasteful  feature  of  class  shooting. 

Event  number  6.  the  last  on  the  program  for 
the  flrst  day,  was  a  "  High  Gun  "  proposition. 
All  the  unclaimed  merchandise  prizes  In  Event 
number  5,  in  cases  where  there  would  be  only 
one  shooter  in  the  class,  were  added  to  the 
prises  in  this  last  event  and  made  the  same  very 
attractive.  This  event  alone  brought  out  about 
fifty  entries,  of  which  only  one  had  a  straight 
score  of  15  birds.  This  fortunate  shooter  was 
W.  J.  Golcher.  who  walked  away  with  a  $20 
I»iize»  which  headed  the  event. 

On  Saturday,  the  first  day's  shoot,  67  con- 
testaints  took  part  In  the  events  and  the  day's 
program  was  finished  before  five  o'clock.  Each 
train  that  passed  the  grounds  In  the  morning 
at  intervals  of  flfteen  minutes,  brought  a  large 
delegation  of  sportsmen,  some  arriving  as  early 
as  7  o'clock,  before  the  grounds  were  open, 
with  the  hope  of  getting  In  some  practice  before 
the  day's  events  were  called.  The  result  was 
that  several  thousand  targets  were  thrown  be- 
fore 10  o'clock,  at  which  time  the  day's  pro- 
gram was  opened.  Event  number  1  was  class 
shooting — entries  75  cents,  3  moneys,  divided 
60,  30  and  20  per  cent.,  letting  the  thlrteen's  in 
on  some  of  the  money.  Three  straight  scores 
were  made  in  the  event,  six  shooters  breaking 


14  each  and  9  landed  In  the  13  hole,  which 
shows  that  the  squads  were  setting  up  a  hot 
pace.  Event  number  2  was  20  targets,  "  Hi^ 
Guns  "  to  win.  Number  of  entries  determined 
the  number  of  moneys  in  this  event.  Event 
number  3,  a  15-bIrd  race,  was  class  shooting — 
three  moneys — same  division  as  event  number 
1,  50.  30  and  20  per  cent.  Event  number  4 
called  for  20  blue  rocks,  "  High  Guns";  number 
of  entries  again  to  determhio  the  number  of 
moneys.  Event  number  6  was  the  big  "  Mer- 
chandise "  match,  20  blue  rock  flying  targets  to 
be  shot  at.  In  this  event  67  shoo'ters  faced  the 
Magautrap.s  for  a  straight  score  and  although 
they  declared  the  targets  extremely  easy  on  ac- 
count of  the  short  distance  the  targets  were 
thrown,  only  five  contestants,  A.  J.  Webb,  the 
Empire  Gun  Club's  crack  shot.  M.  O.  Feudner, 
one  of  the  best  shots  in  the  State,  who  also 
won  high  average  for  the  two  days'  shoot,  made 
a  straight  score  of  20  breaks,  likewise  did  B. 
Klevesahl.  Peter  "  Wilson "  and  Mr.  Gill  re- 
peats the  performance.  In  the  shoot-ofT  Feud- 
ner and  Webb  tied.  The  flint  prize  offered  in 
the  event  was  $20  and  the  second  $6.00.  These 
two  prizes  were  placed  together  and  divided 
equally  by  Webb  and  Feudner  without  any 
further  tie  shoot -off.  The  next  highest  scores 
In  the  event  were  those  of  E.  Schultz  and  Geo. 
Sylvester  who  broke  19  each.  In  the  18  class 
were  F.  L.  Carter.  C.  S.  Fish.  L.  Holling,  Knick 
E.  Foster.  Van  Norden.  McCutcheon.  Dr.  Miller 
and  Muller.  Sylvester  and  Schultz  won  a  pair 
of  rubber  boots  and  12.50  between  them.  The 
remaining  two  prizes  were  added  to  the  prize 
list  in  event  number  6,  and  so  on  down  the  line 
each  class  had  a  dozen  or  more  contestants  tied 
for .  the  various  prizes  offered,  which  were  al- 
ways flercely  contested  for  in  the  tie  shoot-off. 
M.  O.  Feudner  and  E.  Foster  made  98  breaks  out 
of  the  105  birds  shot  at.  which  were  the  best 
averages  for  the  flrst  day.  E.  Schultz  was  a 
close  second,  with  97  breaks  to  his  credit. 
Hawxhurst.  Seaver  and  Webb  came  next,  with 
93  each;  George  Sylvester  and  E.  Klevesahl 
were  next,  with  an  average  of  92.  and  Iverson 
and  Holling  were  next  In  line  with  91. 

The  second  day,  September  10th  again 
brought  flne  weather,  with  a  slight  breeze  start- 
ing up  in  the  morning.  This  was  the  day  when 
all  the  big  merchandise  events  calling  for  dis- 
tance handicap  ranging  from  16  to  22  yards. 
That  the  handicapping  would  not  be  too  severe 
on  the  limit  men,  the  targets  were  thrown  even 
easier  than  the  day  before,  barely  reaching  the 
40  yard  pegs.  Feudner,  Schultz,  Hawxhurst, 
Webb,  Plank  and  Holling  shot  from  the  22-yard 
line  and  Webb's  score  of  19  in  event  numner  4, 
the  flrst  distance  handicap  race,  was  the  highest 
in  the  event.  None  of  the  other  contestants 
from  any  of  the  closer  distances  were  able  to 
beat  the  score,  and  he  annexed  the  flrst  prise, 
$20.  offered  in  the  big  event.  In  event  number  6. 
C.  C.  Nauman  made  the  only  score  of  16 
straight,  winning  the  $60  imported  hand  carved 
taHe.  and  in  event  number  6,  F.  L.  Carter  and 
Clark  were  equally  successful  in  breaking  all 
the  targets  shot  at — 16  straight.  The  two  tied 
for  the  $46  talking  machine.  In  the  tie  shoot-off 
Carter  won.  Clark  taking  second  choice.  The 
limit  men  who  shot  from  the  22-yard  mark 
were  flrst  to  score  and  then  on  down  squad 
after  squad,  until  the  big  bunch  of  amateurs 
competed  for  the  16 -yard  mark. 

The  day  did  not  bring  forth  many  surprises  In 
scores,  as  M.  O.  Feudner,  who  was  one  of  the 
top-notchers   of  the   flrst  day,   shot  in   steady 
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they  will  become  as  plentiful  as  were  once  our 
•wn  little  California  quail,  the  }s.ing  of  all  game 
birds. 

I  think  the  failures  that  have  been  made  in 
Introducing  new  game  *  birds  such  as  the  Bob 
White,  Mongolian  Pheasant,  etc.,  is  due  to  the 
lack  of  care  in  their  introduction  as  to  con- 
ditions, feed  and  time  of  liberating  them.  I  find 
from  experience  that  new  species  should  b<^  re- 
leased Just  before  mating  time,  as  the  desiie  to 
travel  is  not  so  great.  The  birds  should  be  fed 
with  the  same  feed  as  in  captivity.  I  know  of 
three  bunches  of  pheasants,  which  I  have  re- 
leased, having  all  raised  large  families  of  young 
under  these  conditions  this  year.  Protect  them 
from  varmints  and  the  ever  ready  shotgun,  and 
I  believe  that  any  bird  will  do  as  well  or  better 
in  California  than  in  their  native  country. 

G.  E.   NBALE, 
Game  Warden,  Sacramento  County. 


AND  A  LITTLE  MORE  ABOUT  BEAR. 

EAR  Editor  "Western  Field": 
Mr.  Boren,  the  fifteen -year-old 
guide  and  twenty-five  year- 
old  hunter  of  Roseburg,  Or., 
thinks  he  has  given  me  a  hard 
one.  Well,  he  has  in  a  way — 
but  it  don't  weigh  much.  How- 
ever, the  Oregon  guide  has 
gotten  a  very  cheap  business 
ad  in  your  popular  magazine. 
Business  is  a  little  slack  with 
him  no  doubt,  owing  to  the 
PorUand  Fair.  This  appears 
to  affect  business  all  along 
the  line.  I  hope  the  Roseburg  guide  will  get 
many  results  from  his  cheap  ad. 

Mr.  Boren's  experience  appears  to  have  been 
wide-spread,  as  it  was  over  so  many  states  and 
territories — a  little  too  scattered.  I  should  Judge, 
to  be  thorough;  at  any  rate  I  will  bet  two  fish- 
hooks, a  Jack-knife  and  a  cartridge  shell  that  I 
could  take  him  out  and  lose  him  in  the  woods. 

Mr.  Boren  grlvos  references.  I  could  fill  your 
magazine  with  them  from  New  York  City  to  the 
Pacific  Ocean  and  from  the  northern  boundary 
of  California  to  the  Mexican  line.  (I  have  very 
few  acquaintances  north  of  our  State  line,  thank 
goodness  I  but  my  reputation  is  too  well  estab- 
lished to  require  it).  Mr.  Boren  has  practically 
called  me  a  liar.  Well,  that  is  an  easy  thing  to 
do  at  so  great  a  distance. 

A  man  from  Los  Angeles  told  me  the  other 
day  that  when  he  read  my  article  he  said  *'  that 
man  is  a  liar  In  as  much  as  he  says  there  is  not 
a  live  grizzly  In  this  State,  but  when  I  took 
him  to  task  on  the  grizzly  question  T  found  that 
he  had  never  seen  a  grrizzly  in  his  life  and  did 
not  know  the  definition  of  the  word.  Some 
youthful  guide  of  fifteen  years'  experience  had 
given  him  a  song  and  dance  about  plenty  of 
grizzlies  In  his  section.  I  receive  many  letters 
annually  from  eastern  people  wanting  to  go  on  a 
grizzly  hunt,  my  an.swer  to  all  is:  **  There  is 
not  a  grizzly  in  this  State."  I  never  hear  from 
these  people  again;  no  doubt  they  write  to  some 
would-be  guide  who  tells  them  that  grizzlies  are 
abundant  in  his  section  and  thereby  gets  a  Job. 
I  don't  have  to  lie  to  get  business;  if  I  did  I 
would  not  get  It. 

Our  Oregon  friend  (of  youthful  experience), 
knows  five  kinds  of  bear  without  enumerating 
the  grizzly;  well,  this  recalls  the  old  story  (for 
which  kindly  pardon  me)  of  the  old  gentleman 
who  after  fifty  years  went  back  to  the  college 
from  which  he  had  graduated  and  asked  to  see 


the  old  room  that  he  had  occupied  in  his  youth. 
He  was  introduced  to  a  young  gentleman  from 
the  south  who  welcomed  him  to  the  room.  The 
old  gentleman  while  inspecting  the  room  said 
••  the  same  old  furniture  "  he  put  his  hand  on 
the  wall  and  said  "  the  same  old  walls."  As  he 
passed  a  closet  door  he  heard  the  rustling  of 
silks  inside.  "  Ah."  said  he.  "  the  same  old 
tricks!  "  The  young  blood  from  the  south  was 
very  Indignant.  He  said  "  Sir.  you  do  me  an 
injustice!  "  He  opened  the  closet  door  and 
said  *'  Come  forth.  Jane."  A  beautiful  young 
lady  stepped  out  and  the  young  man  presented 

her.     "  Mr.  my  sister."     "  Ah,"  said  the 

old  man,  "  The  same  old  He."  Now,  when  our 
fifteen-year-old  guide  says  that  he  knows  five 
distinct  kinds  of  bear.  I  am  compelled  to  say 
•*  The  same  old  He."  Of  course  the  distance  be- 
tween us  has  something  to  do  with  my  being  so 
reckless. 

During  the  life  of  the  Castle  Crag  Tavern  I 
was  employed  by  the  P.  I.  Co.  as  forester  and 
guide.  On  one  occasion  the  quests  wanted  deer 
meat  added  to  the  menu.  The  manager  re- 
quested me  to  bring  him  a  buck.  I  started  out 
for  the  buck,  and  when  only  a  few  miles  from 
the  tavern  I  ran  onto  an  old  bear  and  two  cubs. 
I  started  my  dog  after  them  in  hopes  of  treeing 
them  and  capturing  the  cubs.  The  old  bear 
and  one  of  the  cubs  went  In  one  direction,  with 
the  dog  after  them,  but  the  other  cub  was  so 
frightened  that  he  went  in  another  direction. 
The  weather  was  hot  and  the  dog  did  not  go 
far.  Just  as  he  came  back  the  lone  cub  came 
do^n  the  hill.  I  pointed  him  out  to  the  dog  and 
the  cub  started  up  a  tree.  The  dog  was  too 
quick  for  him  and  pulled  him  back.  After  hav- 
ing quite  a  tussle  and  getting  my  hands  badly 
scratched  I  got  the  cub  tied  in  a  sack.  I  took 
him  to  the  Tavern  where  he  was  the  center  of 
attraction.  That  cub  was  a  dark  brown;  his 
mother  was  a  very  large  bear  of  cinnamon 
color  with  black  feet  and  legs — one  of  those 
"  scrappers  "  that  Mr.  Boren  tells  us  about,  and 
had  he  been  there  while  I  was  tussling  with 
the  cub  it  is  likely  that  a  bath  and  change  of 
clothes  would  have  been  necessary. 

I  once  took  Mr.  Jack  Schroter  of  Redwood 
City  on  a  bear  hunt.  A  young  man  by  fhe  name 
of  Panter  (who  Is  now  In  the  employ  of  the 
McCloud  Lumber  Company)  accompanied  him. 
Schroter  got  his  bear.  As  the  animal  rolled 
down  the  hill  after  being  shot  we  discovered  a 
cub;  I  kept  Schroter  from  shooting  the  cub  and 
we  caught  him.  The  cub  was  of  a  bluish  grrey 
color  with  a  red  nose;  his  mother  was  a  light 
brown  with  black  feet  and  legs.  A  friend  of 
mine  killed  an  old  bald  faced  bear  on  Salmon 
River.  Sl.skiyou  County  and  captured  her  cubs. 
One  wa.s  a  dark  brown,  short,  close -built  fellow 
and  as  he  grew  up  was  very  cross,  so  cross  that 
his  owner.  Mr.  L.  Autenreath,  killed  him  and 
sold  the  meat  to  a  butcher  In  Yreka.  The  other 
cub  wa.s  a  cinnamon  color  with  long  legs  and 
body  and  was  kind  and  gentle.  I  sold  him  to  a 
saloon  man  In  Delta,  Shasta  County.  Cal.  He 
kept  the  bear  for  two  years,  finally  selling  him 
to  the  railroad  company.  People  who  pretended 
to  know  bear  called  this  bear  a  cinnamon  and 
would  not  believe  that  his  brother  was  a  dark 
brown  and  his  mother  was  a  black  bear  with  a 
white  face,  but  It  was  a  fact  Just  the  same. 

Mr.  Boren  claims  that  a  buck  elk  at  a  certain 
time  of  the  year  is  the  most   ferocious  animal 
because  he  will  attack  a  man  who  stands  in  his 
trail.     A  buck  deer  attacked  Walt  Whit"' 
French  Gulch  without  being  wounded  an 


WEBTERN    FIELD 


beeanaa  Whitney  waa  In  hla  way.  The  deer 
chased  him  around  a  tree  a  number  ol  (Imea  and 
anally  he  reversed  his  gun  and  shot  the  buck. 
But  enough  of  such  siull.  Butflco  It  to  »ay  that 
Ur.  Boren'a  cantmdictlana  and  sssertlotis  prove 
nothing.  My  article  kept  within  the  bounds  of 
(hiB  State,  but  Boren  haa  enumerated  lo  many 
dUTerent  colors  of  bear  and  scattered  them  over 
■o  wide  a  field.  1  will  only  aay  that  we  have 
them  all  right  hfe  in  our  woods  and  I  have 
ample  evidence  that  they  are  Identical. 

It  Is  very  possible  that  Mr,  Boren  has  killed 
more  bear  than  1  have:  I  am  not  a  bear  slayer 
nor  do  I  shoot  anything  Juat  to  see  It  fall.  It  Is 
verj'  evident  that  Mr.  Boren  never  saw  a  grlzily. 
and  ot  course  he  la  not  authority  on  the  possible 
■lie  of  Che  bear  nor  the  length  of  hla  foot.  The 
bear  referred  to  In  my  article,  that  belonged  to 
Professor  Roop.  weighed  about  Htteen  hundred 
pounds  and  his  foot  was  sixteen  Inches  long,  all 
of  which  I  think  can  be  proven.  In  the  early 
Hftles  t  was  one  of  a  number  of  people  who 
wllncased  In  Lassen  County  the  actual  measure- 
ment of  the  print  of  a  grUiIy's  fool,  with  a 
Hquare.  It  was  a  little  over  eighteen  inches  long 
and  Ave  Inches  wide.  There  are  others  sllU 
living  that  I  think  will  teslity  to  i 


In  the  winter  of  18E9.  two  men  then  mining 
on  What  Is  now  known  as  Orliily  Oulch  (a  small 
stream  eight  miles  from  the  old  town  of  Shasta, 
on  the  Trinity  road)  went  hunting.  They  came 
upon  a  grluly  and  shot  him.  The  bear  came 
for  them.  One  of  the  men  sot  up  a  tree  without 
bts  gun  but  the  bear  caught  the  other  iqan. 
The  first  pass  the  animal  made  he  struck  the 
man  on  tap  of  his  head  and  tore  hla  scalp  so 
that  It  hung  down  over  his  eyes.  The  next  lick 
maahed  the  man's  Jaw  ho  as  to  dlsllgure  hU  face 


for  life.  The  bear  would  have  made  short  work 
of  his  victim  but  he  had  received  bts  death 
wound  and  fell  dead  by  the  prostrate  form  of 
the  man.  The  bear  wa^  dressed  and  the  meat 
brought  Into  Shasta  for  sale.  The  dressed  car- 
cass weighed  fourteen  hundred  pounds,  actual 
weight.  It  Is  safe  to  say  that  the  offal  of  tho 
bear.  Including  the  head,  hide  and  feet  would 
have  weighed  at  least  three  hundred  pounds 
more,  making  the  gross  weight  sevetiteen  hun- 
dred jiounds.  Mr.  Dan  Heppert  of  CostPlla  waa 
an  eye  witness  to  the  weight  of  the  meat  and 
saw  the  mangled  man.  The  above  Incident  is 
true    history   and    can    be   proven    yet   by   many 

1  would  welcome  the  criticism  of  sensible  men, 
or  the  Ideas  from  any  one  who  could  be  aooepted 
03  authority:  from  such  people  we  might  ba 
enlightened.  But  the  braggadocio  prattle  of 
a  would-be  notorious  bear  slayer  carries  no 
weight.  W.    S.    CONWAT. 

CastcUa.    Cal. 


TULE   HUNTING   CLUB. 

A  now  sportsman's  club  has  been  orgatilied 
a-  Marysvllle  by  local  hunters,  which  will  be 
known  aa  the  Tule  Hunting  Club.  Col.  E.  A. 
Forbes  la  chairman  and  Jno.  S.  Collins  secretary 
of  the  Execiitlve  Committee,  A  ten  years'  lease 
on  17.000  acres  of  flne  duck  shooting  and  l>ass 
Osblng  grounds  In  the  Sutter  tules  (twelve  mllea 
west  of  Marysvllle)  has  been'  secured  anu  an 
elegant    and    commodious    club    house    Is    being 


the  yearly  dues  will  l>e  practically  nominal. 
For  application  blanks  and  full  Information  ad- 
dress JNO.  a.  COLLINS,  Secretary.  Marysvllle. 


THE  VINCENT  TROPHY  RACE 

BT  ARTHUR  INKBRBLBT. 


HB  first  race  for  the  cup  pre- 
sented by  Robert  Vincent,  the 
Vice -Commodore  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Ypoht  Club,  for  a  handi- 
cap open  to  all  yachts  In  the 
fleet.  Cook  place  on  Sunday, 
August  S,  1902.  The  course 
was  from  anchora  on  the  start- 
ing line  off  the  south  end  of 
the  narrow-gauge  mole,  Che 
yacht  having  the  largest 
handicap  taking  the  most 
southerly  berth;  thence  to 
Blossom  Rock  buoy,  leaving  It 
on  the  starboard  hand;  thence  to  the  western 
entrance  of  Raccoon  Htralls;  thence  lo  the 
mouth  of  Oakland  Creek  to  a  Una  drawn  across 
the  esttiary  from  Hay  and  Wright's  wharf  to 
'he  wharf  at  the  foot  of  Jefferson   8ti-eel:   this 


being  the  flnlshlng  lino.  The  boat  having  tb» 
greatest  handicap  allowance  started  first  and 
the  scratch  boat — the  sloop  Jessie  B. — laat.  Th* 
Utile  sloop  Shamrock  11  received  the  greatest 
allowance— 1  hour  and  IB  minutes.  Tha  bOAta 
were  started  In  turn  by  the  regatta,  commtttes. 
rnnK!»ilng  of  August  R.  F.  Brandes  (challTnUi), 
George  M.  Shew  and  C.  A.  Lorlng.  Btevon 
boats  started  and  eight  fInUhed  In  the  following 
order:  Allen  M.  Clay's  sloop  Pactolus^tho_ yairt 
GypHle.  the  sloops  Catherine,  Jessie 


^1  S..  a 


1  Hope 


As  the  lime  allowance  had  been  made  at  the 
start,  the  order  In  which  the  yachts  (Inlshad  waa 
their  actual  position  in  the  race.  Tha  cup  WM 
won  by  the  sloop  Pactolus,  which  llnished  fliM 
in  an  elapsed  lime  of  3t0G:0T.  If  her  allowmnoa 
of  S1:I&  Is  taken  oft.  a  corrected  time  of  I:1tM 
Is  obtained.     The  elapsed  I 


GOLF  WEEK  AT  DEL  MONTE. 


r  two  doten  competitors 
tered  the  qualifying  round 
er  S6  holed,  medal  pl&y,  ol 
e  competition  tor  the  Del 
inte  Cup  for  men,  on  Mon- 
day, September  4th.  The  day 
■  fossy  and  cool  but  blKhly 
aultable  tor  golflnr.  That  vet- 
Kn  Knd  conilatent  golfer,  C. 
E.  Maud,  returned  the  best 
score,  T4.  TB.  total  149;  his 
nearest  competitor  being  Dr. 
C.  H.  WallKr  of  the  Uiida 
Vlata  Ooll  Club  of  San  Jose. 
with  78,  84.  total  160,  Pony  Eyre  was  third 
with  77,  SE,  total  1«2.  Maud,  Walter  and  Eyre 
were  the  only  three  competitors  who  made  a 
round  under  80.  The  scorea  of  the  rest  were  as 
follows:  Charles  Zueblln.  S3,  81,  total  t«4: 
Captain  J.  S.  Oyster,  84,  81,  total  186;  R. 
Brown.  86.  84.  total  17D;  J.  J.  Crooks,  90, 
total  171;  F,  F.  Ryer.  94,  B3.  total  187;  E. 
Orrasby,  96.  91,  total  187;  Dr.  W.  M.  Carpenl 

96,  93,  total  1S9;  W.  O,  Connor.  98,  91,  total  1 
J.  Parrolt  Jr..  89.  101.  total  190;  R.  J.  Davis. 

97,  total  193;  W.  J.  Casey,  101.  96.  toUl  197; 
A.  Belden.  97,  101,  total  198;  C.  \V.  Clark.  1 
100.  total  206.  The  above  sixteen  quallfled  (or 
the  match  play  rounds.  P.  R.  Sargood,  Captain 
Brooke,  V.  R.  C.  King  and  W.  S.  Martin  scored 
the  36  holes  but  their  iirorcs  did  not  place  them 
within  the  charmed  Mxieen.  K,  J.  Tobln.  A.  8. 
Ttibbs.  W.  B.  Bourn  and  W,  A,  McLaughlin  re- 
tired after  one  round. 

In    the    match    play    rounds,    C,    E.    Maud    was 
scratch,    while    each    of    the    others    received    a 

morning,  C,  E,  Maud  (scratch)  won  from  E,  R. 
Onnsby  (handicap  14)  by  default.  Ormsby 
being  obliged  to  return  to  San  Francisco;  R,  J. 
E>avlH  (handicap  13)  won  3  up  1  to  play  from 
Captain  J.  B.  Oyster  (handicap  10);  C.  A.  Belden 
(handicap  14)  won  I  U]>  from  Perrv  ICvre 
(handicap  10);  Charles  Zueblln  (4)  won  1  up  on 
21  holes  from  John  Parrott  Jr,  (8);  C.  W,  Clark 
(24)  won  2  up  1  to  play  from  F.  F.  Ryer  (14); 
R.  Oilman  Brown  (10)  won  7  up  6  to  play  from 
W.  J.  Casey  (16>,  and  Dr.  C.  H.  Walter  (4)  won 
7  up  I  to  play  from  Dr.  W.  M.  Carpenter  (10). 
Charles  Zuelilln  and  John  Parrott  Jr.  (receiving 
four  strokes)  tied  over  eighteen  holes  and 
played  three  additional  holes  Co  decide  the 
match,  the  handicap  schedule  giving  one  stroke 
at  the  Hrst  and  one  at  the  third  hole  to  John 
Parrott  Jr.  The  tlrat  and  second  holes  were 
halved;  the  third  and  the  match  were  taken  1>y 
Zuebllb. 


In  the  aftemipn  the  eialit  winners  In  the 
morning's  round  taet.  C.  B.  Haud.  aoratch.  beat- 
ing R.  J.  Davis  (handicap  13)  by*  the  narrow 
margin.  1  up;  C.  A.  Belden  playing  even  with 
W,  M.  O'Connor,  boat  Um  S  up  1  to  play; 
Charles  Zueblln  beat  C.  W.  Clark  (receiving  20 
strokes)  G  up  4  to  play;  and  R.  G.  Brown,  re- 
ceiving 6  strokes,  defeated  Dr,  C,  H.  WeUter.  7 
up  6  to  play. 

In  the  semi-final  round  played  on  Wednesday 
morning.  C.  E.  Maud,  scratch,  beat  C.  A.  Bblden 
(14)  7  up  6  to  play;  and  Charles  Zubelln  de- 
feated R.  Oilman  Brown  (6)  E  up  4  to  play. 

The  final  round  was  pli-yed  on  Thursday, 
eighteen  holes  In  the  morning  and  eighteen  In 
the  afternoon.  Maud  was  2  up  on  the  morning's 
play  and  after  luncheon  Increased  his  lead  so 
rapidly  that  at  the  thirtieth  hole  the  match  was 
over.  Maud  winning  7  up  6  to  play.  The  match 
wa:i  played  out,  Maud  covering  the  secCmd 
eighteen  holes  In  ~'i  strokes.  Maud  captured 
the  Del  Monte  Cup  for  men  and  Zueblln  the 
trophy  for  the  runner-up. 

The  most  important  event  for  ladies  was  the 
competition  for  the  Del  Moute  Cup  for  women, 
the  nualifylng  round  over  eighteen  holes,  medal 
play,  bi'lng  held  on  Tuesday  afternoon.  Thir- 
teen ladicH  entered,  the  following  eight  qualify- 
ing; Mliw  F.  Whllti'll.  NH;  Mr«.  K.  C.  Brown. 
88:  Mrs,  W,  a.  Martin.  lOO;  Miss  Alice  Hager, 
IDS:  Mrs.  P.  R.  Sargood.  107:  Miss  Bindley,  111; 
Mis.   I..  J.   Scott.  IK';   Mm  C.  E.   Maud,  113. 

The  first  match  jiliiy  round  over  eighteen 
holes  with  handicap,  look  place  on  Wednesday 
■         "" beating  Mrs.   P.   H. 


:■  up  1 


;  Mrs.  ' 


l.lHyini.'  even  with  Mis 

eighteenth  hole;  Mlsa  Alice  Hager  won  her 
match  through  the  default  of  Mrs.  C.  E.  Maud, 
and  Mrs.  R.  G.  Broi 


.,  Scott  (each  having 


t  Miss  £ 


Thursday— a  brilliant,  warm  day— brought  out 
the  largest  number  of  spectators  so  far  on  the 
Del  Monte  conrse.  to  witness  the  seml-flnal 
round  of  the  Women's  Cup  contest,  Mrs.  W.  8. 
Martin  (receiving  G  strokes)  beat  Miss  Florence 
Whlltell  2  up  1  to  play  and  Mrs.  R.  Oilman 
Brown      defeated      Miss      Hager      (receiving      3 


strokes 


a  play. 


final  round  on  Friday  morning  proved  a 
highly  exciting  match.  Mrs.  W.  S.  Martin  re- 
ceived seven  strokes  and  made  an  excellent 
start,  capturing  the  first  three  holes.  At  the 
turn  Mrs.  Martin  was  2  up  and  at  the  twelfth 
3  up.  Then  Mrs.  Brown  played  strongly,  win- 
ning the  thirteenth  and  fourteenth,  halving  the 


[Today  the  immense  tenitorr  oompilsing  Britith  Colnmbte  and  Alaska  It  a  reritable  sportsman's  paradise.  The  mountains  and 
▼alleys  abound  with  big  same,  while  the  rivers  and  lakes  teem  with  trout  and  salmon.  The  writer  has  hanted  and  angled  much 
in  this  district,  and  infonnation  given  can  be  relied  upon.  Any  request,  aooompanied  by  a  stamp^  envelope,  will  reoeiTe  an  early 
reply.    Address  F.  M.  Kelly,  Victoria,  B.  O.] 


OVEMBER,  month  of  the  heavy 

rains,  when  there  is  seldom  a 

dry  spot   in   the   Northwestern 

III     J        [L^      ^-:\    woods;  when  the  ground  is  ever 

HTA.-.^^*^-*^''     sodden — the    month    when    the 

I^E     ^,  .      hunter     of     the     fine     weather 

time  will  think  more  than  once 
before  taking  down  his  gun 
and  venturing  afield.  But  to 
the  ardent  one,  th|s  is  the 
month  you  will  find  him 
abroad.  What  cares  he  for  the 
rain  and  the  ceaseless  dripping 
of  the  underbrush?  Not  a 
particle.  Let  him  get  on  the  trail  of  a  black- 
tail  buck,  the  hoof  marks  showing  clear  In  the 
soft  ground,  and  he  t7i]1  follow  it  to  the  death, 
moving  almost  as  silently  as  the  animal  moves 
itself.  Then,  with  the  deer  on  his  back  he  re- 
turns to  the  old  log  cabin  where,  before  a  blaz- 
ing fire  of  great  lo^,  he  drlea  out  his  well 
drenched  garments,  eats  a  good  fill,  then  turns 
in  to  dream  of  another  day's  chase,  and  feels 
not  a  whit  the  worse  for  his  wetting  in  the 
morning. 


In  declaring  the  Vancouver  Island  .season  for 
pheasants  and  quail  open  on  the  second  day  of 
October  Instead  of  on  the  first,  the  government 
of  British  Columbia  undoubtedly  figure  1  some- 
what on  the  preservation  of  both  these  species 
of  game  birds.  In  fact,  it  is  to  be  commenued 
to  a  certain  extent,  although  there  are  a  lafge 
number  of  sportsmen  who  do  not  look  at  the 
matter  in  that  light.  True,  it  will  prevent  those 
who  can  only  hunt  on  week-end  days  from  In- 
dulging In  the  sport  until  the  following  Saturday 
afternoon  and  Sunday,  and  give  those  who  have 
the  leisure  and  Inclination  the  opportunity  of 
hunting  through  the  week  and  taking  large  bags 
of  quail  and  pheasants.  This  is  some- 
what hard  on  a  number  of  our  sport- 
ing people,  yet  If  the  season  opened  on 
Sunday,  the  first  day  of  the  month,  what  a 
slaughter  there  would  be — the  birds  during  the 
first  couple  of  days  of  the  open  season  being 
comparatively  easy  prey.  This  was  what  the 
government  undoubtedly  considered.  After  sev- 
eral days  of  hunting  by  the  favored  few.  the 
birds  will  have  scented  the  powder  and  the 
man.  and  will  be  wild — therefore  not  so  easy  to 
secure.  For  the  preservation  of  the  game  the 
making  of  the  second  opening  day  was  good; 
but  from  the  standpoint  of  the  man  with  lim- 
ited time.  It  does  seem  to  be  a  trifle  bad.  He  be- 
lieved that  he  had  a  grievance  and  he  made 
himself  heard  for  a  week  or  more  previous  to 
the  first  of  October;  but  all  to  no  avail:  the 
time  was  gazetted  and  the  second  was  the  day 
of  the  opening  of  the  pheasant  and  quail  sea- 


son.    For  future  years,   however,   there  will  be 
more  sport. 

•  •     • 

A  few  weeks  before  the  shooting  season 
opened,  reports  were  coming  In  from  all  the 
outside  districts  stating  that  the  game  was 
more  plentiful  than  for  many  years  past,  and  so 
the  hunters  looked  forward  to  large  bags  and 
splendid  sport.  On  the  first  of  September,  there- 
fore, the  exodus  to  the  hills  was  great.  Many 
were  the  disappointments,  for  the  game  seemed 
very  scarce,  many  havinir  the  very  worst  of- 
luck — no  game.  I  imagine  they  expected  too 
much  for  easy  effort.  The  game  was  abundant 
shortly  before  the  season  opened;  as  to  that 
the  writer  can  testify.  The  game  is  stiU  abund- 
ant; and  if  the  hunter  would  seek  high  in  the 
hills,  good  bags  of  grouse  and  deer  would  be 
the  result.  There  Is  where  the  coveys  went  to 
as  soon  as  the  guns  began  to  scatter  shot 
through  the  bottom  lands.  Week  after  week 
in  certain  localities,  the  writer  has  counted  as 
many  as  fifty  grouse  through  a  short  day. 
coveys  of  ten  and  fifteen  being  common.  When 
so  many  as  that  can  be  seen  by  a  single  fre- 
quenter of  the  hills,  it  does  not  sound  reasonable, 
this  talk  that  birds  are  very  scarce.  A  little 
climbing  will  take  anyone  to  grouse-haunted 
timber.  It  is  the  same  with  deer.  Within 
fifteen  miles  of  Victoria  the  writer  has  seen  as 
many  as  five  in  the  space  of  a  few  hours  and 
has  not  spent  a  day  in  the  hills  when  he  has 
seen  less  than  three.  True,  they  are  very  wild 
and  hard  to  get,  and  so  are  the  grouse;  but 
therein    lies    the    sport,    and    the    good    of    an 

outing. 

•  •     • 

There  Is  a  clause  In  the  British  Columbia 
game  laws  which  makes  it  illegal  to  hunt  deer 
with  dogs.  There  is  a  way  of  getting  around 
It,  however,  and  certain  of  our  sportsmen  are 
taking  advantage  of  the  looseness  of  things. 
They  go  after  grouse  and  take  a  number  of 
shells  loaded  with  buck-shot  along,  accom- 
panied, of  course,  by  a  dog.  Where  the  still- 
hunter  might  pass  a  deer  by,  not  so  the  dog, 
with  the  result  that  the  man  with  the  shotgun 
and  the  dog  gets  much  the  better  of  the  man 
with  the  rifie.  This  is  a  question  for  the  Game 
Clubs,  and  one  which  should  be  well  looked 
into.  If  a  man  can  go  out  into  the  woods  for  the 
purpose  of  shooting  grouse  and  carries  buck-shot 
with  him.  his  Intentions  are  to  get  any  deer 
that  his  dog  may  Jump.  Of  course  It  would  be 
rather  difficult  to  regulate  this  matter;  but  as 
it  Is,  It  Is  somewhat  hard  on  the  still-hunter 
who  seeks  deer  and  nothing  else,  and  seeks 
them  according  to  law,  to  allow  such  poor  speci- 
mens of  sportsmen  the  privilege  of  taking  deer 
with  a  dog  when  he  is  supposed  to  be  seeking 
birds. 


Q 

Yj^CHTIIM'Q  m  THE  HOiTH 


BY  F.  M.  KELLY 


(mJUip^sjo 


T  IS  the  night  prior  to  the 
opening  races  of  the  Northwest 
International  Tacht  Racing  As- 
sociation. That  afternoon  a 
goodly  number  of  boats 
dropped  anchor  off  the  float 
of  the  club  elected  to  enter- 
tain the  other  clubs  of  the  as- 
sociation At  the  meet  of  the 
year;  and  the  boys  are  ashore 
renewing  old  acquaintances  and 
talking  over  former  defeats 
and  victories.  AH  are  ani- 
mated and  expectant,  while 
naught  occurs  to  mar  the  harmony  of  sociabil- 
ity; and  when  it  is  time  to  turn  in.  In  order  to 
be  on  deck  bright  and  early  the  following  morn- 
ing, the  words  passed  from  crew  to  crew  are: 
•*  Good-night,  boys;  a  fair  breeze,  with  no  favors, 
on  the  morrow." 

The  morrow  comes,  and  with  It — what?  In- 
variably a  breeze,  sometimes  light  enough,  but 
rarely  a  flat  calm.  If  the  latter.  It  necessitates 
holding  the  races  on  the  following  day.  On  this 
especial  morning,  however,  the  wind  Is  piping, 
and  the  boys  are  early  astir,  for  sleep  and  ex- 
citement will  hardly  agree  through  the  black 
hours,  certainly  not  after  daybreak.  Some  of 
them  are  stretching  sails  along  boom  and  gaff 
In  order  to  get  the  last  half- inch  of  spread, 
while  others  are  overhauling  the  running  gear 
and  tautening  the  stays  with  lanyard  or  turn- 
buckle.  The  time  for  the  start  draws  near.  A 
barge  for  the  Judges  has  been  moored  some 
little  distance  off  shore,  and  it  tosses  uneasily 
In  the  short  lap.  A  fair-sized  fleet  of  white- 
winged  and  well -moulded  yachts  are  even  now 
reaching  back  and  forth  to  leeward  of  this  barge. 
They  differ  widely  In  type  and  in  fashion  of  rig. 
Heeling  well  over,  their  sails  bellying  to  the 
breeze,  they  show  their  smooth,  polished  un- 
derbodies  above  the  uneven  line  of  blue-black 
water  heaving  against  them.  All  of  the  small 
boats  are  double-reefed,  while  a  few  of  the  large 
ones  have  a  tuck  In  their  wings.  Topsails  are 
clewed  up — they  will  not  be  spread.  At  a  given 
time  a  little  cannon.  Its  brazen  mouth  pointed 
windward,  booms  out  a  warning.  It  means  Ave 
minutes  to  get  ready,  though  really  a  matter  of 
form,  for  every  man  on  the  speedy  fliers  has 
been  alert  for  some  time.  In  come  the  sheets 
a  trifle,  however,  and  the  boats  lug  closer  to  the 
mark.  There  you  see  some  pretty  manoeuver- 
Ing.  some  cool  calculating,  some  splendid  yachts - 
manship  displayed  as  the  boats  jockey  to  and 
fro.  Five  minutes  soon  pass,  the  little  brass 
cannon  roars  "  Off!  "  and  the  watches  on  the 
are  set.     Over  the  line  go  the  racers,  off 

i  a  thrash  to  windward  along  the  flrst  angle 

*  fifteen-mile  course,  with  a  cold  drenching 

I*  crews  in  sight;  for  the  wind  registers 

m  •Mitfls  to  the  hour  on  the  gauge  at 

»tt«r  bureau;  the  sea  is  toss- 

Halter  of  the  land,  and 

lA  behind  those  dark 


masses  of  scud  hurrying  along  overhead.  But 
what  of  that?  A  race  is  on,  and  thoughts  are 
all  of  winning. 

Just  twelve  years  ago,  if  memory  serves  me 
correctly,  the  organization  of  the  N.  W.  I.  Y.  A. 
was  perfected  at  Belllngham.  Wash.  On  that 
occasion  yachtsmen  from  cities  on  Juan  de 
Fiica  and  Puget  Sound  waters  had  gathered  for 
the  purpose  of  demonstrating  their  right  to  be 
classed  as  such.  During  the  visit  a  meeting 
was  held,  the  object  of  which  was  to  discuss  the 
feasibility  of  making  International  yacht  racing 
a  yearly  fixture.  All  present  voted  in  favor  of 
it.  and  the  Association  then  and  there  became 
the  most  ambitious  factor  in  International  sport 
on  the  Pacific  Slope.  Officers  were  elected,  by- 
laws were  drafted  and  racing  rules  were'  adopted. 
To-day  the  enthusiasts  who  were  present  at  that 
meeting  are  entitled  to  a  measure  of  congratu- 
lation. 

Prior  to  the  meeting  of  organization  at  Bel- 
llngham. races  were  annually  held  at  Victoria, 
the  first  city  of  the  Northwest  to  become  noted 
for  Its  sailing  craft.  In  these  old-time  meets 
Belllngham  and  Seattle  skippers  competed  with 
the  yachtsmen  of  Victoria  who.  though  in 
their  own  water,  frequently  lost  to  the  visitors. 
Other  cities.  Port  Townsend.  Port  Angeles  and 
Nanalmo,  were  also  responsible  for  occasional 
meets,  when  substantial  prizes  were  offered  as 
an  Inducement  for  the  amateur  sailor  to  don 
his  yachting  costume  and  invest  in  graphite  and 
the  wherewithal  to  mix  it.  These  races  were 
principally  for  sums  of  money.  Nowadays,  un- 
der the  rules  of  the  N.  W.  I.  Y.  A.,  the  boats 
go  for  trophies,  and  as  a  result  the  contests 
have  become  much  keener,  for  the  honor  of 
winning  and  holding  a  piece  of  battered  silver, 
which  others  have  won  and  lost,  gives  more 
satisfaction  to  the  true  yachtsman  than  he 
could  possibly  obtain  from  a  purse  lined  with 
gold. 

Until  1904.  the  yachtsmen  of  four  cities — ^Vic- 
toria, Seattle,  Belllngham  and  Port  Townsend — 
upheld  the  best  traditions  of  the  grandest  of 
water  sports  In  this  part  of  the  country.  The 
harbor  of  Port  Townsend,  being  a  lively  sheet 
of  water,  and  about  an  equal  distance  from  the 
other  cities  of  the  Association,  was  chosen  as 
the  yearly  meeting  place.  In  1903,  however,  at 
the  annual  gathering  of  the  yachtsmen  on  the 
night  of  the  Fourth  of  July,  it  was  decided  to 
make  a  change  and  to  race  alternately  In  each 
of  the  cities  represented.  It  was  then  voted 
that  Victoria  should  get  the  meet  for  1904.  A 
most  successful  gathering  It  was,  and  the  visit- 
ors were  loud  in  their  praises  of  Victoria 
weather  (it  blew  thirty  miles  an  hour  on  the 
Fourth)  and  the  arrangements  made  by  the  club 
for  their  entertainment.  Costly  trophies  were 
secured,  for,  apart  from  the  racing  for  interna- 
tional cups  on  the  Fourth,  the  club  getting  the 
yearly  meet  must  provide  a  separate  day's  re- 
gatta, the  silverware  to  become  the  permanent 
property  of  winning  boats.    At  that  regatta,  the 
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•THIS"  lOnii  i>  iM  lied  with  A  STRING 


e  publication  In  our  last  Issue  t< 


.-  the  Mnr 


alleged    InfrlngemenlB       

Savage  Arms  Co..   upon  patents  owned  or  con- 
trolled by  thp  Marlln  firm.  It  Is  due  them  In  slni- 
ple  equity  to  publish  (he  lollowlDg  card  Klving 
tliflr  Bldr   of   ihe   matter.     This   we  gladly  do. 
The  cord  In  queallon  (oUows: 
■  To  Our  CiJstometn  and  Dealers  In  Firearm"; 
'■  Gentlemen: 
"  Our  ntlentlnn  liHit  l-it'u  oilled  lo  a  mliilead- 
ing  circular  IssuH]  by  Ihe  Marlln  Firearms  Co. 
with   relerence  to  our  rldea.   The   claim   of   tn- 
frlnKemetit  of  patents  made  by  the  Marlln  Com- 
liany   Is  only  against  our   .22   caliber  mngailn" 
ride    (1903    model),    allhough    they   nees    lo   have 
Ihe  trade  Infer  that  It  applies  to  our  whole  line. 


The  n 


^.  allhou 


1  It  is 


1  the   first  Instant 


1  six  of  the  thlr- 


this  matitr  la  not  particularly  impoit- 
lown   oy   the   following  quotatlo:i   from 

1  Is  not  a  ease  In  which  the  complaln- 
-]ln  Co.)  L''  t-ntitled  to  claim  dominion 
iHre  Khor.-  hv  reason  of  hia  additions  to 
On   the  other 

. t  least  In  claim 

<t  to  step  on  that  peb- 

3  said  and  threatened  as  to  Uabtllty 
omeni  for  selling  Savage  rines.  The 
made  la  against  the  one  model  men- 


27.  and  defendant  ought  t 


costs  were  recovered,  while  In  the  other  only  n 
small  amount  was  awarded  which  our  customet 

did   not   have   to   pay.      The  unme    kuTIh   hnvp   COBI 

the    Marlln    Company 

No  suits  other  than  t 

brought. 

dealers  w 

We    do _    „.    -. 

rights,  and  have  the  advice  of  able  c. 
believe  that  we  are  not  Infringing  and  expect  ti 
uKlmstely  succeed  on  all  paints  in  question,  Ni 
-ull  hn«  b>-en  bvoughl  agslnft  us  nr--  has  nn' 
Injunction  l>een  granted  against  us.  Please  bea 
In  mind  that  our  model,  1903,  ,22  caliber  rlUe 
clnlmi'd  (0  be  an  Infringement,  Is  only  one  o 
several  styles  of  Hrearms  which  we  manufacture 
Vf  haw  niber  model,*  of  .:!:;  cpllhnr  tRke-dowi 
rinea  which  are  not  even  claimed  to  be  In 
frlnKemenl:<,  W'p  will  oonlinui^ 
hiBh  s 
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IT  IS  NOT  TOO  SOON 

TO    CONSIDER    THE    SELECTION    OF 

CHRISTMAS  GIFTS 

ESPECIALLY  IF  ONE  DESIRES  INDIVIDUAL  AND  EX- 
CLUSIVE DESIGNS  MADE  TO  ORDER.  WE  ARE  WELL 
EQUIPPED     FOR    THE    PRODUCTION    OF    SUCH    WORK 


Bo  H  m-Bristol 

JEWELERS,       SILVERSMITHS, 
DIAMOND    MERCHANTS. 


104-110     GEARY     STREET 


assembly  halls  and  missions,  chapels  or 
churches. 

••  We  carry  these  buildingrs  In  ten  stock  sizes. 
If  you  desire  any  special  size  write  us.  we  are 
always  glad  to  furnish  plans  and  estimates  for 
such. 

"  We  invite  you  to  inspect  one  of  our  build- 
ings If  convenient,  which  we  have  erected  at  our 
factory.  Washlngrton.  First  and  Seconds  streets. 
Oakland.  California.  I;.  S.  A.' 


A  HANDY  DEVICE. 

The  broken  shell  extractor  figured  herewith  Is 
onlv  one  of  the  many  "Marble"  tricks  that  go  to 
make  a  man's  field  life  one  round  of  uninter- 
rupted gladness.  Many  a  gun  has  been  mined 
by  the  misdirected  efforts  to  remove  a  broken 
shell  from  Its  chamber.  This  extractor  is  first- 
class  Insurance  at  a  low  rate  against  ruining 
your  gun.  A  shell  may  break  at  any  time,  caus- 
ing extreme  annoyance  and  delay  at  a  critical 


moment.  The  satisfaction  of  knowing  you  are 
prepared  for  such  an  emergency  Is  worth  several 
times  the  price  of  this  extractor,  even  If  you 
aever  have  occasion  to  use  It.  It  Is  made  for 
mXBbvn  from  .22  Automatic  to  .45-90.  Inclusive. 
•ad  Should  be  an  integral  part  of  every  rifle- 
'Aooter'8  kit  For  catalogue  describing  this 
d  other  indispensable  appliances  address  the 
ixble  Safety  Axe  Co.,  Gladstone.  Mich. 


TO  CIGAR  LOVERS. 

Rveryone  who  knowns  Will  Goodfrlend— and 
who  among  smokers  In  'Frisco  does  not? — ^wiU 
be  glad  to  know  that  he  has  recently  assumed 
charge  of  Goldberg.  Bowen  &  Co.'s  big  Sutter 
street  cigar  department,  where  he  will  be  happy 
to  receive  all  his  old  friends  and  delight  them 
with  the  finest  cigar  offerings  In  this  city  of 
proverbial  good  smokers.  His  department  will 
carry  a  full  lino  of  leading  brands,  as  well  as 
the  G.  B.  &  Co. 'a  clear  Havana  favorites,  the 
Flor  del  Mundo  and  El  Rcposo  brands,  repre- 
senting the  acme  of  cigar  perfection.  These 
cigars  are  made  of  the  finest  and  best  blends  of 
tobaccos  that  grow;  they  are  of  unapproachable 
workmanship  throughout,  and  are  extensively 
used  by  particular  patrons. 

Mr.  Goodfrlend  hopes  to  make  or  renew  your 
cigar  acquaintance,  and  assures  you  of  his 
hearty  appreciation  of  a  visit  to  this  department. 
We  congratulate  Goldberg  &  Bowen  on  their 
hicky  acMjiilsiUon.  as  in  the  per.son  of  Mr.  Good- 
friend  they  have  secured  one  of  the  best  sales- 
men ii.s  well  as  one  of  the  most  affable  men  In 
the  West. 

•     •     • 

EVERYBODY  KNOWS  PAUL, 

And  everybody  knows  Paul's  Restaurant,  at  376 
Bush  street,.  San  Francisco.  Not  to  have  a  fa- 
miliar acquaintance  with  this  most  famous  of 
French  restaurants  is  to  argue  yourself  un- 
known, for  there  it  Is  you  will  find  at  dinner  the 
most  famous  lights  of  art.  music,  literature  and 
science — the  wise  Bohemian  '*  push  "  that  know 
where  to  get  good  things  at  their  proper  cost. 
Sportsmen  likewise  have  long  marked  the  place 
for  their  ver>'  own.  and  If  you  want  to  meet  your 
best  friends  In  any  circle  of  society,  any  plane  of 
sport,  or  any  other  phase  of  active  life,  you  can 
do  It  at  Paul's,  where  everything  Is  to  a  refined 
man's  taste  and  where  you  don^t  have  to  be  a 
second  Rockefeller  to  buy  the  dinner  of  your 
life. 


WESTERN    FIELD 


B.  Q.   I.    TOMUirVSOrS    CUEAISBRS 


Admpted  to  all   chmmbers.      Cleui   thoroughlf    without   cutting    the   inside 
Inmre  tha  life  of  your  gun  hj  using  a  Tomlineoo  Cleaner. 


AacMCv,  3ie  Bi 


BRIDOKPORT    GUN    IMPLKMBNT   COMPANY 

•M.  PHIL.  ■.  ■ekcaut  CO. 


Hudson-WInchealer  bullet:  the  Kuser  Rapld-f 

Match,    won   by    /      "      ' '-■    ""-    •' 

Meany  Match,  wo 


r  bullet,  at  200-yard  UTget,  D.   Mcln 

d     ualne   Wineheater   rifle   and    cart 

■  ■  —   B  Match,   tied  by  A 

__  ■.  ivmior  and  C.  9.  Hudson 

tbe  flrat  two  using  Winchester  ritleB  as  well  a; 
Winchester  _ca,rtrld_BeH,    and   all    making   perfec 


I  similar  gatheiing, 
Boa  inciuaeu  ine  oesi  mH-msmen  In  the  country. 
This  greatly  enhanced  the  dlFflculty  of  winning. 
Therefore,  the  fact  that  all  the  Important 
martcbea  above  menlioned  were  won  with  Win- 
chester factory  loaded  cartridges  la  practical 
and  convincing  proof  of  the  reliability,  accuracy 


A  RED-LETTEK  DAY  FOK  U.  M.  C.  AMMUNI- 
TION. 

The  Pacific  Coait  meet  of  the  Intenrtate  — 
■Delation   of  Trap   Bhootera,   held   at   Tnglealde, 

September  IB,   16  and  17,   was   tk- — '' 

worthy  event  In  blue-rock  shootlnj 

tbe  Pacific  Coaat.     It  was  marken  _, 

like  methods,  11  was  conducled  In  a  thorougi.i. 
bualnesa-Illie  manner,  and  will  be  a  great  edu- 
cator to  all  trap  shooters,  and  unquestionably 
will  prove  to  have  lasting  and  beneficial  etlects 
upon  this  great  and  clean  out  of  door  sport  on 
the   Pacific    Coaal. 

Mr.  Elmpr  R.  Shaner,  both  by  natural  gifts 
and  experience.  Is  an  Meal  conductor  for  such 
sventB.  one  In  which  a  man  must  have  rare  tact 
and  firmness  In  order  to  avoid  friction.  These 
Klfta  are  notably  Mr.  Shaner' s,  Mr.  Shaner 
was  ably  nssisled  by  Mr.  H.  C.  Hlrschy,  a  man 
of  experience  In  all  clerical  details  necessary  to 
■  suoceaaful  outcome.  Space  does  not  permit 
Of  the  Individual   mention   of  the   entire  llsf      ' 


■hooters  making  fine 
preliminary  handicap 
—  •    -    ■-  —  •--     cal., 


On  the  following  day  the  Important  event  wu 
the  contest  tor  the  pacific  Coast  Handicap,  the 
cup  given  by  uie  aisoclatlon.  Mr.  Oeo.  Syl- 
vester of  San  FianCTsco.  and  Mr.  R.  H.  Bungay 

of  Los  Angeles  Ued  In  this •  — '■*•  "'  ■ ■-- 

each   out   of   lOO.      Both   use 

C.  Acme  HhellH.    In  the  shoe      _  . 

Sylvester  was  the  succesaful  contestant,  with  17 
breaks.  Mr.  Bungay  losing  by  one  bird. 

m  this  last  shoot  at  20   targets.   Mr.    Bungay 
used    U.    M.    C.    Ammunition    exclusively.       Mr. 
I  performance  w^j  a  remarltable  exhlbl- 


■ely  U. 
birds.  & 


n  of  r 


n  the  t 


t  tHat 


final  twenty  stralif.it  to  tie  Mr.  Sylvester's  score. 
which  he  accomplished.  At  the  flnlsh  of  th^s 
game  race,  spoiiianeous  applause  greeli^  Mr. 
Biiingay.  In  this  nome  event  shooters  m^kaiK 
an  average  of  »0%  or  over  were  Pred  Schuils, 
91%:  A. T  Webb,  90%;  E.  Schulti.  B0%;  W-  H. 
Varien.  90%:  and  H.  B.  Jacobson.  90%— all  ama- 
teurs, and  all  without  a  single  exception  usInK 
exclusively  and  solely  U,  M.  C.  Ammunition. 

Among  the  list  of  amateurs  breaking  90%  or 
over  there  were  but  two  exceptions  to  thU 
splendid  record  for  the  U.  M.  C.  products,  and 
even  In  one  of  these  U.  M.  C.  shells  were  used 
with  the  exception  of  ZS  shells. 

On  this  final  day.  there  were  In  various  events 
entries  to  the  number  of  102,  and  of  this  number 
8S  were  users  of  U.  M.  C.  Magic.  Acme,  Mon- 
arch and  Majestic  shells  exclusFvety.  A  conclu- 
sion drawn  from  the  above  remarkable  record 
is  that  no  coincidence  has  place  here  whatever. 
simply  that  BO  notable  a  popularity  Is  and  must 
be  based  on  merit  of  a  high  order,  and  erabraooa 
"   "  ■  ided  by  expert  shots,  as 

"--■  '-  -"  — -•-   -nnfesta 


It  Is  a  well-known 


arlly  p 


.   the 


t  accuracy  e 


relltt- 


A    STATEMENT    OF    MONET    WINNINGS    IN 

CUP   EVENTS. 

A  statement  of  the  winnings  of  money  made 


contestants  using  U.  M.   C. 


s  Used,      Money. 


of  th^ 

, ...   __.      _        .  Uagerman 

of  Lob  Angeles,  Cal,,  who  shot  In  magnificent 
tarm.  breaking  S3  out  of  100  targets.  He  was 
closely  followed  by  W.  H.  Varien,  breaking  92. 
hv  F  K'p'Tsnhl  with  91  breaks.  M.  O.  Feud- 
nor  91.  C.  Carr  with  90. 

All  the  above  shooters  were  users  of  U,  M.  C. 
Ammunition  exclusively.  This  evidence  of  re- 
liability   and     perfo'^tlcn    should 


C.  D.  Hagerman 

U,M.C- 

Acme 

1102.19 

W.  H.  VaHen  .... 

U.M.C. 

ss.ei 

M.  O,  Feudnpr  .  - . 

II.M.C. 

Mngr 

E.  Kleveisahl   .... 

U.M.C. 

Magic 

Bfio 

C,   Carr   

Magic 

W,  J,  Goleher  .... 

■:;::!:u:m:c: 

Malic 

!J:2S 

U.M.C. 

Magic 

Magic 

isiaB 

Clarence  C.  Naumt 

n::::u:M:c; 

Magic 

lfl.S5 

Total  U.   H.  0 

winnings   .. 

M10.32 

Won  with  other  br 

ands  of  shells 

Purse  divided 

(464.6: 
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In  the  PAdflo  Coast  Handicap,  purse  divided 
^12.00,  of  this  amount  $711.80  was  won  by  ttiose 
amateurs  uslns  the  products  of  the  U.  M.  C. 
Company  exclusively,  and  were  as  follows: 

Contestants.  Shells  Used.      Money. 

R.  H.  Bun«ay  U.M.C.    Acme     $146.20 

DeU  Cooper  U.M.C.     UBgic        93.40 

F.  SchulU   U.M.C.    UBtsie        93.40 

B.  Schults U.M.C.    Ma«:lc        54.80 

W.  H.  Varien  U.M.C.     Acme        u4.80 

H.  P.  Jacobson U.M.C.     Ma^c        64.80 

A.  J.  Webb U.M.C.     Mafilc        22.70 

C.  C.  Nauman U.M.C.     Magic        22.70 

E.  It.  Forster U.M.C.     Magic        22.70 

Total  exclusive  U.  M.  C.  winnings $665.55 

In  this  event  of  the  120  shells  used  by 
Mr.  Geo.  Sylvester,  the  cup  winner, 
money  being  divided  before  the  shoot- 
off.  100  were  U.  M.  C.  Acme 146.25 

$711.80 
Won  with  other  brands  of  shells  100.20 

Purse  divided   $812.00 


U.  B£.  C.  WINS. 

Following  the  great  interstate  shoot,  a  live- 
bird  handicap  took  place  at  Ingleslde  on  Monday, 
September  18.  1905,  sixteen  crack  live-bird  shots. 
Including  visiting  and  local  experts,  contesting. 
Fine  scores  were  the  order  of  the  day,  and  after 
an  extremely  game  flnish  Clarence  Nauman  of 
San  Francisco  was  high  gun  with  25  straight 
kills,   using  U.   M.   C.   Ammunition. 

In  this  aggregation  of  fine  trap  shots  were 
W.  R.  Crosby  and  Fred  Gilbert,  two  professional 
shooters  with  world-wide  reputations,  Mr.  Gil- 
bert with  24  kills.  Mr. -Crosby  withdrew  on  ac- 
count of  illness. 

C.  M.  Powers,  a  celebrated  amateur  shot,  also 
with  24  kills  to  his  credit.  Others  scoring  24 
were  P.  J.  Walsh.  W.  E.  Green,  C.  A.  Haight 
and  Guy  Lovelace. 

G.  W.  Gibson.  L.  E.  Walker,  Otto  Feudner,  R. 
H.  Bungay  and  F.  Turner  grassed  23  birds  each. 

Added  to  these  were  Dell  Cooper,  J.  V.  Cole- 
man, with  22;  and  Emil  HoUlng,  21. 

A  significant  feature  of  these  phenomenal  ex- 
hibitions of  trap  shooting  talent,  among  profes- 
sional and  amateur  contestants  alike,   was  the 


BMIL  W.  HAQBOM 

Formerly  with 
W.  Bell  Son  A  Co. 
New  York 


EDWARD  M1LL5 

Late  of 

Bollock  A  Jones 

Sao  Praaclsco 


niLLS  &  HAQBOM 


PHELAN    BUILDING 


Are  Now  Ready  to  Fill  Orders  For  FINE  CLOTHES.  The  Very  CHOICEST 
ENGLISH   and    SCOTCH   WOOLENS  Can   be   Found  at   This    Place. 


U.  M.  C.  WINNINGS.  AMATEUR  HIGH  AVER- 
AGES. 

1st,  2d,  8d.  5th.  6th,  7th,  9th,  10th,  12th,  13th, 
14th.  16th.  16th.  17th.  20th.  21st.  22d  and  23d. 
U.   M.   C.   WINNINGS.   PROFESSIONAL  HIGH 

AVERAGES. 

3d,  6th.  6th,  7th,  8th,  11th,  12th  and  18th. 

The  number  of  shooters  for  the  three  days, 
tosrether  with  the  number  using  U.  M.  C.  Ammu- 
nition, are  as  follows: 

Using  U.  M.  C. 
Shooters.  Ammunition. 

First  day 79  61 

Second  day  71  56 

Third  day  102  88 

Percnetage  using  U.  M.  C.  shells  for  the  three 
days.  81%- 

in  the  special  five -man  team  event,  there  were 
seven  teams  entered.  Total  35  men;  out  of  this 
number  26  used  U.  M.  C.  Ammunition.  The 
Golden  Gate  Gun  Club  being  the  winners:  Feud- 
ner, Webb,  Fanning.  Nauman  and  Schults,  all 
-■using  exclusively  U.  M.  C.  Ammunition. 


showing  made  by  the  reliable  U.  M.  C.  Ammuni- 
tion.   Of  the  sixteen,  thirteen  were  users  of  the 

U.  M.  C.  shells  exclusively. 

•     •     • 

The  blue-rock  tournament  held  at  Biggs,  CaL, 
on  September  30  and  October  1,  1905,  marked  the 
close  of  the  trap  shooting  season  in  Northern 
California.  Thirty  shooters  faced  the  traps,  the 
membership  being  of  a  high  order.  The  highest 
events  were  the  contests  for  the  Gibson  Cup 
and  Medal  for  the  championship  of  Northern 
California.  The  Gibson  Cup  was  won  by  Mr.  M. 
E.  Phillips  of  Colusa,  Cal.,  and  the  champion- 
ship Medal  by  Mr.  Gion  W.  Gibson  of  Williams, 
Cal.  Both  of  these  shooters  using  U.  M.  C.  am- 
munition exclusively. 

The  phenomenal  shooting  for  the  entire  season 
made  by  users  of  U.  M.  C.  ammunition  all  along 
the  entire  Paciflc  Coast,  both  at  blue  rock  and 
live  bird  events,  also  in  records  and  monejrs 
won,  is  a  demonstration  satisfying  to  shooters 
of  accuracy  and  reliability  of  these  world- 
famous  goods,  made  by  the  Union  Metallic  Cart- 
ridge Company. 
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WESTERy    FIELD 


HOME  PRODUCTS  «JOT  THERE. 

Just  a  few  pointed  remarks  about  Selby  fac- 
tory loaded  shells: 

Do  you  know  that  with  these  goods  the  high 
amateur  average  made  l^y  Del  Cooper  of  Belllng- 
ham.  Wash.,  the  Prekimlnary  Handicap  trophy, 
won  by  C.  D.  Hagerman  of  Los  Angeles,  93  out 
of  100,  and  the  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  trophy — 
for  which  Geo.  Sylvester  of  San  Francisco  and 
R.  H.  Bungay  of  Los  Angeles  shot  a  tie,  97  out 
of  100,  finally  won  by  Sylvester,  were  all  rec- 
ords made  with  Selby  factory  loaded  shells  at 
the  Interstate  Association  three-day  tournament 
last  week  at  Ingleside? 

At  the  South  Tacoma  tournament  of  the  South- 
west Washington  Gun  Club  Association,  the  high 
general  and  high  amateur  averages,  the  DuPont 
Challenge  Cup.  the  California  Powder  Works 
Cup  and  the  Lafiln  &  Rand  trophy,  were  all  won 
with  Selby  loads.  The  longest  run,  72  breaks, 
was  shot  with  Selby  loads.     What  better  do  you 

want? 

*     •     • 

WILL    MAKE    MALCOLM    'SCOPES. 

The  Malcolm  Rifle  Telescope  Manufacturing 
Co..  which  wa.s  established  in  Syracuse.  N.  Y.,  in 
1857,  by  Wm.  Malcolm  and  was  conducted  there 
by  him  until  his  death,  has  been  purchased  by 
parties  in  Auburn,  N.  Y..  where  it  will  be  carried 
on  in  the  same  excellent  manner  which  has 
made  the  Malcolm  Telescopes  among  tne  fore- 
most of  its  kind. 


It  is  invariably  formed  at  a  single  experience, 
and  the  only  trouble  is  that  you  won't  want  to 
eat  anywhere  else.  But  even  at  that  you  will 
be  a  gainer,  for  nowhere  in  this  proverbial  city 
of  good  restaurants  is  there  another  like  "  Butt- 

rick's."    Try  it  and  see  what  we  mean. 

•     •     • 

GET  YOUR  GAME  COOKED  FREE. 

An  innovation  that  is  going  to  make  a  great 
hit  with  sportsmen  is  that  recently  introduced 
by  our  genial  fellow -sportsman  and  well-known 
restauranteur.  Ike  Deutch.  who  announces  in  his 
advertisement  elsewhere  in  these  columns  that 
he  will  mnke  a  specialty  of  cooking  to  ordt^r 
without  charge  any  game  that  the  sportsmen 
patrons  of  his  elegant  new  cafe  (at  413  Market 
street)  send  in  to  him  for  that  purpose. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  our  appreciative 
sportsmen  will  take  quick  and  cordial  cognizance 
of  Mr.  Deutch's  generous  enterprise,  and  that 
the  Sportsman's  Cafe,  at  413  Market  street, 
will  at  once  become  a  rendezvous  for  all  lovers 
of  the  dog.  gun,  rod  and  horse.  The  best  of  it 
la  that  Mr.  Deutch  knows  how  to  cook  game  to 
the  proverbial  "  queen's  taste."  His  long  expe- 
rience at  the  Crystal  Palace  and  other  famous 
cafe  resorts  in  this  city  and  elsewhere  has  en- 
dowed him  with  a  rare  knowledge  of  thinprs 
epicurean,  and  game  served  under  his  direction 
will  take  on  that  delightful  savor  that  only  at- 
tends the  finished  chef's  art.  Don't  forget  the 
place,  and  don't  forget  the  game.  You  have  a 
treat  in  store. 


HIGH   GRADE  PADDLING  CANOES 
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Famous  St.  I^avrrence   Kiver   SKiffs,    R.acin|(   and   Cruising  LauncKes.   Etc 
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THE  FRASER  HOLLOW^  SPAR  CEl  BOAT  CO. 

J.  G.  FRASER, Manager!  >V«8t«rn  AvenxAe,  Greenport.  SxiffolK  Co.,  N.  "Y 


A    COMPREHENSIVE    CATALOGUE. 

The  directors  of  the  Manufacture  Francaise 
d'Armes  et  Cycles,  Saint-Etlenne,  Loire,  France, 
have  Just  issued  a  900-page  catalosrue  of  sport- 
ing goods  and  kindred  paraphernalia,  whose  pe- 
rusal will  give  one  a  liberal  education  In  the 
models,  styles,  prices,  etc.,  of  European  sport- 
ing appurtenances.  It  is  illustrated  by  over 
10,000  cuts,  color  plates,  etc.,  and  is  very  inter- 
esting from  a  hundred  standpoints.  A  copy 
may  be  had  postpaid  by  sending  10  cents  in  coin 
to  the  address  given  above,  and  as  the  small 
expense  will  be  abundantly  repaid,  we  advise  all 
our  readers  to  send  at  once,  mentioning  *'  West- 
ern Field." 

•     •     • 

THE  BEST  OF  EVERYTHING, 

And  only  the  best,  is  served  to  the  discriminative 
patrons  who  have  learned  that  at  "  Buttrick's  " 
Cafe  and  Grill  (42  California  street)  the  finest 
viands,  .service  and  liquid  refreshments  obtain- 
able in  the  State  are  to  be  had,  and  that,  too,  at 
price.s  that  will  make  a  repular  patron  of 
everyone  who  ever  gives  this  justly  celebrated 
cafe  and  grill  a  single  trial. 

Especial  attention  is  paid  to  patrons  who  give 
private  dinner  r)artles.  and  the  service  and  cui- 
sine are  a  revelation  to  even  the  widest  traveled 
epicures.  To  our  friends  we  have  but  one  word 
of  cautionary  advice:  Don't  dine  at  Buttrick's 
unless  you  want  to  acquire  the  "  Buttrick  habit." 


DOINGS    OF   THE   OLD   RELIABLE    PARKER 

GUN. 

At  Dominion  of  Canada  Tournament,  Ottawa. 
Ont.,  August  16  to  18,  Mr.  T.  M.  Craig  of  Sher- 
brooke.  at  19  and  20  yards,  won  the  Lord  Grey 
Cup  for  high  average,  with  a  score  of  665  out  of 
710. 

W.  J.  Johnstone  of  Ottawa  made  longest  un- 
finished run — 99  straight — winning  DuPont  Cup. 
One-third  of  guns  used  at  Ottawa  were  Park- 
ers, a  fact  that  speaks  for  itself. 

Fred  Coleman  of  Philadelphia.  Penn.,  at 
Meadow  Springs,  Penn.,  August  26.  was  high 
gun.  with  a  score  of  165  out  of  175;  also  at 
Coatsville.  Penn..  September  4.  with  a  score  of 
142  out  of  150;  at  Florist.  Penn.,  September  12. 
with  185  out  of  200.  and  at  Meadow  Springs. 
Penn..  September  16,  with  96  out  of  100. 

S.  C.  Yokum  of  Shamokln.  Penn.  at  Shamokiii. 
from  April  to  September  shot  at  1.000  and  broke 
917.     An  amateur  of  merit. 

Fred  Gilbert.  '•  The  Wizard,"  at  home.  Spirit 
Lake.  la..  August  22  to  25.  was  high  man.  with 
a  score  of  771  out  of  800.  and  won  the  first-class 
cup  with  50  straight. 

R.  C.  Derk  of  Northumberland,  Penn..  at  Lock 
Haven.  Penn..  August  15  and  16,  scored  first 
high  amateur  average,  with  a  score  of  261  out  of 
290,  winning  DuPont  trophy.  At  Marysville. 
Penn.,  Augrust  26,  Mr.  Derk  was  high  amateur 
average,  with  a  .score  of  188  out  of  200. 
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■liMlkltr.     UunaTuNU.      ilkliw  nuda  up  IdU  Ri^. 

108   aOLDCN    QATC    AVE. 
Ptuuw  rolaoa  ItU  Bad  FXt>onc« 


Vickcry,  Atkins  &  Torrcy 

236  Poet  Street*  San  Franciico 

Pictures.   Sporting  Prints. 

.  .  .  Franiinf(  .  .  . 


^mammB 


If  jnu  .loiil  know  what  ^1111  to  l.iiy,  ordi 

nul  the  Iwat  by  si)  ,M*.  n'tmn 
it     N.ll.-ThiIlhM» 
SUoki. 


i  MT  tkUimi  ITHACA  GUN  CO.,  ITHACA,  N. 

M*me  CMIT  BUNCN,  PHIL.  ■,  BEKEKRT  CO.,  1 14  SECOND  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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ZELLERBACH 


"A  Standard  for 
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1  Qyality" 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

AND 

LOS     ANGELES 
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A  DVKKTINKMKXTS 


O'BRIEN  &  SPOTORNO 

WiilBidB  wd  RaUn  DMtera 

POULTRY  AND  QAHE 

K.    CHEESE    *WD    BOOS 


GAUPORISIA  MARKET 

TELEPHONE  SIS 


THE  BEST 
RIFLE 
SIGHT 


or  on  anr  b^chgToand 

KINGS'    PATENT    TRIPLE    BEAD    SIGHT 
IVOIT,  COLD  01  BUCK-AM  on  the  gaa  u  «<'•.    T>k« 
TOur  choice.    Aik  yarn  dealer,  or  br  mall. 
•1  DO  Poatpald  Vt'calkt  Ftm 


B«i399 


D.  W.  KmC,  Jr. 


Beiiit,  Cil». 


WM.    CRYER 

Svlfimol 

SaiHac  Vactat*,  Launcheii. 

R«r  aad  Huntlni;  Boats 

a(  all  Description* 


Ykid  and  Shai* 

601  lllliois  St.,  Sh  Francisco 


"The  Needle  Shower" 

/  pcfftcl  tankary  appliance  and 
health  promoter —Builds  nerve 
and  muscle  and  keeps  the  body 
in  prsne  condition  ^Adapted  to 
any  bathroom.  Can  be  seen  at 
our  (destooms  326  Stockton  St. 

WM.  F.  WILSON  CO. 


SHREVE  &  BARBER  CO. 


GUNS 


739  Mirket  Street 


511  Kecrnv  Street 


Ammunitioat  Fishing  Tacfclc 
and  SportJQg  Good* 


DIEBOLD    SAFE    AND    LOCK    COMPANY 

FIBE  AXD  BUUaLMt-PROOF  SAFES,  BANK  VAULTS  AND  JAIL  CELLS 

METAL  OFFICE  FURNITUEE,  SCALES 

PARCELLS,    GREENWOOD   CO.,       216  California  ST.,  San  Francisco 

TEL.  MAIN  10» 


Dryselius  <EL  Co.,  "^Ti'" 
Fish  and  Oysters 

FROOS  AXn  TRRRAPIHR  A1.WAT9  OX  HAND 
93  California  Marhct.  S.  F. 

!>nlan  daUTCred  tor  bmkfant.  luncheon  and  dlnnc 


K  KOIIM:^ 


PAULS 
Hotel  and  French  Restaurant 


COMMERCIAL  l.rscil,  '■ 


"H'KKT'A.Vf.V   FIKIM." 


xxxir 


WESTERS    FIELD 


Dr.  WA^FriNGTON  DOEKIE.  Fim 


GAVIN  Mr  NAB.  Atl/.rncF 


WILLIAM  OORBIN.  S«e'7  ami  Oenl  M«r. 


JAd.  McCCLLOC^i  I.  VicePres. 
JOSEPH  G.  CR.%WFiiRD.  M.  D. 


Continental 
Building  &  Loan  Association 

of  California 


ErStablisKed     .     .     .     1689 


This  -Association  pays  6  per  cent  per 
annum  on  term  deposits  offiooor  more. 
Interest  begins  the  day  of  deposit  and  is 
payable  semi-annually. 


It  also  pays  5  per  cent,  per  annum  on 
ordinary  deposits.  One  dollar  will  open 
an  account.     IVrite  for  particulars. 


The  Cnntineotal  has  over  seTenteen  million  dollars  in  subscribed  capital. 

Its  paid  in  capital  is  over  three  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

It  has  returned  to  its  stockholders  over  two  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  profits. 

Its  monthly  income  is  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars. 

It's  the  largest  Co-operative  Bank  in  the  United  States. 

It  has  helped  over  nineteen  hundred  of  its  members  to  build  new  homes. 

It  haA  helped  over  sixteen  hundreil  members  to  acquire  homes  already  built. 

It  has  helped  enough  people  to  secure  homes  to  make  a  city  as  large  as  Stockton. 


Office,  301  California  St. 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


CHEAP    GUN 


FOR  EVERYBODY 

SEEMS  TO 
IVANT  A  CHEAP 


A  CHEAP  GUN 

CANNOT    BE    A 

GOOD 


.^- 


REMEMBER  the  Best  is  CHettpest  in  the  End,  and  None 
too  Good  for  You.  TKo  PARKER  GUN  is  the  Best  and 
Cheapest  Gun  todax.  It  -will  Outwear  and  OutsKoot 
a    Dozen    Inferior   Guns.     SEND     FOR     CATALOGUE 

PARKER    BROS. 


New      YorK      Salesroom 
32  WARREN  STREET 


37      Cherry    Street 
MERIDEN,    CONN. 
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Frontispiece — "A   California    ChristmaH   Vista" 

At  Christmas  Time   (Verse) S'onnan    Browne 

A  Quail  Shoot  in  Kern  County /i.   L.   Beltcn 

Verse    T.  shellif  Sutton 

South   Coast   Fishing   Part   II — "Whentho    Yellowfln    Run" ••Stillhuntcr*' 

The  Old  Canoe   (Verse) R.    \\  cs/c.v    Asbury 

With  Rod  and  Gun  in  Hawaii Irwiii  Spaldiny 

By  the  Old  Columbia's  Flow  (Verse) T.  tihcllu  Sutton 

The   West    (Verse) HarUy    R.     }Viley 

Night  Thought    (Verse) Sam   Exton   Foulds 

Sunset  in  the  Woods    (Verse) ; Harry    T.    Fee 

Photographs  ok  Oregon  Winter  Scenery  by George  Oiffnac 

"Skoo-kum    ik-tah" J.  A.  Buchanan 

Down  the  Cascade  Grade  to  Yosemite Sophia    D.    Lane 

Through  the  Tahoe  Forest  Reserve George   P.    Low 

Small  Game  in  Dritish  East  Africa Elmer    E.    Davis 

Progress     (Verse) Thomas  Maiiland  Marshall 

OsSEO     (Verse) Lillian    II.    Shucy 

In  Nature's  Work  Room   (Verse) Maude  E.  Smith  Hymvrs 

Cloud  Castles — A  Dream  Study   (Verse) L.    F.    iirown 

Den    Dreams '. \\  alter  Leonard 

Ck>OD  Bye    (Verse) Aynes  Lockhardl  Iluphcs 

By  the  Buffalo  Chip  Fire Manzaniia 

Siesta    (Verso) Charles   E.   Jrnnvy 

Caterpillars     Laxcnnre    Irwcll 

Hope    (Verse) T.   Shelly  Sutton 

Rondo  Redouble   (Verse) Starve  E.   Laker 

The  Field  Trial  Dog  in  Hunting C.  U.  Babcock 
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A    CLEAN    SWEEP    FOR 

SELBY  SHELLS 


At  the  Inter-State  Tournament  held  Sept.  15-17  atS.F. 


HIGH  AMATEUR  AVERAGE 

Preliminary  Handicap,  One-hundred  Bird  Race 
Pacific  Coast  Handicap,  One-hundred  Bird  Race 


AUUr     WON     WITH    SEUBY    SHELLS 


WEBTBRV    FIELD 


THE  MASTER  GROCER 


GOLDBERG,  BOWEN  &  GO. 

A  matter  of  HealtH 

GROCERIES 


S.F.  Stores:  Telephones: 

432  PINE  STREET  Private  Exchange  One 

232  SUTTER  STREET  Private  Exchange  100 

2829  CALIFORNIA  STREET  West  101 

1401  HAIGHT  STREET  Park  456 

Oakland  :  13th  and  CLAY  STREETS  Main  One 


OTIS  ELEVATORS 


HYDRAULIC 
ELECTRIC 
STEAM 
BELTED 


PASSENGER  or 
FREIGHT 


FOR  EVERY 
SERVICE 


AutOfn&tiC  Electric  Elevator  yator  is  automatic  in  the  fuHesl 
setiFO  of  the  word.  It  requires  no  attendant,  and  a  child  ciin  operate  it.  On  each  floor  is  n 
single  push-hutton,  at  the  landing  Hud  in  the  car  is  a  row  of  pufh-buttong,  one  for  each 
floor.  The  car  rerpondft  to  the  pres»>ing  of  a  button  by  coming  to  the  floor  yon  are  on 
and  stopping  itself  there.  Until  it  has  stnpt)ed  the  door  is  locked,  and  the  only  door  un- 
locked is  the  one  at  which  the  car  id  at  rest.  Power  may  be  derived  from  any  Uiehting 
circuit,  and  the  current  consumption  is  well  nisrh  negligible.  The  ta&k  of  arranging 
houses  already  built  for  an  elevator  is  not  formidable.    Correspondence  invited. 


. 


OTIS  ELEVATOR  COMPANY 

Pacific  Coait  Department  Office  and  Works 
80Q-IS11  Ho'warcl  Street,  San  PrariGl^GOy  Cal. 

Telephone   Rrlvate   Bxchanffe   B37 
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Visit  Old  Mexico 


,* 


Special  Train  leaves  San 
Francisco,  December  i6th 

o  Round  Trip 

Going  trip  will  be  made  via 
Southern  Pacifiic  straight 
through  to  City  of  Mexico 
Interesting  side  trips  at  low 
rates.  Return  may  be  made 

VIA 

Grand   Canyon 

over  the  Santa  Fe  System 
Secure  booklets  and  regis- 
ter early,  either  by  mail  or 
through  any  agent. 


Southern  Pacific 


When  Writinfh  Advertisers  Pljeaee,  Mention  "WESTERN  FIELD. 
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ADVERTISB^MBNTS 


California  Northwestern  Railway 

THE    PICTURESQUE 
ROUTE  OF  CALIFORNIA 

18  MORE  THAN  ATTRACTIVE  FOR  SHORT  TRIPS 

SATURDAYS    AND    SUNDAYS 


Boand  Trip  Tickets  are  sold,  with  return  limit 
Mondays,  from  San  Francisco  to  all  points 
North  of  San  Bafael, 

AT  A  REDUCTION  OP  25  PER  CENT 

On  Sundays,  half  Rates 

OR  ONE  PARE  POR  THE  ROUND  TRIP, 
PROM  SAN  FRANCISCO  TO 

St.  Vincent,  Ignacio,  Novaio,  Peialuma, 
Cotati,  Santa  Rosa,  Fulton,  Windsor, 
Healdsburg,  Lytton,  Qeyserville,  Asti, 
Cloverdale,  Preston,  Hopland,  Gueme- 
ville,  Schellville,  Vineburg,  Sonoma, 
Yerano,  Agaa  Caliente,  Glen  Ellen, 
Sebastopol  and  Ukiah. 

TAKE  BOAT  AT  TIBURON  FERRY 


Tioket  Offices,  650  Market  Street  (Ohroniole  Biiilding)|  and  Tiburon  Ferry; 
Qenend  Office,  Hatnal  Life  Bailding,  Oor.  Oalifomia  and  Saniome  Streets, 
San  Francisco,  Oal.  — 


JAS.  AGLER,  Gen'l  Manager 


R.  X.  Ryan,  Genl  Passeof er  kgtnt 


WMs  WfUk^  WdnMHtMi  TMSii  Wmikm  ^^'WEOTWM  MMtD;? 
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WESTERN  FIELD 


laAiAS  W.  BXLLMAH,  President. 
John  F.  Bioblow.  Vlce-Presldeiit. 
I.  W.  HsLLiiAM.  JR.,  Vice-President. 
F.  L.  IdPifAN,  Cashier. 


Obobob  Gbamt,  Asst  Cashier. 
Fraitx  B.  Kimo,  Asst  Cashier. 
W.  McOavim,  Asst  Cashier. 
John  B.  Milbs,  Asst  Cashier. 


Wells  Fargo 
Nevada  National  Bank 


Ot  Sam   Pfmaehco 


Capital  Paid  Up Se.OOO.OOO.OO 

Surplus $8,600.0<N>.00 

ToUl $9,500,000.00 


I8AIAS  W.  HnXlCAN, 
Hbmbt  F.  AUJiN, 

John  F.  Bioblow, 
C.  Db  OmONB, 
DUDIOT  BVAMB, 


DIRECTORS. 

B.  H.  Habbtmaw, 
William  Haab, 
I.  W.  Hbllmam,  Jb., 
Wm.  F.  Hbbrin, 
Hbbbbbt  B.  Law, 


Jambb  Xt.  Flood. 
Clabbncb  H.  Mackay, 
LouiB  Slosb, 
F.  W.  Van  Sicklbn, 
RoBBRT  Watt. 


REPORT   OP   CONDITIONS 

AT  THE  CliOSB  OF  BUSINESS  NOVEMBER  9.  1906. 

ASSETS. 

Loans  and  Discounts $19,678,764.19 

United  SUtes  Bonds 6,608,880.32 

Other  Bonds    2,686,691.34 

Customers'  Liability  on  Letters  of  Credit,  etc 1,661.963.20 

Banking  House,  Furniture  and  Fixtures 360,890.46 

Money  on  hand $4,671,992.16 

Due  from  Banks 4.880.296.17 

Total  Availablb  Cash 9.062,288.32 

Redemption  Fund  with  U.  S.  Treasurer 800,002.60 

$40,072,870.32 
LIABIUTIBS. 

Capital   $  6,000.000.00 

Surplus  and  UndiTided  Profits 3.889.768.17 

Sterlinc  Credits,  etc 1.661.963.20 

National  Bank  Notes 6,999,997.60 

Deposlto    22,681,161.46 

$40,072,870.32 

Statb  or  Caloobnia  )  g. 

City  and  County  of  San  Francisco    t 

I,  F.  L.  LiPMAN,  Cashier  of  the  abOTe-named  Bank,  do  solemnly 
swear  that  the  aboye  sUtement  is  true  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge  and 
belief.  F.  L.  Lcpican,  Cashier. 

Subscribed  and  sworn  to  before  me  this  16th  day  of  November,  1906. 

(8BAL)  O.  A.  EooBBB,  Notary  Public  in  and  for  the  City 

and  County  of  San  Francisco. 

Correct — Attest :     C.  Db  Ouignb,  Louis  Slobb,  I.  W.  Hellman,  Jr. 

CiMWJSpoiHfotf <t  thnagtout  the  worU.  Accounta  Invited. 
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Pretident WILLIAM   B.  TBVIS Baktrateld 

Vio*-PrMid«iit .CHA8.  8.  WHBELBR 8ui  FranciMO 

Secretary A.  J.  TREAT Ban  Franeiaoo 

Treasurer JOB.  M.  QUAY Ban  Franeieeo 

Managing  Editor FRANK   H.  MATER Baa  Franeieeo 


WILUAM    B.  TEVIB Bakerslleld 

GHAB.  B.  WHEELER Ban  Franeieeo 

A.  J.  TREAT San  Franeieeo 

JCN9.  M.  QUAY San  Franeieeo 

W.  W.  VAN  ARBDALB McCaoud,  Biekijou  Co. 

H.  W.  KFJJiER BantaMoniea 

CLINTON    E.  WORDEN Ban  Franeieeo 

ALEXANDER   HAMILTON Ban  Franeieeo 

EDO.  F.  PRESTON Ban  Franeieeo 

F.  W.  VAN   BICKLEN BanFrancieoo 

C.  W.  HIIIBARD Ban  Franeieeo 


FRANK   MABKEY 
M.  B.  WILSON 
FLOYD   B.  JUDAH 
W.  W.  RICHARDS 
L.  O.  KELLOGG 
W.  B.  BOURN 
ROBERT   OXNARD 
SDW.  DONOHOE 
WM.  H.  CROCKER 
A.  J.  TREAT 


F.  W.  VAN   BICKLEN 
E.  B.  EDSON 
J.  H.  SCHUMACHER 
FRANK   S.  HICKS 
FRANK   S.  EMERY 
WM.  G.  KERCKHOFF 
J.  E.  TERRY 
W.  E.  GERBER 
CLINTON  E.  WORDEN 


WILLIAM   a  TEVIB 

CHAB.  B.  WHEELER 

JOS.  M.  QUAY 

C.  W.  HIBBARD 

W.  W.  VAN  ARBDALB 

H.  W.  KETJiKR 

J.  DOWNEY  HARVEY 

EDG.  F.  PRESTON 

ALEX.  HAMILTON 

FRANK   H.  MAYER 


When  Writing  Advertisers  Please  Mention  "WESTERN  FIELD." 
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ADVERTIBEMEyTB 


O'BRIEN  &  SPOTORNO 

^ 

THE  BEST 
RIFLE 
8I6HT 

A 

POULTRY  AND  QAHE 

BUTTBR,    CHEESE   AND    ECHIS 

For  kll  kloda  ol  Siiooilng,  In 
■llUn'iioIwe.therkdeirghl. 

KINGS'    PATENT    TRIPLE    BEAD    SIGHT 

CAUIFfOIWIA  MA.RKBT 

TELEPHONE  5tS 

joai  choice.    Aik  joat  dealer,  oi  bj  malL 

D.  W.  KING,  Jl. 
ggi  399                              Dnw,  Colo. 

WM.    CRYER 

Salllas  VadiU,  LaunckM, 

R*w  and  Hunting  Boats 

•f  mil  DtacrlpaooM 


601  lllliols  SL,  Sii  Fnnclsu 


"The  Needle  Shower" 


A  perfect  laniUry  appliance  and 
health  promoter — Builds  nerve 
and  muicle  and  keeps  the  body 
in  prime  conditioa — Adapted  to 
any  bathroom.  Can  be  seen  at 
our  salesroonis  328  Stockton  St. 

WM.  F.  WILSON  CO. 


SHREVE  &  BARBER  CO. 


GUNS 


739  Market  Street  SII  Keany  Street 

Amnmnhion,  Fiahing  Tackle 
and  Sporting  Good* 


DIEBOLD    SAFE    AND    LOCK    COMPANY 

FIRE  AND  BUKGUR- PROOF  SAFES,  BANK  VAULTS  AND  JAIL  CELLS 

METAL  OFFICE  FURNITURE,  SCALES 

PARCELLS,    GREENWOOD    CO.,       216  CaLiPORNiA  ST.,  San  Francisco 

TEI.  3IAIK  lOa 


Dorseliuft  (EL  Co.,  "Ti*' 
i  and  Oysters 


TeleiibOTK  HkiD  1ST 


PRIVATE  ROOUa 


PAUL'S 
Hotel  and  Trench  Restaurant 

Ouna  Dlnnov  ■  9p«dalty 
COU»ERCTA[.  LDMCH,  tOc  DIUNEE,  7H 

373   fiuak  Str«*t 

BAK  PBANCISCX) 

•  Mmtiom  "WS8TEBS  FIELD." 
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WESTERN  FIELD 


Shreve  6t  Co. 

mre  MANUFACTURERS  of 

PRESENTS 

FOR  MEN 

Smokers'  Sets,  Whips, 
Crops,  Canes,  Swagger 
Sticks,  &c.,  &c.    y^    ^ 

aad  other  dignified, 
elegant  and  useful  ar- 
tides  in  gold  and  silver 

POST  &  MARKET  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MASnEY 


Fine 

CKristmas 

Candies 


snipped     lax    mail     or 
express     to      all     parts 


>f    the    -vrorld 


rny 


tr 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


I 


Dressmaking 


Millinery 


Tdephone  Private  Exchange  3 1 1 
..EauUiibed    1850.  . 


City  of  Paris 
E)ry  Goods  Co 


G.  VERDIER,  Preadcnl 


\    S  Twenty-Third  Annual    Trials  \ 

OP    THE 

PACIFIC  COAST  FIELD 
TRIALS  CLIB 

To  be  run  at 

BAKERSriELD,  CALIFORNIA 
Monday,  January  8,  1906 


129-141  Geary  Street     I  fid*  s.^ 
1 28- 1 38  Stockton  Street  J 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


I 


NEW  YORK 
466  Broadway 


PARIS 
2  Faubourg  PoiMonniere 


MEMBERS*  STAKE  ANNUAL  DERBY 

ALL  AGE  STAKE  CHAMPION  STAKE 

All  age  stake  closes  Dec.  15 


A.  BETZ,  Sec. 
201  Parrott  Bldg. 


W    W.  VAN  ARSDALE 
President 


I   I 


San  Frascteco 


For  lafonnation  Apply  to  the  Secretary 
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New  Southern  Hotel 
=and  Annex^^ 

BAKERSFIELD 


F*.  W.  TEaEUER  A  CO, 
Proprietors 


HEADQUARTERS 


FOR    THE 


FIELD    TRIAL    MEMBERS 


40  Rooms  with  Bath 
60  Rooms  without  Bath 


COMPLETELY    RENOVATED 
STEAM    HEAT,    BATHS 


New  Southern  Hotel 

BAKBRSFiBLD,  CAL. 


Island 


«/f  combination  of  mountain  and 
stashort. 

tAn  tndUss  variety  of  amuiinunts 
and  attractions^  including  boat- 
ings bathing,  fishing,  golfing, 
ttnnis,  vifwing  the  marim  gar- 
dens through  glass  bottom  boats, 
etc,  etc* 


Hotel  A\ctropolc 

Accommodationa  First  Claaa 

v^dditional  information,  reserva- 
tions, etC;  from 

BAMNIN6  CO. 

Huotinqtoo   Bidq. 
L.OS  AMGEL.BS 


THE 

PALACE 

HOTEL 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  the 
Pacific  Coast 


Thoroughly  modern, 
with  steam  heat  and 
compressed  air 
cleaning      plant 


THE  LICK  QRILL 


la  amooND  to  monm  in 


San  Franoisoo 


Many  changes  in  the  remodeling 
of  the  brick  house  have  made  it 
the  only  fire  proof  hotel  in  San 
Francisco 


EUROPEAN  PLAN  ONLY 


HaAOQUMKTKRB  FOIf  MtNiNO^MBM 


LtoK  House 


O.  W,  KIMOamURY,  Laaaaa 
CtMEl  tlTTEl  AMD  MailTOOIIElY  STt 
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AT  CMRISTHflS  TinC 

California. 

O  blast  blows  strong  and  cold  to-day. 
No  snow  is  falling  from  above; 
Instead,  the  green  leaves  gently  play 
And  Nature  smiles  in  sweetest  love. 


The  timid  flowers  in  bright  array 
Nod  soft  their  heads  from  all  around: 

The  violet  in  fullest  sway 

Looks  shyly  up  from  out  the  ground. 

Above  the  sweet  birds  twitter  song, 
As  floating  through  the  cobalt  sky 

They  know  too  well  the  day's  not  long 
And  thus  they  raise  their  voice  on  high. 

The  murmuring  stream  glides  gently  by, 
Its  banks  o'erhung  with  lilies  fair; 

The  sun  shines  welcome  from  the  sky 
And  sweetest  perfume  floods  the  air. 

This  on  the  eve  of  Christmas  time, 
When  much  the  earth  takes  snowy  form 

And  people  joyous  wait  the  chime 
Of  bells  that  say,  "Our  Christ  is  born!  " 

O  land  of  wealth  most  wondrous,  rare, 
A  paradise,  thou  sunny  West; 

Where  all  the  year  is  Nature's  Fair: 
Tis  thou  indeed  who  are  well  blest! 

No  more  I  ask  than  this  fair  land, 
Naught  could  I  ask  from  other  clime. 

For  glory's  here  on  every  hand; 
This  land  of  charm  and  wealth  is  mine! 

— Norman  Browne. 


Ill 
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By  H.  L.  Betten. 


^^^^  HE  morning  air,  laden  with  a 
■  I  chill  generated  among  the 
J^  (  Sierra's  snowy  crests,  is 
borne  down  to  us  by  the 
light  northeast  wind  while 
overhead  the  stars  scintillate 
in  a  cloudless  sky  in  con- 
firmation of  the  birth  of  a 
perfect  winter's  day. 
Breakfast  disposed  of  I  at- 
tend to  the  wants  of  my  dogs;  then  filling 
the  magazine  of  my  little  .25-20  repeating 
rifie  and  donning  my  hunting  coat  I  start 
out  for  a  whirl  with  the  jack-rabbits. 

After  progressing  a  few  hundred  yards  I 
spy  one  of  the  narrow-gauged  animals  hop- 
ping about  among  some  alkali  weeds  and 
approach  within  eighty  or  ninety  yards  be- 
fore he  sees  me.  Perhaps  I  could  have  cut 
the  distance  in  half  had  I  so  desired,  but 
Mr.  Jack  ofCers  such  a  tempting  shot  that  I 
throw  a  shell  into  the  chamber  and  placing 
the  front  bead  on  his  breast  as  he  sits  up,  let 
drive.  A  miss — confound  it!  But  unluckily 
for  him  he  runs  but  a  few  yaras  before  stop- 
ping, and  at  the  second  shot  keels  over  and 
with  a  few  spasmodic  kicks  yields  up  the 
gnost.  Hanging  him  on  the  barbed-wire 
fence  for  future  reference  I  skirt  the  edge  of 
the  timber  along  the  slough  bottom,  mean- 
while keeping  a  sharp  lookout  for  a  stray 
coyote  or  wildcat,  but  there  is  "nothing  do- 
ing "  in  that  line. 

Meanwhile  I  refrain  from  shooting  at  a 
dozen  or  more  rabbits  which  ofTer  fine  shots, 
but  on  the  way  back  to  the  ranch  clip  the 
coupons  off  of  three  adult  specimens  of  the 
long-eared  tribe,  which  with  the  first  victim 
make  quite  a  respectable  bunch  of  dog  meat. 
When  I  arrive  at  the  ranch  I  find  my  host's 

brother-in-law,  Alec  M ,  busily  engaged 

in  making  preparations  for  a  quail  hunt,  and 
it  does  not  take  a  great  deal  of  persuasion 
on  his  part  to  induce  me  to  accompany  him. 
We  hitch  the  old  sorrel  mare  to  the  cart. 


store  away  our  guns  and  a  package  of  lun< 
and  lifting  the  setter  into  the  cart  are  so 
on  our  way  to  Rio  Brava. 

A  ride  of  a  few  miles  brings  us  to  the  rf 
road  station,  and  driving  across  the  trac 
we  tie  our  nag  to  the  fence  and  start  to  pr 
pect  an  old  vineyard  on  the  otner  side.  1 
fore  us  ranges  old  Sue,  as  wise  an  old  da: 
as  ever  crossed  a  field.  She  it  was  w 
taught  the  renowned  Peach  Mark  the  ru 
ments  of  hunting,  and  as  a  bird  finder  £ 
was  rarely  equaled.  A  continual  sm 
played  on  her  cheerful  countenance — ^if  dc 
may  be  said  to  smile — and  no  day  was  1 
long  for  old  Sue.  Many  a  good  dog  start 
out  to  run  rings  around  the  ancient  dai 
but  after  the  first  half-hour  she  was  sure 
whisk  her  fiag  in  their  faces.  Often  e 
would  gaze  out  of  the  corner  of  her  eye 
some  young  rake  or  giddy  thing  racl 
around,  as  if  to  say:  "Well!  weii!  Childi 
will  be  children.  Ah!  but  by  the  way  t1 
spot  over  yonder  looks  *birdy.'  Guess 
just  waltz  over  there  and  do  a  little  pr 
pecting.  Ahem!  Just  as  I  thought.  Hi 
they  are!  "  and  up  would  go  her  head  a 
fiag. 

In  the  heat  of  the  day,  when  most  d< 
had  a  yard  of  so  of  tongue  sticking  out 
an  infiamed  throat,  and  gasped  for  brei 
or  staggered,  bleary  eyed,  to  a  cool  spot  i 
der  the  trees.  Sue  kept  ambling  along, 
cool  as  an  Eskimo  belle,  picking  up  poi: 
as  unerringly  as  if  conditions  were  ideal. 

But  hold  on,  there!  we  are  getting  cc 
pletely  off  the  track.  Well,  as  1  was  sayi 
before  us  ranges  old  Sue  and  just  ahead 
us  lies  one  of  the  likeliest  bits  of  qu 
ground  a  man  ever  laid  eyes  on.  Just  im 
ine  for  yourself  an  abandoned  vineyard,  h 
of  the  vines  grubbed  out  or  in  decay,  w 
patches  of  weeds  and  other  cover  from 
to  eighteen  inches  high,  and  sufficiently 
merous  to  insure  plenty  of  feed  and  hid 
places  for  the  quail  without  interfering 
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highly  elated.  Again  Sue  points,  and  again 
Alec  makes  connections. 

"  Say,  this  is  great  sport,  ain't  it!  "  he  ex- 
claims as  he  blows  the  nitrous  vapor  through 
his  barrels.  "  Beats  duck  shooting  all  hol- 
low." 

We  flush  two  birds  to  Sue's  next  point  and 
I  select  the  one  on  my  side  and  fire.  At  the 
blended  report  of  our  guns  it  wilts,  and  Alec 
calmly  stows  it  away  in  his  hunting  coat. 
Of  course  I  do  a  little  thinking,  but  say  noth- 
ing to  Alec  concerning  my  thoughts.  How- 
ever, when,  a  few  minutes  later,  the  opera- 
tion is  repeated  on  a  bird  which  quarters  in 
my  direction,  I  conclude  it  is  time  to  make 
him  "shinny  on  his  own  side,"  and  await 
the  opportunity  forthwith.  It  is  not  long  in 
coming,  either,  for  as  we  progress  a  bird 
flushes  to  Alec's  side.  Before  he  can  level 
his  gun  I  snap  shoot  the  bird  and  he  lowers 
his  weapon  with  a  gasp  of  surprise.  I  re- 
peat the  dose  several  times  as  occasions  offer 
and  then  peace  negotiations  are  in  order. 

The  bevy  nets  us  ten  birds,  and  we  then 
conclude  to  cross  through  the  river  bottom. 
Driving  along  the  county  road  which  skirts 
it  on  the  south,  we  progress  in  an  easterly 
direction  until  the  Wiebel  place  is  reached, 
when  we  leave  the  road  and  enter  the  rancn. 
This  is  an  ideal  section  and  was  formerly 
used  as  field-trial  grounds  by  the  Pacific 
Coast  Field  Trial  Club. 

After  watering  the  horse  Sue  is  sent  to 
prospect  likely  cover,  while  we  drive  along 
in  leisurely  fashion  and  contemplate  the 
beautiful  scene  laid  out  before  us.  That 
knoll  yonder,  covered  with  sage  and  alkali 
weeds,  is  sacred  to  the  memory  of  Dash  An- 
tonio; for  it  was  there  that  the  old  veteran 
gave  Califomians  a  taste  of  his  quality  ere 
he  disappeared  in  the  gloaming,  heedless  of 
the  whistle  of  the  anxious  Coutts.  Down 
there  to  the  left  Cuba  of  Kenwood  worked 
his  way  to  fame. 

Hullo!    There  is  something  doing  down  by 


the  fence!  Sue  has  located  a  bevy  s 
enough — darn  the  luck!  there  they  go  1 
that  big  Cottonwood  by  the  ditch  yonde 
flushed  wild. 

I  know  the  habits  of  this  particular  b< 
well  enough  to  realize  that  it  is  useless 
drive  them  out  to  cover  on  the  south  banb 
the  dry  slough;  so  we  assail  the  tree  fr 
that  side,  and  by  flring  an  occasional  s 
and  whistling  succeed  in  forcing  about  b 
of  the  bevy  to  short  cover  on  the  oppot 
bank.    Then  Sue  goes  to  work  in  earnest. 

First  it  is  a  bird  hiding  under  leaves 
a  grove  of  cottonwoods.    Alec  walks  up  £ 
peers   about,   expecting  to   see   the  bird 
plain   sight,   for  beyond  a  light  coating 
leaves  the  ground  is  devoid  of  cover.    To 
amazement   the   quail    bursts    forth   with 
whirr  from  a  spot  under  his  feet  and  t 
fruitless  charges  rend  the  limbs  of  the  trc 
Further  on,  in  the  open,  Sue  snaps  to  a  si 
ish  point  and  we  account  for  two  out  of 
three  birds  which  rise  to  the  flush.    'To 
next  point  we  score  three  goose-eggs.     1 
birds  stick  like  glue  and  it  is  only  wl 
Sue's   keen   nose   locates   their   whereabo 
that  we  are  able  to  put  them  to  flight.    Tl 
it  is  a  straightaway  or  slightly  quarter 
shot  which  offers,  and  with  no  obstructi( 
to  hinder  we  account  for  a  large  percenti 
of  the  birds. 

At  length,  when  eighteen  or  twenty  bi 
have  found  a  resting  place  in  the  pockets 
our  hunting  coats,  a  halt  is  called  and 
start  for  the  ranch.  The  number  is  suffici 
to  make  a  pot-pie  of  goodly  proportions,  j 
we  have  enjoyed  as  much  shooting  as  t 
reasonable  mortals  should  indulge  in.  so  v 
continue  the  slaughter?  Besides,  the  no 
day  meal  is  about  due,  and  after  exercis 
a  week  or  so  out  in  the  open  air  in  K* 
County  you  seat  yourself  to  such  meals 
our  hostess  serves,  you  will  want  to  bolt 
the  grub  pile  and  trim  the  edges  of  an  ap 
tite  which  apparently  can  never  be  satiat 


FAME  is  a  recompense  for  wasted  life; 
Ambition  is  the  impetus  of  strife; 
Faith  is  the  spreading  pinion  of  the  rouI  ; 
Love  is  the  sub-incentive  to  the  goal. 

—T.  Shelley  Sutton. 
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By  "  Stiixhukteb." 


11.— WHEN   THE  YELLOWFIN   RUN. 


UST  as  tbere  are  tricks  In  all 
"^  trades  save  thine  and  mine, 
Horatio,  so  there  are  atl 
hiDds  or  fishermen.  They 
run  the  gamut  from  the 
trout  enthusiast,  with  his 
broomstraw  and  hlH  cobweh 
and  his  gnat,  to  the  deep-sea 
troller.  Tor  whom  no  cable 
Is  too  heavy,  no  hooks  too 
huge,  no  deceit  too  mean  to  be  practiced  on 
the  finned  denizen  of  the  world  beneath  his 
boat's  keel.  Now,  io!  and  behold,  I  have 
passed  through  several  ol  these  stages,  come 
out  of  most  of  them  with  more  or  less  flsh 
and  some  slight  damage  to  my  conscience, 
but  never  have  I  found  a  game  in  the  salt 
sea  so  much  to  my  liking  as  surf  fishing — 
either  for  those  fighting  members  of  the 
klngflsh  tril>e.  the  yellowfln,  or  tor  the  genu- 
ine surf  flsh. 

It  fa  one  ol  the  first  principles  of  angling 
to  remember  that  one  cannot  catch  fish 
where  there  are  no  flsh,  likewise  that  the 
flsh  bite  at  the  bait  on  our  hooks  not  for 
sport  but  for  the  very  simple  reason  that 
they  are  hungry.  1  have  dangled  the  finest 
of  live  mackerel  before  the  very  noses  of  a 
band  of  yellowtail  swimming  leisurely 
around  the  old  Redondo  whart  and  failed  to 


get  a  strike.  One  by  one  the  great  golden- 
flnned  fellows  would  swim  up  to  the  moving 
flsh,  strike  their  snouts  against  ft,  their 
mouths  hair  open,  and  then  swfm  on;  food 
was  so  plentiful  In  all  the  surrounding  wa- 
ters that  they  could  not  swallow  another 
mouthful.  And  again  I  have  canght  sea 
trout  (young  white  sea  bass),  supposedly 
one  of  the  most  finicky  of  all  sea  flsbes  In 
the  matter  of  halt,  with  an  old  piece  o( 
salted  clam  that  smelled  like  a  glue  factory 
leaning  up  against  a  tannery,  and  that  even 
a  self-respecting  halibut  would  refuse.  But 
with  all  these,  and  with  all  the  little  point- 
ers I  gained  from  them,  no  fish  in  the  sea 
ever  taught  me  any  more  than  some  of  those 
big  corblna  that  dwell  Just  in  the  deep  surf 
and  that  feed  close  inshore  when  the  tide 
Alls  and  turns  to  Its  ebb. 

June  and  July  are  the  best  months  for 
eurf  flshlng  along  the  south  coast,  though 
rarely  the  yellowfins  run  well  up  Into  Sep- 
tember, and  wherever  there  Is  a  long  stretch 
of  slowly  eloping  sandy  beach,  whereon  the 
tide  rolls  and  tosses  myriads  of  soft-shelled 
Band  crabs,  there  at  all  seasons  of  the  year 
will  be  found  these  dwellers  on  the  edge  of 
the  Paciflc  in  varying  numbers.  If  the  yel- 
lowtall  be  the  trout  of  old  ocean,  then  these 
be    the    iarge-monthed    bass,    for    they    are 
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heard  so  much.     Then  you  make  your  cast 

In  eltber  of  two  ways:   overhand,  which    1b 

the  easier  for  the  beginner  with  a  long  rod, 

or  Bldewaya,  which  U  better  for  experienced 

flshermenwho  wish  to  plare  their  bait  wlthia 

a  few  feet  of  a  certain  spot.     If  your  cast 

hafi   not  been  too   sudden   or  too  "Jerky" 

your  leader  will  He  along  bottom  In  such  a. 

that  the  sand-crabs  will  move  about 

nnturally  as  though  tree.    What  yellowHn 

uld  resist  them?    And  one  doesn't.    There 

a   sudden   strong   tug   on   your   line;    you 

row  the  tip  of  your  pole  back  so  as   to 
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WHERE  the  rocks  are  Bray  and  the  shore  Is  Bleep, 
And  the  waters  below  look  dark  and  dvep; 
Where  the  rugeed  pine.  In  lis  lonely  pride. 
Leans  sloomlly  o'er  the  murky  tide: 
Where  the  reeds  and  rushes  are  loni;  and  rank. 
And  the  weeds  grow  thick  on  the  winding  tank; 
Where  the  shadow  Is  heavy  the  whole  day  through. 
There  lies  at  its  moorings  the  old  canoe. 

The  useless  paddles  are  Idly  dropped, 

Like  a.  sea-bird's  wings  that  the  storms  have  lopped: 

And   crossed   on   the   railing,   one  o'er  one. 

Like  the  folded  hands  when  the  work  Is  done; 

While  busily  back  and  forth  between 

The  spider  stretches  his  silvery  screen. 

And  the  solemn  owt.  with  his  dull  (oo-hoo. 

Settles  down  on  the  side  ol  the  old  canoe. 

The  stern,  half  sunk  in  the  slimy  wave. 

Rots  Biowiy  away  in  its  living  grave; 

And   the  green  moss  creeps  o'er  its  dull  decay, 

Hiding  its  mouldering  dust  away. 

Like  the  hand  that  plants  o'er  the  tomb  a  flower. 

Or  ivy  that  mantles  the  railing  tower; 

While  many  a  blossom  of  loveliest  hue 

Springs  up  o'er  the  stem  ol  the  old  canoe. 

Tbe  currentless  waters  are  dead  and  si  III. 

But  the  light  wind  plays  with  the  boat  at  will; 

And  laiily  In  and  out  again 

It  lloata  the  length  of  the  rusty  chain. 

Like  the  weary  march  of  the  hands  of  lime 

That  meet  and  part  at  the  noon-tide  chime: 

And  the  shore  Is  kissed  at  each  turning,  anew. 

By  the  dripping  bow  of  the  old  canoe. 

Oh.  many  a  time,  with  a  careless  hand, 

I  have  pushed  it  away  from  the  pebbly  strand. 

And  paddled  It  down  where  the  stream  runs  quick. 

Where  the  whirls  are  wild  and  the  eddies  are  thick; 

And  laughed,  as  I  leaned  o'er  the  rocking  side. 

And  looked  below  In  the  broken  tide. 

To  see  that  the  faces  and  boats  were  two. 

That  were  mirrored  back  from  the  old  canoe. 

But  now.  as  I  lean  o'er  the  crumbling  side, 

And  look  helow  In  the  sluggish  tide. 

The  face  that  I  see  there  is  graver  grown. 

And  the  lauKh  that  I  hear  has  a  soberer  tone. 

But  I  love  to  think  of  the  boura  that  sped, 

Aa  I  rocked  where  tbe  whirls  their  white  spray  shed, 

'Ere  the  blossoma  waved,  or  the  green  grass  grew. 

O'er  the  mouldering  stern  ol  the  old  canoe.  — R,  Wealey  J.lbitry. 
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WITH    ROD  AND  GUN 
=^IN    HAWAII  — 


By  Irwin  Spalding. 


HE  Hawaiian  Islands — the 
Paradise  of  the  Pacific — so- 
called  from  the  wonderful 
fertility  of  soil  and  mildness 
of  climate,  hold  out  strong 
attractions  to  the  lovers  of 
rod  and  gun  to  stay  amongst 
their  many  alluring  scenes 
of  land  and  water.  There 
are  no  sudden  changes  of 
climate;  all  is  a  never-ending  summer. 

The  islands  form  a  continuous  chain,  run- 
ning from  northwest  to  southeast,  eight 
islands  composing  the  group.  Honolulu,  the 
capital  and  port  of  call  of  trans-Pacific 
steamers,  is  situated  on  the  island  of  Oahu, 
near  the  center  of  the  group. 

The  coast  around  the  islands  is  greaily 
indented  with  small  bays  affording  fine  deep- 
sea  fishing.  The  uplands  and  forests,  though 
now  nearly  destroyed  from  the  pasturing  of 
cattle,  afford  fine  plover,  dove,  pheasant  and 
quail  shooting,  as  well  as  wild  hog,  cattle, 
goat  and  deer  hunting. 

From  the  love  for  bright  colors  the  na- 
tive Hawaiians  destroyed  large  numbers  of 
the  highly  plumed  birds  which  were  indig- 
enous to  the  islands.  The  feathers  from 
these  birds — the  oo,  iwi,  mamo,  etc. — were 
used  in  the  making  of  the  feather  cloaks  and 
helmets  which  were  worn  by  the  island  chief- 
tans  during  the  early  days. 

Unfortunately  the  game  laws  of  the  Ter- 
ritory have  never  been  rigidly  enforced,  but 
nevertheless  all  kinds  of  game  abound  in 
certain  chosen  localities,  well  known  to  the 
island  hunters. 

To  the  lover  of  wing  shooting  a  fine  day's 
Bport  may  be  had  amongst  the  Chinese  tur- 
tle doves,  which  rank  first  in  importance 
amongst  the  game  birds  of  the  Territory. 
The  open  season  commences  on  July  1,  the 
doves  are  found  to  be  very  plentiful  in  the 
rice  fields,  which  are  harvested  about  this 


time  of  the  year.  The  favorite  mode  of 
hunting  these  game  little  birds  is  at  fiit^t 
shooting,  as  they  enter  the  rice  patclie% 
where,  if  one  finds  a  good  locality  and  a 
steady  flight  occurs,  a  bag  of  100  birds  iB 
easily  obtainable  in  a  half  day.  Good  doTe 
shooting  may  also  be  had  in  the  lantana 
thickets  near  the  foothills  when  the  rice 
patches  are  under  water. 

To  the  lover  of  the  bird  dog  and  gun  who 
wishes  a  change  from  the  dove,  something 
entirely  different,  and  amid  different  scenes 
and  surroundings  may  be  found  in  a  trip 
after  pheasants  or  quail.  These  game  birds, 
the  Mongolian  and  Japanese  pheasant  and 
California  quail,  were  introduced  a  score  of 
years  ago  and  thrived  readily,  until  the 
mongoose  was  brought  to  the  islands  from 
India  for  the  purpose  of  riading  the  cane 
fields  of  rats.  In  a  few  years  this  detested 
little  animal  left  the  cane  fields  for  higher 
and  more  deserted  places.  It  was  not  long 
before  he  began  to  prey  upon  the  eggs  of  all 
birds  nesting  upon  the  ground,  especially 
the  pheasant  and  quail,  which  have  de- 
creased noticeably  during  the  last  few  years. 
Nevertheless,  enjoyable  sport  may  be  had 
by  persons  well  acquainted  with  the  haunts 
of  these  swift  flying  birds,  which  are  usually 
at  an  altitude  of  between  one  and  three  thou- 
sand feet.  Wing  shooting  over  a  well- 
trained  dog  on  pheasant  and  quail  is  a  sport 
never  to  be  forgotten. 

Going  higher,  wild  turkey  and  chickens 
(domesticated  fowls  run  wild  for  many 
years),  are  found  to  be  plentiful  on  some  of 
the  islands.  Little  attention  is  paid  to  these 
birds  except  by  parties  camping  out  near 
places  frequented  by  them. 

Of  the  migratory  game  birds  which  make 
their  winter  home  on  the  islands,  and  af- 
ford fair  shooting  at  times,  are  the  Pacific 
golden  plover,  curlew,  turnstone,  wandering 
tatler,  sanderling,  and  the  following  ducks: 
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OHAND  that  flung  the  stars  abroad 
And  gathered  in  the  seas — 
O  Word  that  wrought — Great  Voice  of  God. 
We  hail  Thy  night  of  peace! 

At  close  of  those  Titanic  days 

When  first  the  Image  stood 
With  lordly  presence  thrilled  with  grace, 

Thou  saidst  Thy  work  was  good. 

And  when,  at  last,  Thine  eye  had  swept 

All  beauties  ere  Thy  rest. 
Thy  all-creating  genius  slept. 

Then — Thou  didst  dream  the  West. 

—Harley  R.  Wiley. 


nmnr  tmo^qmts 

THE  shadows  fall  lilce  death,  so  silently, 
And  hedge  the  world  in  darkness  from  the  sight; 
A  cricket  chirps,  a  frog  sings  merrily, 

A  thrush  pipes  low  a  song  of  sweet  good-night; 
The  sleeping  world  is  dreaming  its  ideal 

As  I  walk  on  beneath  the  somber  pines — 
The  night  than  day  a  thoueand  times  more  real 
As  now  above  yon  ridge  the  pale  moon  shines. 

And  so  through  life  it  ever  seems  to  me 

That  sorrow  is  more  real  than  passing  joy. 
We  wisdom  gain  when  on  a  troubled  sea 
And  not  when  drowsy — anchored  at  the  buoy. 
Brave  hope,  sweet  joy  and  everlasting  sorrow 
Make  green  the  hills  that  I  must  climb  to-morrow! 

— Sam  Ext  on  Foulds. 


S^fMSET  m  TMIE  W@©^S 

ITHIN  the  dusk  enchanted  wood 
The  wooing  treetops  serenade — 
The  parting  kiss  of  sun  and  shade, 
Where  lusty  daylight  lately  stood 
In  semblance  of  brave  brotherhood. 
And  glimmering  on  their  heights  of  fame 
The  sinking  sunlight's  shafts  of  flame. 
As  twilight's  flowers  are  lightly  strewed. 

A  fond  caress  oi  bush  and  tree, 
Tlien  over  all  comes  dusk  and  dream, 
d  silence  speaking  soft  to  me  — 
by  a  lonely  stream, 
rt  in  love  with  Nature's  mood — 
tllper  in  solitude. 

—Harry  T.  Fee. 
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THE  '*SKOOK=yM    IK=TA1H1" 


By  J.  A.  Buchanan. 


HE  "Skoo-kum  Ik-tah "  in- 
habited the  mountains  about 
Bear  Wallow,  away  up  on  the 
Umpqua. 

In  the  Chinook  jargon,  a 
simple  language  invented  by 
the  Hudson  Bay  men,  and 
used  as  a  medium  of  con- 
versation between  the  differ- 
ent Indian  tribes  of  the  Pa- 
cific Coast,  as  well  as  between  the  whites  and 
the  Indians,  the  word  " skookum "  means 
strong  or  great,  and  the  word  "  ik-tah " 
means  what  or  thing.  The  "  Skoo-kum  Ik- 
tah  "  was  the  great  thing,  or  beast.  The 
Indians  had  no  other  name  for  it. 

The  Indians  in  this  region  have  legends 
from  ancient  times  of  a  species  of  large 
animal  that  inhabited  the  mountains  along 
the  Umpqua,  and  in  the  old  bow  and  arrow 
days  many  braves  were  killed  by  the  mighty 
beast.  The  Indians  would  never  attack  one 
with  bow  and  arrows.  As  the  legend  has  it, 
the  "Skoo-kum  Ik-tah"  would  kill  its  vic- 
tim and  eat  the  head,  but  the  body  was  never 
devoured.  In  the  olden  time  many  a  brave 
was  found  in  his  solitary  camp  or  in  the 
forests,  killed  by  this  large  animal,  only  the 
headless  body  remaining  to  tell  the  cause 
of  his  death.  The  animal  was  described  as 
being  larger  than  the  cougar,  or  mountain 
lion,  and  of  a  dark-yellow  color,  sometimes 
with  stripes  running  up  and  down  the  sides. 
Its  head  was  very  large  and  broad,  and  was 
its  most  distinguishing  feature.  The  In- 
dians would  readily  attack  and  kill  a  cougar 
or  mountain  lion,  but  the  "  Skoo-kum  Ik- 
tah  "  they  left  severely  alone,  and  even  the 
part  of  the  mountains  where  it  was  known 
to  range  was  not  frequented  by  them.  How 
much  of  this  is  the  child  of  their  imagina- 
tion, prompted  by  the  well-known  supersti- 
tion of  the  Indians,  we  can  only  guess,  but 
such  is  the  story  the  old  Indians  tell,  and 
they  evidently  believe  it  true. 


The  particular  *'  Skoo-kum  Ik-tah "  of 
which  I  write  began  to  maka  itself  known 
about  the  year  1885.  The  mountains  about 
Bear  Wallow  are  noted  for  "shot  o-lil-lies," 
or  wild  huckleberries,  and  thither  the  In- 
dians and  "  breeds "  repaired  every  fall  to 
lay  in  their  winter's  supply  of  that  most 
delicious  berry  which,  when  dried,  consti- 
tuted with  them  an  important  article  of  food. 
The  huge  beast  would  stampede  the  Indians' 
ponies  and  chase  the  squaws  out  of  the 
huckleberry  patches,  and  a  number  of  times 
attacked  them  in  their  camp.  Its  bellowing 
roar  in  the  night  time  was  something  awful 
to  contemplate,  and  finally  the  Indians  en- 
tirely abandoned  that  part  of  the  mountains. 
Mootch  Palouse,  a  daughter  of  one  of  the 
last  of  the  Umpqua  chiefs,  and  one  of  the 
last  of  her  tribe,  after  being  frightened  away 
from  the  huckleberry  harvest  one  fall,  de- 
clared that  she  would  never  go  near  Bear 
Wallow  again.  "Yellow  Jackets!  Skoo-kum 
Ik-tah!"  she  exclaimed,  extending  her  palms. 
Yellow  jackets  were  numerous  and  a  pest  in 
the  mountains,  and  were  second  only  to  the 
"  Skoo-kum  Ik-tah  "  as  an  object  of  aversion 
by  the  Indians. 

After  the  Indians  began  to  shun  the  local- 
ity for  a  number  of  years  nothing  was  heard 
of  the  savage  animal.  But  the  ubiquitous 
white  man  began  to  explore  that  part  of  the 
mountains,  and  again  the  stories  about  the 
unknown  animal  began  to  circulate. 

John  Cavitt,  an  old  prospector,  hunter  and 
trapper,  once  had  a  little  experience  with 
it.  He  was  prospecting  in  the  mountains 
and,  passing  through  that  region  with  his 
pack  pony,  camped  for  the  night  near  Bear 
Wallow.  The  savage  monster  chased  his 
pony  into  camp,  and  frightened  the  brave 
prospector  nearly  out  of  his  wits.  He  kept 
the  pony  tied  near  the  fire,  and  the  camp- 
fire  was  kept  burning  brightly.  Fiery  eyes 
gleamed  upon  him  from  the  darkness,  and 
the  roaring  of  the  strange  animal  made  th* 
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cafions  resound.  He  did  not  sleep,  but  sat 
by  the  fire  all  night  with  gun  in  hand,  but 
afraid  to  shoot,  and  the  next  morning  made 
haste  through  the  forest,  down  the  river  and 
out  of  the  dangerous  locality. 

Different  men  saw  the  animal  or  heard  its 
cries  in  that  Ticinity  from  time  to  time,  and 
were  frightened  away,  not  daring  to  try 
conclusions  with  it  as  it  generally  made  its 
appearance  in  the  night.  And  thus  the 
"  Skoo-kum  Ik-tah "  soon  became  a  staple 
subject  of  conversation  with  the  mountain 
men  in  that  part  of  the  Cascades. 

Lafe  Engels,  a  mountain  man  of  much  ex- 
perience who  had  killed  many  bears  and 
cougars,  had  an  experience  with  it  once 
that  he  will  never  forget  and  which  he  still 
loves  to  relate.  It  was  in  the  summer  of 
1893,  and  he  was  in  the  mountains  with  a 
companion,  each  having  a  riding  horse  and 
a  pack  animal.  They  were  blazing  the 
Government  trail,  which  now  extends  up  the 
Umpqua  and  across  the  Cascade  Mountains. 
They  had  camped  on  a  level  space  by  the 
river  and  had  spent  the  day  working  on 
the  trail  several  miles  up  the  stream.  It 
was  near  sunset  when  they  returned  to  camp 
and  found  their  horses  gone.  Lafe  found 
their  tracks  going  up  the  trail,  and  he  knew 
that  they  must  have  wandered  to  a  little 
meadow  about  two  miles  up  the  river,  where 
they  had  been  feeding  the  day  before.  He 
started  at  once  to  bring  them  down  to  camp, 
fearing  to  leave  them  alone  in  the  moun- 
tains over  night.  By  the  time  he  had 
found  his  horses  and  was  ready  to  return 
it  was  nine  o'clock  and  quite  dark.  Putting 
a  halter  on  his  riding  animal,  he  mounted 
without  saddle  or  bridle  and,  driving  the 
others  before  mm  in  the  trail,  started  for 
camp.  He  had  gone  but  a  short  distance 
when  he  heard  a  roaring  and  bellowing 
"  like  two  bulls  a-fighting,"  as  he  expressed 
it,  apparently  about  a  half-mile  up  the 
river. 

"  I  knew  it  was  not  a  cougar."  he  said,  in 
telling  about  it  afterward.  "  for  I  have  heard 
their  cries  many  times.  I  never  before 
heard  a  noise  like  it  in  the  mountains.  The 
horses  were  frightened  and  kept  well  ahead 
of  me.  Pive  minutes  had  not  passed  when 
I  heard  that  cry  again,  this  time  much 
closer,  apparently  not  more  than  two  hun- 
dred  yards  behind   me   in   the   trail.     The 


loose  horses  stampeded  at  once,  and  I  saw 
nothing  more  of  them  until  I  got  to  camp. 
My  horse  soon  became  unmanageable,  and  I 
dismounted,  fearine  he  would  throw  me  and 
leave  me  to  the  mercy  of  the  beast,  or  what- 
ever it  was,  and  I  had  nothing  but  a  pocket- 
knife  with  which  to  defend  myself.  I  grasped 
the  halter  firmly,  my  horse  rearing  and 
plunging  and  dragging  me  along  like  a  little 
child,  and  the  way  we  went  down  that  trail 
wasn't  slow.  But  the  thing  kept  gaining, 
and  every  few  Jumps  he  would  let  out  an- 
other of  his  ear-splitting  yells.  Down  the 
trail  we  went,  lick-er-ty-split,  and  my  horse 
got  to  going  so  fast  that  I  only  hit  the  high 
places,  and  every  time  I  lit  the  Thing  would 
roar.  Well,  sir,  we  went  like  that  for  a 
mile  and  a  half,  and  when  we  went  tearing 
into  camp,  fairly  tuckered  out,  that  darned 
Thing  stopped  at  the  edge  of  the  timber,  not 
fifty  yards  behind  us,  and  gave  a  parting 
roar.  The  horses  were  standing  by  the  camp- 
fire  when  we  arrived,  and  were  trembling 
like  aspens  from  fright.  That  was  my  only 
experience  with  the  *  Skoo-kum  Ik-tah.'  *'  he 
said,  "  and,  you  bet,  I  don't  want  another." 

In  October  of  1895,  Will  Bond  and  I  went 
hunting  up  the  Umpqua,  camping  about 
half  a  mile  from  Bear  Wallow.  Arriving 
at  our  camping  place  about  ten  o'clock.  Will 
said  he  would  go  out  and  get  some  meat, 
while  I  stayed  to  fix  up  camp.  He  took  his 
gun  and  went  up  the  ridge  over  toward 
Copeland  Cafion.  About  an  hour  after  he 
had  gone,  I  heard  a  most  unearthly  yell 
over  in  the  direction  he  had  taken,  and  ap- 
parently a  mile  or  two  away.  He  said  after- 
ward that  it  was  *'  a  cross  between  the 
bellow  of  an  angry  bull  and  the  bray  of  a 
jackass,"  and  the  mountains  rang  with  the 
echo.  About  twenty  minutes  passed,  and 
the  same  unearthly  noise  again  greeted  my 
ears,  but  this  time  a  great  deal  nearer. 
Again,  about  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  later, 
1  heard  it  not  more  than  a  half-mile  away. 

I  continued  my  proparatiors  at  the  camp, 
and  about  three  o'clock  Will  came  in  with- 
out venison.  He  took  his  seat  quietly  by 
the  fire  whore  I  was  preparing  diniuM*.  and 
gazed  into  the  ashos.  saying  nothing.  Will 
never  was  much  of  a  talker.  Finally  I 
broke  the  silence: 

"Where  is  your  meat?"  I  asked. 

"  Didn't  get  any." 
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ing  to  get  a  shot  at  bigger  game.  The  beast 
came  within  one  hundred  yards  of  him  and 
gave  another  of  its  hair-raising  cries,  but, 
though  he  waited  for  more  than  hour.  Will 
could  not  get  a  glimpse  of  the  animal. 

Will  is  an  old  hunter,  and  to  my  knowl- 
edge within  the  last  two  years  had  killed 
two  dozen  bears  and  as  many  cougars,  and 
he  was  not  afraid  of  anything  in  the  moun- 
tains. But  he  acknowledged  that  he  was 
afraid  to  go  down  through  the  brush  into 
that  canon  to  look  for  the  "  Skoo-kum  Ik- 
tah,"  which  we  supposed  it  to  be.  Probably 
the  superstitions  of  the  Indians  had  some 
effect  upon  him,  for  I  remember,  when  we 
got  home  from  our  hunt,  I  asked  him  one 
day,  "  Will,  what  do  you  really  think  it  is?" 

"  Well,  sir,"  he  replied,  "  I  think  it  is  the 

devil." 

After  waiting  at  the  head  of  the  caflon 
for  a  long  time  for  the  animal  to  make  its 
appearance,  he  gave  it  up  and  came  back  to 
camp,  and  all  the  remainder  of  the  day  he 
was  quiet  and  thoughtful. 

The  next  morning  we  went  out  early  for  a 
hunt,  and  when  we  had  passed  the  head  of 
Copeland  Gallon  we  separated,  I  going  on 
up  the  ridge,  and  Will  bearing  ofT  toward 
the  left  into  the  caiions.  I  had  good  success 
and  returned  about  ten  o'clock  with  a  fine 
buck.  About  an  hour  later.  Will  came  in. 
He  had  also  been  successful,  and  had  killed 
a  she  bear  and  her  three  cubs. 

"  I  expected  to  find  your  remains  scattered 
along  the  trail,"  he  said.  "A  big  cougar 
followed  you  for  more  than  a  mile,  clear  to 
camp.     They  are  the  biggest  cougar  tracks 

I  ever  saw." 

There  had  been  a  heavy  frost  the  night 
before,  and  it  still  lay  on  the  north  hillsides 
so  that  the  tracks  were  plainly  seen.  It 
made  the  cold  chills  creep  over  me  to  think 
what  might  have  happened  if  the  cougar 
had  pounced  upon  me,  bound  as  I  was  with 
the  deer  upon  my  back. 

While  we  were  preparing  our  dinner.  Will 
kept  glancing  furtively  at  the  timber  line, 
not  more  than  forty  yards  from  us.  As  we 
were  sitting  down  to  eat  he  reached  for  his 
gun,  his  eyes  riveted  upon  a  patch  of  brush 
at  the  edge  of  the  timber.  Instinctively  I 
reached  for  my  gun  and  glancing  in  the  di- 
rection indicated  by  his  eyes  I  saw  a  big. 


dark-yellow  object  turn  and  disappear  into 
the  brush  before  either  of  us  had  time  tx> 
shoot.  It  wate  our  cougar.  It  had  evidently 
followed  me  to  camp,  and  then  lay  in  the 
brush,  waiting  for  his  chance.  We  searched 
for  him  for  quite  a  while,  but  our  game  had 
disappeared. 

That  night  we  again  heard  his  cries  in  the 
forest  close  by,  but  did  not  venture  out  to 
look  for  him,  and  the  next  day,  having  killed 
all  the  game  we  could  use,  we  returned  to 
our  homes. 

Bear  Wallow   was   left  alone  for  a   long 
time,    but   two   years   after   my   experience 
there,  George  Whitlow  and  Jim  Peek  con- 
cluded  to  try  their  luck   in   that  locality. 
The  first  night  they  were  there  a  large  cou- 
gar  attacked   their  camp.     After   prowlinfi^ 
about   for   a   while   and   uttering  his   wild 
cries,  the  cougar  came  boldly  into  the  cami^ 
and  pounced  upon  a  deer  which  they  had 
killed  that  day,  which  was  hanging  near  by,, 
and,  not  taking  time  to  carry  it  away,  began 
to  devour  it.     The  savage  growling  of  the 
animal,  the  excited  barking  of  the  dogs,  and 
the  squealing  of  the  frightened  horses  raised 
a  chorus  that  will  long  be  remembered  by 
the   hunters.     Even   the  appearance  of  the 
two  men  with  their  guns  did  not  frighten 
the  big  cat  away,  but  stimulated  the  doga 
to  attack  him  furiously.    Laying  about  himi 
with  his  mighty  paws,  two  of  the  dogs  were 
soon  stretched  lifeless  on  the  ground,  and  a 
third  was  severely  hurt.  Rapidly  the  hunters 
pumped  lead  into  the  body  of  the  infuriated 
monster,   apparently    with    but   little   effect. 
Leaving  the  dogs,  the  savage  beast  sprang- 
toward  the  hunters,  when  a  well-directed  fire 
sent   a   bullet   crashing   through   his   brain, 
and  he  fell  dead  at  their  feet. 

The  cougar  weighed  two  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds,  the  largest  ever  killed  in  these 
mountains.  Its  teeth  were  worn  off,  the 
long  hairs  about  its  nose  were  white,  and  ita 
appearance  in  every  way  indicated  great  age. 
He  measured  ten  and  one-half  feet  from  tip 
to  tip,  and  the  skin,  after  being  tanned, 
measured  over  twelve  feet  in  length.  He 
was  evidently  the  same  beast  that  had  kept 
that  part  of  the  mountains  in  terror  for  so 
many  years.  That  was  the  last  ever  seen 
or  heard  of  the  "  Skoo-kum  Ik-tah." 
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By  Sophia  D.  Lane. 


RIPS  to  the  Yosemlte  Valley 
are  many  and  varied.  Every 
year  with  the  opening  up  of 
the  mountain  roads  in  the 
springtime,  hosts  of  visitors 
— ^sight-seers  and  nature  lov- 
ers— make  their  way  into  the 
"Heart  of  the  Sierras"  to 
the  world-famous  Yosemite. 
The  comfortable  stages 
whirl  their  awe-struck  passengers  at  break- 
neck speed  around  the  mountains,  along  the 
sides  of  steep  ravines,  favoring  them  with 
a  few  brief  glimpses  of  the  wonders  of  moun- 
tain, forest  and  stream.  The  over-loaded 
camp  wagon  with  its  panting  horses,  and 
the  hot,  dusty,  tired  but  happy  campers 
tramping  behind  to  lighten  the  load,  trundles 
along  the  road,  for  there  is  plenty  of  time  to 
get  there,  and  much  to  enjoy  along  the  way. 
The  bicyclist  wearily  pushes  his  wheel  be- 
fore him  up  the  steep  grades,  while  the  soli- 
tary man-afoot,  with  his  light  knapsack,  out- 
strips him  into  the  valley,  and  enjoys  many 
a  delightful  cut-off  on  the  way.  Even  the 
automobile  enthusiast,  with  his  extra  wheel 
still  intact,  toots  up  to  the  hotel,  glad  to 
have  accomplished  the  feat  in  less  tim^  than 
the  fellow  before  him  has  made. 

Once  in  the  valley  and  you  are  a  victim  of 
its  magic  power.  There  is  much  to  see  and 
more  to  feel.  Neither  brush  nor  pen  can 
catch  its  witchery.  He  who  would  know  it 
must  live  there  many  months,  blazing  out 
trails  for  himself  over  the  mountains,  linger- 
ing in  its  forests  and  by  its  streams,  and 
sleeping  beneath  its  star-lit  canopy  of 
heaven.  It  is  these  beauties  that  lead  the 
r.ature  lover  to  endure  the  hardships  of 
mountain  travel  for  a  trip  to  the  Yosemite 
Valley. 


The  Californian  probably  knows  It 
and  loves  it  most,  and  he  also  knows 
the  real  delight  of  the  mountaineer 
"  roughing  it."  His  favorite  mode  of 
veyance  is  the  camp  wagon.  Into  whl« 
packs  his  family,  together  with  a  fall  si 
of  edibles  and  some  few  of  the  con 
which  the  luxury  of  civilisation  dem 
Out  the  camp  wagon  does  not  always 
the  whole  family.  Often  the  boy  am 
chum  constitute  the  party.  As  soon  as 
tion  days  arrive,  it  is  quite  the  ordi 
thing  for  the  boy  to  pack  his  wagon 
take  to  the  woods,  and  no  one  consider! 
difficult  feat  for  him  to  drive  with  a  rl 
wagon  and  a  balky  horse  over  the  z 
mountain  roads.  But  when  his  sister 
gests  doing  the  same  thing,  he  hoots  a 
in  scorn,  and  with  evident  faith  in  hii 
cial  providence  tells  her  that  girls  i 
could  do  it  in  the  world. 

However,  they  have  been  known  to  i 
the  trip  without  the  aid  of  a  man-driY< 
a   man-camper.     Not   long   ago    it    was 
good  fortune  to  be  one  of  such  a  party.  1 
were  four  of  us,  each  one  eager  to  se< 
Semite,  and  each  one  willing  to  act  the 
of  a  heroine,  If  necessary,  in  order  to  d 
When  the  subject  was  broached  to  fan 
and  friends,  and  the  chosen  route  ovei 
Big  Oak  Flat  road  was  announced,  it 
of  course,  tabooed.     All  the  difBcultie 
mountain  travel  were  held  up  before 
sick  horses,  dished  wheels,  lost  roads, 
eling  after  dark  in  order  to  make  a 
camp,    robbers,    wild    animals    and     n 
snakes.    Stories  were  told  us  of  terribl 
cidents  that  had  happened  on  narrow  va 
tain  roads  where  there  had  not  been  i 
for  conveyances  to  pass  each  other. 
even  if  we  escaped  these  horrors,  there 
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necessity.  So  the  bread  knife  was  procured 
and  stationed  at  the  other  end  of  the  row  of 
cots.  Pacified  by  the  presence  of  these  two 
efTective  weapons,  we  spent  the  rest  of  the 
night  in  safety,  till  a  voice  from  one  of  the 
middle  cots  called  through  the  dawn: 

"  Say,  girls,  what  would  you  have  killed 
with  the  gun  and  the  bread  knife?  There's 
nothing  in  sight." 

Number  four  insisted  on  packing  the 
wagon  that  morning,  and  she  tucked  the 
gun  securely  away  in  one  corner,  for,  as  she 
said,  it  was  after  all  of  no  use  without  am- 
munition. Not  a  person  was  astir  to  bid 
us  good-by  as  we  left  the  village,  nor  could 
any  sufficiently  interested  person  be  aroused 
who  could  so  much  as  tell  us  where  we 
might  buy  a  necessary  loaf  of  bread. 

For  it  was  an  early  start,  as  we  were  to 
make  our  first  long  grade  that  day,  and  we 
wished  to  make  it  as  easy  as  possible  for  the 
horses.  So  we  gave  them  plenty  of  time  to 
get  their  second  wind,  and  by  the  middle  of 
the  fornoon  we  were  at  the  foot  of  the  grade. 

We  began  with  a  slow  ascent,  for  the  heat 
was  excessive  and  the  only  shade  was  an 
occasional  manzanita  bush  or  a  clump  of 
chaparral  fring^ing  the  bank  overhanging 
the  side  of  the  road.  Though  our  horses 
were  stout  animals,  used  to  the  plow,  we 
wanted    to    favor   them,   knowing   that   the 
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secret  of  a  successful  mountain  trip  is  to 
take  good  care  of  the  horses.  And  never  were 
horses  more  considerately  treated.  All  hands, 
even  the  driver,  turned  out  of  the  wagon  to 
walk,  and  the  horses  were  petted,  patted,  and 
halted  at  intervals  of  about  twenty  yards 
and  in  every  patch  of  available  shade,  till  it 
seemed  as  if  every  mile  had  lengthened  into 
ten.  We  cheered  ourselves,  however,  with 
the  consolation  that  each  turn  in  the  road 
would  be  the  last,  and  would  bring  us  to  the 
hotel  at  the  top  of  the  grade. 

So  we  toiled  on  until  we  were  overtaken 
and  passed  by  a  man  hauling  a  heavy  load 
of  ore,  who  informed  us  that  we  were  not 
more  than  half  way  to  the  top,  and  if  we 
wished  to  get  there  at  all  we  had  better  get 
into  our  wagon  and  put  the  horses  to  work. 
We  took  his  advice,  as  our  methods  seemed 
not  altogether  successful  and  his  did.  The 
horses  soon  recovered  from  their  panting 
wilted  attitude,  and  early  in  the  afternoon 


we  drove  up  to  the  hotel  where  we  were 
served  with  a  hearty  meal  and  complimented 
on  the  condition  in  which  we  had  brought 
our  horses  to  the  top. 

But,  after  all,  our  entertainers  told  us,  this 
grade  was  not  so  bad.  It  required  only 
common  sense  and  endurance  to  maKe  this 
ascent,  but  the  worst  was  yet  to  come,  as  we 
would  find  when  we  would  go  down  the  Cas- 
cade Grade  just  before  entering  the  valley. 
That  was  the  place  where  people  held*'tbeir 
breath  and  shut  their  eyes  and  held  on  to 
their  seats,  while  the  driver  had  to  keep  his 
wits  about  him.  We  began  to  bold  our 
breath  at  these  reports,  but  our  fears  were 
quieted  when  we  learned  that  undoubtedly 
we  could  find  someone  who  would  lend  a 
helping  hand  and  drive  us  over  the  worst  of 
it. 

A  long  rest  during  the  heat  of  the  day 
made  us  ready  for  our  late  afternoon  ride. 
We  were  now  beginning  to  meet  other  Yo- 
semite  campers  on  their  way  out  of  the 
valley,  and  according  to  the  custom  of 
mountain  travel  we  exchanged  greetings 
and  experiences  and  asked  about  the  road 
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ahead. 

One  party  was  driving  a  stiff-legged  ani- 
mal at  a  snail's  pace,  the  result  of  founder- 
ing, we  were  told;  another  had  discovered 
a  loose  nut  to  his  wheel  just  in  time  to 
save  the  wagon  on  a  steep  grade;  another 
had  enjoyed  the  exciting  experience  of 
shooting  at  a  bear,  and  still  another  had 
blocked  his  wheels  at  a  sharp  turn  on  the 
Cascade  Grade  and  had  almost  gone  over  a 
high  precipice.  But  they  all  smilingly 
wished  us  good  luck  and  passed  on. 

These  were  experiences,  we  mused,  and 
we  wondered  how  many  of  them  would  fall 
to  our  lot.  And  here  was  another  story  of 
the  Cascade  Grade!  Had  any  one  really 
ever  passed  over  it  in  absolute  safety?  We 
could  not  fail,  too,  to  notice,  by  contrast 
with  our  own  stout,  sleek  horses,  the  raw- 
boned,  hollow  specimens  of  horsefiesh  that 
our  informers  were  driving.  They  had  told 
us  that  feed  was  scarce  farther  up  in  the 
mountains,  and  it  would  be  well  to  con- 
sider this  in  making  our  camp.  Accordingly, 
when  we  came  to  a  ranch  where  the  men 
were  making  hay,  we  decided  to  camp  there, 
as  the  horses  could  have  plenty  of  good  feed. 
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It  was  rather  a  gloomy  four  that  occupied 
the  row  of  cots  that  night,  for  we  were  now 
in  a  wild  country,  and  the  stories  of  the  day 
had  made  us  skeptical  of  our  powers.  The 
mountains  seemed  higger,  the  roads  seemed 
rougher  Hhan  we  had  even  imagined  they 
•could  be,  the  dark  forests  seemed  to  threaten, 
the  Cascade  Grade  had  become  impassible, 
and  the  Yosemite  was  far,  far  beyond  our 
reach.  Yet  no  one  suggested  going  back.  It 
had  now  become  a  sacred  duty  to  go  on. 

A  good  night's  rest  can  accomplish  won- 
ders, and  by  morning  our  courage  had  re- 
vived. As  we  started  out  our  spirits  rose 
ivith  the  rising  sun  and  the  altitude  till  we 
felt  quite  equal  to  Jumping  down  the  Cas- 
cade Grade,  horses,  wagon  and  all,  if  neces- 
sary. And  it  was  still  more  than  a  day's 
ride  ahead. 

We  had  not  gone  many  miles,  however, 
when  we  stopped  at  a  farm  house  to  water 
the  horses.  As  one  of  them  lowered  his 
head  to  drink,  we  saw  him  begin  to  shake, 
and  then  his  legs  turned  in  under  him.  We 
looked  at  each  other  in  dismay,  for  we  had 
only  treated  sick  horses  In  theory.  But  a 
man  from  the  barnyard  came  to  our  assist- 
ance, unharnessed  the  horse  and  told  us  to 
let  him  roll  for  awhile.  Green  hay,  we 
learned,  often  made  horses  sick,  and  the 
fine  feed  of  the  night  before  had  given  our 
pet  the  colic.  In  a  little  while  he  would 
either  be  better  or  worse.  Beside  our  pity 
for  the  sick  horse,  we  felt  the  ignominy  of 
the  situation,  for  it  seemed  that  this  must 
be  the  finish.  It  would  be  a  hard  matter 
to  get  a  fresh  horse  to  go  on  with  the 
Journey,  and,  alas!  for  the  humiliation  of 
returning  home  with  the  story  of  a  dead 
horse  and  the  Yo.semite  still  beyond  our 
reach. 

But  fortune  favored  us  and  our  horse  was 
soon  recovering.  After  a  day  of  rest,  with 
our  new  fund  of  experience,  we  started 
afresh  the  next  morning,  still  determined  to 
succeed.  We  made  but  a  short  distance 
that  day,  as  it  was  hard  traveling  now.  and 
we  wanted  to  save  the  horses  a:ul  ourselves 
for  the  perilous  Cascade  Grade  which  we 
were  to  take  the  following  morning.. 

At  our  camping  place  we  found  an  old 
mountaineer  who  became  much  interested  in 
our   venture,    but    gravely   shook   his    head 


when  we  told  him  of  our  purpose  to  drive 
down  the  Cascade  Grade.  It  might  do  for 
mountain  girls  to  try  it,  but  for  us,  who 
were  not  to  the  manner  bory,  it  were  better 
left  untried.  NotwithstanAng  his  skepti- 
cism he  gave  us  good  advice  about  making 
sharp  turns,  looked  our  wagon  and  horses 
carefully  over  to  see  that  all  the  nuts  were 
secure  and  the  harness  safe,  and  furnished 
us  with  a  chain  to  be  used  on  the  wheels 
when  we  came  to  the  steepest  part  of  the 
grade.  Then  he  told  us  where  we  should 
come  upon  it.  The  road  would  be  almost  en- 
tirely down-grade  after  the  first  few  miles. 
Then  we  would  come  to  a  bridge  and  clump 
of  laurels,  and  next  would  be  the  Cascade 
Grade. 

We  were  soon  at  the  summit,  where  we 
met  the  stage  on  its  outward  trip.  It  held 
only  the  driver  and  another  man.  They 
stopped  and,  after  exchanging  "  good  morn- 
ings," one  of  them  asked: 

"Where's  the  rest  of  your  party?" 

"This  is  all  of  us,"  was  the  modest  an- 
swer. 

"  But  Where's  your  driver?"  queried  he. 

Our  heroine  on  the  front  seat  straightened 
up  and  replied  in  an  injured  tone: 

"Why,    I'm    the    driver!" 

"  Well,  you  seem  to  be  doing  pretty  well, 
but  you  don't  mean  to  say  you're  going  to 
drive  that  rig  down  the  grade?" 

"Certainly!  Why  not?  We  havn't  had  any 
trouble  with  the  driving  so  far,  and  we 
have  a  chain  for  the  wheels." 

The  man  elevated  his  eyebrows  and  sup- 
pressed a  smile. 

"Well,  perhaps  you  ran  do  it  all  right; 
but  it  takes  something  more  than  a  chain 
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to  the  wheels  to  get  down  that  grade  safely. 
I'll  tell  you  what  you  had  better  do.  You 
had  better  unharness  your  horses  and  stay 
here  for  awhile.  I'm  coming  ])ack  on  the 
stage  this  afternoon  and  then  I'll  drive  you 
down  into  the  valley.  You  see,  I'm  the 
Guardian,  and  feel  so:newhat  responsible  for 
broken  bones." 

We  thanked  him  for  his  kind  offer  and 
said  that  we  might  be  glad  to  acrrpt  it. 
We  would  ride  on  to  the  grade,  and  if  the 
descent  appeared  too  threatening,  we  would 
wait  there  for  his  return.  It  was  bnt  a  few 
miles  ahead,  he  told  us. 
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Bnt  mountain  miles  are  deceptive  as  every- 
one knows  who  bas  bad  experience  with 
them,  Sometlmea  they  are  long,  and  some- 
times they  are  ehort.  They  depend  largely 
upon  the  grade,  the  weather,  and  the  mood 
at  the  traveler.  And  our  experience  bo  far 
had  heen  that  they  were  unnaturally  long. 
But  It  was  down-grade  now,  the  morning 
air  was  cool  and  bracing  In  thla  high  alti- 
tude and  we  were  eager  to  reach  the  valley. 

After  going  on  for  a  little  way  our  driver 
■topped  and,  thinking  a  moment,  said: 

"  Qirla,  I  dont  want  to  be  foollah  and  take 
your  lives  into  my  hands.  I  don't  know 
what  we  are  coming  to,  and  I'm  not  at  all 
sure  that  t  can  manage  that  grade.  But 
If  you  are  all  willing  to  risk  It.  I'll  do  the 
best  I  can." 

"Bravo!  Three  cheers  for  our  driver! 
Well  stand  by  you,  come  what  may!  Drive 
on,  anywar,  till  we  Und  the  grade,"  and  this 
sentiment  was  echoed  by  the  other  two. 

Bo  we  moved  on,  slowly  and  cautiously, 
looking  for  the  bridge  and  the  laurels.  One 
Birl  was  sent  ahead  to  give  warning  so  that 
the  wheels  might  be  chained  In  time,  another 
was  stationed  on  the  front  seat  with  the 
driver  to  help  manage  the  reins  and  brake, 
it  necessary,  and  the  fourth  sat  on  the  back 
Mat,  armed  with  an  axe  which  was.  In  some 
mysterlons  way  known  only  to  her.  to  do 
affective  service  In  holding  the  brake,  or  la 
propping  up  the  wagon  It  It  started  over  a 
precipice.  Not  a  word  was  spoken  now. 
The  perilous  de«cent  was  all  too  near.  We 
silently  swallowed  the  lumps  In  our  throats 
and  moved  on  as  solemnly  as  If  we  were  go- 
ing to  our  execution. 

Suddenly  our  vanguard  turned  and  broke 
the  silence. 

"  Hers's  a  bridge,  but  It's  only  a  little  one 


and  there  are  no  laurels  growing  by  It." 

It  was  only  about  ten  feet  long  and  hardly 
deserved  the  name  of  bridge,  and  there  were 
no  laurels.    So  we  passed  It  by. 

Soon  we  saw  our  leader  make  a  sharp  turn 
In  the  road  and  begin  to  wind  down  the 
mountainside.  We  followed,  and  at  the  turn 
our  driver  gave  the  horses  a  wide  sweep 
that  brought  the  wagon  around  the  curve 
without  so  much  as  a  creak  of  the  wheels. 
Another  turn  and  another  followed,  till,  on 
looking  back,  we  found  we  had  made  a  steep 
descent  and  pointed  out  to  our  driver  what 
she  had  done. 

We  were  now  coming  to  a  rushing  moun- 
tain torrent. 

"Here  are  the  cascades!"  shouted  the  girl 
who  had  seen  them  before,  "  and — well-:-I 
wonder — can  that  have  been  the  Cascade 
Grade?  Do  you  suppose  that  Is  how  It  gets 
Its  name?" 

"  Impossible!"  came  a  scornful  answer. 
"  That  grade  doesn't  look  like  a  cascade, 
and  besides,  we  didn't  come  to  the  bridge  and 
the  laurels." 

"  Welt,  we  probably  crossed  the  bridge  be- 
fore we  came  to  it,  and  naturally  the  laurels 
will  be  won  at  the  end  of  the  trip." 

This  wise  counsel  cheered,  though  It  did 
not  entirely  convince,  the  other  three.  .  '^e 
vanguard,  however.  Jumped  Into  the  wagon, 
and  vigilance  was  somewhat  relaxed  as^we 
traveled  along  over  a  well-graded  road,;Stjll 
on  the  lookout  tor  the  Cascade  Grade.  Down; 
down,  down  we  went,  ho  entranced  by  the 
beauty  of  the  scenery  that,  before  we  knew 
It,  we  were  on  the  floor  of  the  Yosemlt§..Vab 
ley.  guarded  by  El  Capltan  and  the  Sentinel, 
and  all  fears  of  the  Cascade  Grade  were  left 
behind. 
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to  'em,  and  holes  are  cut  through  to  allow 
the  corks  from  the  horse's  shoes  to  stick 
through  so  they  won't  slip.  Then  strap  'em 
on  the  horse's  feet,  and  he'll  travel  five  or 
six  miles  an  hour  all  right." 

"Tell  us  about  your  bearskins  you've  got 
in  the  cabin,  Cagwln,"  he  was  asked. 

"  They  ain't  much  to  tell  about,"  he  began. 
"The  big  one  lying  across  the  bunk  there 
came  off  of  a  mean  critter  who'd  been  doing 
a  lot  of  deviltry  'round  here  off  and  on,  and 
I  thought  she  was  better  dead  nor  alive.  The 
first  time  I  ran  across  her  was  in  the  cafion 
Just  below  the  falls  in  the  outlet  from  the 
Medleys.  I  was  on  a  long  walk  that  day, 
and  saw  the  shadow  of  some  big  animal 
walkin'  on  a  log  that  had  fallen  across  the 
ravine  so  that  from  where  I  was  sittin'  I 
couldnt  see  the  critter.  She  didn't  know  I 
was  around,  for  by  the  time  I  could  see  her 
she  had  got  down  oit  the  log  and  was  eatin' 
blueberries.  She  was  more'n  a  hundred 
yards  away,  and  I  watched  her  for  a  while, 
but  with  the  change  of  the  wind  she  picked 
up  her  ears,  snuffed  up  toward  me  and  with 
a  "  1000/  "  started  off  through  the  brush  on  a 
dog  trot  Bears  don't  see  very  well,  you 
know;  they're  near-sighted,  I  guess,  and  they 
seem  to  trust  their  ears  and  noses  lots  more 
than  their  eyes.  I  did'nt  follow  her  up,  for 
she  had  a  big  start  and  I  had  nothing  but  a 
pistol  and  knife  with  me,  besides  I  guess  I 
wasn't  huntln'  bear  that  day  nohow. 

"Maybe  ten  days  later  I  saw  the  old  she 
bear  and  two  cubs  ag'in,  and  1  was  fixed  for 
her,  for  I  carried  my  rifle.  She  was  settln* 
by  an  old  tamarack  log  on  the  far  bank  of 
LAke  Henry,  diggin'  grubs  out  of  its  rotten 
trunk  and  feedin'  them  to  the  cubs  who  were 
playing  around  like  kittens.  Without  wait- 
in'  to  get  nearer  I  shot  her  from  across  the 
lake,  the  bullet  passing  through  her  belly. 
She  slapped  her  side  with  her  paw  like  sue 
had  been  stung  by  an  insec'  and  then,  seeing 
me,  went  to  her  cube  a  minute,  after  which 
she  started  off  in  a  trot  for  the  brush  that's 
around  the  edge  of  the  lake.  Knowin'  she 
couldn't  get  out  of  the  brush  on  to  the  rocks 
very  far  without  being  seen,  and  knowin' 
that  she  had  been  shot  by  the  way  she 
slapped  herself,  I  started  on  the  run  around 
the  lake.  'Twas  quite  a  way,  and  when  i 
got  near  where  I  had  shot  her  I  followed  her 


tracks  and  trail  of  blood  for  a  couple  of 
rods  or  so  until  I  found  where  she  had 
bedded  a  bit  before.  I  knowed  she  was  close 
by,  so  I  kept  on  the  trail  careful-like,  until, 
bimeby,  through  the  thicket  I  saw  her  head 
sticking  out  a  little  bit  from  behind  the 
broken  stump  of  a  tree,  dividing  her  atten- 
tion between  lookin'  at  me  and  lapping'  the 
wound  in  her  side.  The  cubs  were  nowhere 
'round  that  I  could  see.  After  a  minute  she 
broke  off  into  a  trot  again,  makin'  for  Lake 
George.  She  reached  there  all  right,  ahead 
of  me,  although  she  was  bleeding  with  every 
step. 

"  Did  you  ever  see  a  bear  run?  Tou 
wouldn't  think  it,  but  they  bounce  along  on 
all  fours  Just  like  a  rubber  ball  that's  been 
throwed,  and  they  go  like  the  mischief. 
Well,  this  one  Jumped  into  the  lake  and  be- 
gan to  swim  across  when  I  shot  her  again, 
hittin'  her  this  time  behind  the  shoulder. 
Up  till  then  she'd  only  been  trying  to  get 
away,  but  by  that  time  she  was  mad  as  a 
hornet;  she  saw  she  couldn't  get  away  by 
swimmin',  and  she  knowed  that  her  only 
chance  lay  in  coming  back  and  flghtin'.  So 
she  turned,  got  up  the  bank  and  charged  for 
me  red  hot,  but  I  was  waiting'  for  her  and 
that  hole  in  the  hide  there  rignt  back  of  the 
eye  shows  the  shot  that  laid  her  out." 

What  of  the  cubs?  "  was  asked. 

Well,  sir,  I  went  back  over  the  ground 
on  the  old  bears  trail  and  hunted,  but 
couldn't  find  trace  of  them  until  a  rustle 
made  me  look  up,  and  there,  in  a  bee  tree  I'd 
long  had  marked,  sure  enough,  was  the 
cubs,  sniffin'  at  the  honey  and  battin'  bees 
off  with  their  paws.  Do  you  know  that  a 
man  and  a  bear  has  got  the  same  kind  of 
arms  exactly?  The  bones  and  muscles  are 
Just  alike;  if  you  take  the  hide  off  a  bear's 
fore  leg  and  the  claws  off  his  paw,  and  then 
take  the  skin  off  a  man's  arm,  you  can't  tell 
one  from  the  other  except  in  size.  Well, 
those  cube  were  battin'  off  bees  Just  like  chil- 
dren an'  buzz  files,  and  it  wasn't  in  my  heart 
to  shoot  'em  nohow.  So  I  took  my  ax,  cut 
down  the  tree,  an'  caught  the  cubs  and  got 
the  honey.  I  sold  one  of  the  cubs  to  the 
Chutes  in  San  Francisco — I  guess  it  is  out 
there  now.  The  other  one  I  kept  as  a  pet 
and  alius  treated  it  right,  but  one  day,  when 
about  two-thirds  grown,   it  got  me  in  its 
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grip  and  would  haye  broken  every  bone  in 
mj  body  if  I  hadn't  been  pretty  quick  with 
my  knife.  That's  hia  hide,  down  there  in 
front  of  my  bunk." 

Again  we  zigzagged  down  the  mountains 
and  into  Lake  Valley  and  on  to  Tallac  for  a 
night's  rest  on  the  beautiful  shores  of  ma- 
jestic old  Tahoe.  Early  the  next  morning 
we  started  in  the  chilling  cold  for  Kirkwood. 
forty  miles  or  so  to  the  south,  over  a  hard 
road  leading  along  near  the  summit  of  the 
range,  past  peak  after  peak  each  wearing 
square  miles  of  snow  in  token  of  last  win- 
ter's rigors,  through  to  the  old  Amador 
Grade,  whose  place  as  a  highway  in  the  early 
history  of  the  State  stands  beside  that  of 
the  PlaceryiUe  road.  And  seeing  these 
mountains  and  their  snows,  with  the  river- 
forming  streams  that  come  from  them  here 
in  the  wane  of  a  long  summer,  one  ceases  to 
be  mystified  over  the  credibility  of  the  claims 
so  often  heard  that  the  waters  of  the  high 
Sierras  are  inexhaustible  in  quantity  and 
matchless  in  purity.  These  mountains,  bea- 
coned by  Round  Top,  10,430  feet  high.  Thim- 
ble Peak,  9,800  feet  high,  and  a  dozen  others, 
all  contribute  their  stores  of  crystal  waters 
first  to  Twin  and  Silver  Lakes,  whence  they 
reach  the  American  canal  by  way  of  the 
Silver  Fork.  These  lakes  are  the  Waltonian 
Utopia  of  California. 

The  next  morning  we  rose  in  Bl  Dorado 
County,  ate  breakfast  in  Amador  County, 
and  stepped  from  the  porch  of  the  house  into 
our  wagon  which  stood  in  Alpine  County,  all 
within  a  radius  of  twenty  feet,  for  the 
boundary  lines  of  these  three  counties  inter- 
sect somewhere  in  the  living  room  of  Kirk- 
wood's  house.  At  6  A.  ftf.  in  the  biting  cold 
we  began  the  ascent  of  the  Spur  of  the  Ama- 
dor Grade,  which  is  the  most  noteworthy 
scenic  point  on  the  entire  road — ^the  point 
from  whose  castellated  heights  the  eye  en- 
compasses the  grandest  expanse  of  mountain 
scenery  to  be  found  from  any  wagon  road  in 
all  California.  Beneath  the  minarets  of  its 
bluffs,  in  some  one  of  the  cafions  that  mean- 
der down  there  between  those  mountainous 
billows  of  granite,  courses  Alpine  CreeK, 
joyously  carrying  the  waters  of  Twin  Lakes 
on  to  Silver  Creek.  These  near-by  mount- 
ains become  as  seeming  hills  of  sand  in  their 
remoteness   until    at   last   the   mottling   of 


their  bleaks  with  the  dolls  of  their  pines 
lends  to  the  vista  the  greenish  drmhs  of 
seemingly  limitless  space. 

The  haze  blots  out  the  borders  of  the  land- 
scape, but  it  can't  efflaoe  the  ontUiies  of 
Pyramid  Peak  and  old  Tallae»  with  theeount- 
less  serrations  which  lesser  monntaliis  make 
to  the  sky  on  every  hand  before  as.  All  fiif 
vast  riew  in  its  matchless  grandeur  and  ex- 
panse encompasses  the  region  conaecnited  ^ 
Nature  to  the  highest  service  of  man,  to  a^ 
tain  which,  after  having  endowed  It  wltb 
illindtable  supplies  of  water  of  celestial 
worth,  she  has  ordained  their  perpetual  pur- 
ity by  rendering  it  uninhabitaoie  to  man  or 
beast  And  this  magnificent  domain,  so  mar 
velously  spread  before  us  in  a  single  pano- 
rama, constitutes  the  peerless  watershed  of 
the  American-Cosumnes. 

U  was  here  that  a  quaint  episode  oeenrrsd. 
We  had  passed  many  isolated  piles  of  rock 
'neath  each  of  which  lay  the  long-slncs 
crumbled  bones  of  a  fidtered  Argonant,  and 
were  approaching  Tragedy  Springs,  where  a 
whole  family  of  five  whites  were  ruthlessly 
killed  by  a  band  of  Indians  in  the  early  '59s, 
when  in  a  little  open  spot  in  the  scrubby  for- 
est there  appeared  an  old  Washoe  Indian  who. 
being  stone  blind,  was  led  by  his  "  mahnla,'' 
or  squaw.  His  right  hand  grasped  her  l^t. 
his  left  gave  support  to  his  feeble  steps 
through  a  staff  as  they  picked  their  slow  way 
between  the  boulders  and  sagebrush,  and 
with  her  right  hand  she  steadied  a  great 
Indian  basket  that  was  balanced  on  her  head. 
All  their  worldly  goods  were  In  It,  their 
clothes,  dried  fish  and  what-nots,  even  to 
their  sheet-iron  camp  stove.  Bnt  to  crown 
all,  a  strapping  boy  was  riding  across  the 
old  buck's  back.  Drawing  in  rein  as  they 
came  opposite  and  thinking  to  proffer  help 
If  needed,  we  asked: 

"  What's  the  matter,  Charley?    Boy  cick?  " 

"  Nope,"  gutteralled  the  old  blind  Washoe, 
"  boy  no  sick,  he  heap  tired,  heap  too  much 
walk."  Such  is  wifely  devotion  and  parental 
love,  even  among  the  aborigines. 

Passing  down  the  famous  grade  we  had 
been  wrapped  in  adulation  of  the  snperla- 
tive  Sierran  silhouettes  made  by  the  rising 
sun,  mountains  standing  torn  and  jagged 
against  the  eastern  sky,  great  long  snow- 
fields  which  filled  each  cafion  giving  needed 
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the  little  green  trait  from  a  tree  which  an 
IBntfleh  edentiet  has  determined  to  be  a  spe- 
cies of  oUto.  Toward  evening  the  pigeons 
will  be  seen  flying  to  their  roosting  places  in 
some  large  tree  which  oyertops  its  neigh- 
bors. These  birds  seldom  fly  in  flocks,  but 
one,  two,  three  and  sometimes  as  high  as 
seven  or  eight  will  be  together.  They  seem 
to  have  regular  courses  which  they  follow 
day  after  day,  and  when  we  were  building 
Tiadncts  across  several  small  valleys,  where 
the  pigeons  were  accustomed  to  travel,  they 
would  fly  almost  up  against  the  structure 
before  seeing  it,  then  dart  around  as  if  ter- 
ribly alarmed.  Before  settling  down  for  the 
night  the  pigeons  would  fly  from  one  dead 
tree  to  another  as  if  visiting;  this  lasted 
about  an  hour  before  they  settled  in  their 
own  tree  to  roost  This  hour  is  the  best  time 
for  q;K>rt,  and  one  can  walk  along  the  rail- 
road and  get  half  a  dosen  birds  if  he  hap- 
pens to  be  a  good  shot 

Wishing  to  take  a  day  after  these  birds 
we  used  to  go  into  the  forest  after  them  dur- 
ing their  feeding  hours.  In  the  middle  of 
the  day  they  must  be  **  still  hunted,"  for  no 
man  could  get  a  pigeon  in  the  forest  unless 
•hot  while  sitting  still,  as  the  birds  fly  above 
the  trees  and  the  hunter  would  never  see 
them  on  account  of  the  leavea  Step  Just  as 
guietly  ss  if  you  were  hunting  bush-buck, 
for  the  pigeon  is  a  wary  bird  and  after  one 
■hot  the  rest  are  on  the  alert  Strain  your 
eyes  never  so  much  and  watch  the  trees  never 
■o  closely  you  may  yet  not  see  them;  the 
flap  of  their  wings  alone  being  heard  as  they 
fly  from  the  trees  just  passed.  They  are 
very  cunning,  and  to  get  them  the  hunter 
must  be  sharper  than  they. 

The  best  way  is  for  two  or  three  men  to 
scatter  and  cover  considerable  ground,  then 
each  can  watch  for  the  birds  coming  in  to 
light  when  frightened  out  by  his  compan- 
ions; ia  this  way  a  very  good  bag  may  be 
eecurod,  for  a  pigeon  never  examines  a  place 
before  alighting.  Certainly  it  seems  not  a 
very  siK)rtsmanlike  proceeding  to  shoot  pi- 
geons while  still,  but  don't  worry;  for  they 
aro  fully  able  to  take  care  of  themselves,  and 
generally  do  so. 

These  pigeons  have  a  flavor  distinct  from 
that  of  other  pigeons,  which  I  believe  is  im- 
parted to  them  by  the  little  green  fruit  of 


the  tall  olive  trees  upon  which  they  feed, 
but  their  flesh  loses  nothing  by  it  from  an 
epicurean  standpoint.  After  about  three 
months  spent  in  the  Molo  forests  they  mi- 
grate to  some  other  part  of  the  country,  but 
where  I  never  was  able  to  find  out  Most 
probably  they  go  to  the  Congo  forests  to 

nest 

Rabbits  are  also  quite  numerous  north  of 
the  Mau  watershed,  and  furnished  a  variety 
in  the  menu  of  our  table.  They  are  a  trifle 
larger  than  our  cottontails,  but  not  so  large 
as  a  hare.  As  the  grass  is  usually  quite  long 
they  are  hard  to  get.  About  the  only  way 
to  secure  them  is  with  a  snare,  which  is 
much  used  by  the  natives. 

Green  parrots  are  another  source  of  table 
supply,  but  they  are  even  harder  to  secure 
than  pigeons,  as  they  resemble  the  leaves 
so  much;  I  have  often  stood  and  gased  at  a 
tree  until  my  eyes  got  weak,  trying  to  locate 
a  couple  of  parrots  which  were  all  the  time 
scolding  me  loudly.  They  seem  to  take  par- 
ticular delight  in  getting  close  to  a  fellow, 
then  yell  and  chatter  at  him  until  a  pigeon 
will  not  come  within  a  half  mile  of  the 
place.  I  have  become  so  exasperated  at 
them  that  I  would  fire  a  shot  into  the  tree  in 
the  vain  hope  of  hitting  one,  but  never  suc- 
ceeded. 

If  you  are  out  hunting  in  the  forest  and 
a  bunch  of  parrots  take  a  notion  to  stick  to 
you,  why,  settle  right  down  and  kill  that 
bunch,  for  they  are  good  eating  and  you  are 
likely  not  to  get  a  chance  at  anirthing  else 
until  you  do,  for  they  will  hang  around  and 
keep  up  a  continuous  clatter. 

Besides  the  two  birds  already  mentioned 
there  are  only  three  game  birds  worthy  of 
consideration  in  that  part  of  Africa,  that  I 
know  of,  viz.:  the  bustard,  a  sort  of  bush 
hen,  and  guinea  fowl.  The  second  is  found 
in  the  jungle  and  is  an  extremely  hard  bird 
to  shoot  as  all  its  surroundings  are  favor- 
able to  its  escape.  Often  they  will  be  heard 
calling  to  one  another,  or  clucking  close  by 
in  the  brush,  and  occasionally  one  will  take 
flight;  but  no  one  will  kill  this  bird  in  the 
jungle,  for  the  only  glimpse  the  hunter  will 
ever  catch  of  it  will  be  nothing  more  defl- 
nite  than  a  brown  streak  as  it  darts  from 
one  bush  to  another.  The  only  time  they 
can  be  killed  is  very  early  in  the  morning; 
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or  Just  about  sundown;  at  this  time 
a  covey  may  be  found  in  the  grass 
near  the  edge  of  a  jungle;  even  then 
you  must  surprise  them  by  coming  around  a 
point  or  they  will  run  for  their  hiding  place 
without  flushing.  They  are  in  fact  a  very 
hard  bird  to  get,  and  not  very  good  eating 
when  you  do  get  them.  I  should  say  they 
are  about  the  size  of  a  grouse,  or  a  trifle 
smaller;  with  dark  brown  feathers  covering 
most  of  the  body;  the  breast  and  neck,  how- 
ever, has  feathers  of  a  reddish  brown,  run- 
ning darker  on  the  back  of  the  neck  and 
head,  the  bill  and  legs  are  a  sort  of  dirty  red. 
The  African  bustard,  which  is  of  two  va- 
rieties— greater  and  lesser  bustard — are 
found  on  all  African  plains  at  various  times 
of  the  year,  either  single  or  in  pairs,  but 
never  in  bunches.  The  lesser  bustard  looks 
exactly  like  its  larger  relative,  but  never 
grows  to  more  than  about  a  third  its  size, 
and  will  weigh  probably  flve  or  six  pounds. 
The  greater  bustard  looks  much  like  an  old 
turkey  gobbler  when  stalking  along.  A  shot- 
gun is  hardly  the  weapon  for  either  of  these 
birds,  as  a  person  would  never  get  in  range 
for  it.  With  them  the  rifle  does  very  effect- 
ive work  at  a  couple  of  hundred  yards. 
Their  flesh  is  very  good,  having  a  mild 
gamey  flavor  which  is  gratifying  to  the  pal- 
ate. The  bustard  is  not  a  hard  bird  to  stalk, 
for  the  hunter  can  usually  walk  up  to  within 
nearly  two  hundred  yards  without  the  bird 
taking  alarm.  They  fly  clumsily  and  alight 
on  the  ground  with  a  bump  which  shakes 


them  up.  Their  feathers  are  light  gray  on 
the  breast,  running  to  dark  gnj  on  the  taek. 
They  are  some  taller  than  a  tnrkoF  and  hare 
a  longer  bill;  in  walking  they  etalk  along 
in  a  very  sedate  manner,  sharply  watching 
on  both  sides  for  bugs. 

Farther  east  in  the  lower  altitndee  is 
found  numerous  guinea  fowl,  hut  from  per- 
sonal experience  I  can  tell  very  little  about 
them,  as  I  never  had  the  opportunity  to  hunt 
them;  I  am  informed  that  when  these  fowl 
is  young  their  flesh  is  delicious,  but  that  of 
the  older  ones  is  tough  and  unpalatable. 

I  saw  but  two  timber  squirrels  while  in 
that  country,  which  both  tell  to  my  gun. 
They  were  smaller  than  our  American  squir- 
rels, and  of  a  grajrish  color;  one  point  about 
them  which  surprised  me  was  the  tenderness 
of  their  skin,  which  was  a  contrast  to  the 
"  almost "  shot  proof  covering  of  ours  in  this 
country. 

A  species  of  small  quail  may  be  found  oc- 
casionally, but  as  they  are  no  larger  than  a 
goodsized  sparrow  it  is  hardly  worth  while 
to  call  them  a  game  bird.  They  resemble 
our  Eastern  bob-white  in  shape  and  color, 
also  in  flight.  When  flushing  they  make  a 
funny  little  squeaking  call  unlike  anything 
I  ever  heard  before.  As  far  as  my  knowl- 
edge goes  the  small  game  herein  mentioned 
comprise  the  principal  species  to  be  found 
in  British  East  Africa,  and  a  person  going 
there  expecting  to  have  very  much  sport  in 
that  line  is  likely  to  be  disappointed. 


MIGHT,  luminous  with  stars,  the  desert  still. 
Calm   in   repose.     The   sphynx,   mute,    sullen-eyed, 
Beheld  a  gaunt  she-lion  cautious  glide 
Across  her  shadow  toward  a  barren  hill. 
Afar  a  pyramidal  shape,  half  visible, 

Told  of  dim  centuries,  when  man  descried 
Life's  destiny,  transcendent,  deifled. 
And  through  the  desert  wound  the  mystic  Nile 

As  ages  long  agone.    Afar  a  sullen  roar, 

A  Titan  monster  flared  from  out  the  gloom. 

With  rush,  like  storm-heaved  wave  upon  a  shore. 

A  locomotive  rushed  by  Pharoah*s  tomb, 
And  lo!  the  land  of  mystery  and  lore 

Trembled  as  though  it  heard  the  voice  of  doom. 

— Thomas  Maitland  Marshall. 
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Will  it  rain,  Osseo — Osseo,  the  evening  star, 
Will  it  rain  on  the  fallow  fields  where  the  hopes  of  the  humble  are? 
Will  it  rain  on  the  gravely  uplands  where  the  shepherd  folds  his  tent 
To  follow  the  trampling  sheep  where  the  tender  grass  is  spent? 
Will  it  rain  in  the  ferny  cailons  far  up  in  the  ledgy  hills. 
Will  it  rain  for  the  shallow  rivers,  and  the  long-forgotten  rills? 

Will  it  rain,  Osseo,  the  Star? 

I  know  thee,  Osseo,  the  great-souled  loving  one. 
Spirit  of  hope  on  the  Western  Shores  where  th'  sun-warmed  currents  run. 
Thou  art  he  who  prayed  unceasing  in  the  Earth's  long  dawn  of  day. 
Who  prayed  for  the  high-piled  ranges  that  hedge  the  cold  away; 
Who  prayed  for  the  misty  west  wind,  and  the  balmy  latter  rains 
That  open  the  poppies  constellate,  the  day  stars  of  the  plains. 

Thou,  Osseo,  the  Star! 

I  know  of  thy  faith,  Osseo,  the  evening  star — 
Wonderful  spirit  that  broods  where  the  winding  rivers  are! 
And  out  of  the  South  will  gather  the  clouds  so  heavy  and  low; 
The  fields  will  wave  their  banners  where  the  long  processions  go; 
And  over  the  sweet  San  Gabriel,  and  over  the  San  Joaquin, 
The  bloss'ming  miles  of  orchards  will  shine  on  the  Winter's  green« 

Osseo,  the  evening  star. 

—Lillian  H.  Bhuey. 
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WHEN  Nature  shuts  her  dark-room  door 
Upon  the  shining  things  of  day 
'What  wondrous  compounds  must  she  pour 

Upon  the  films  within  her  tray! 
Her  mby  lamp — a  single  star — 

She  aeta  upon  a  cloud-shelf  nigh; — 
Her  chemicals  earth's  vapors  are, 
Blended  by  breezes  wandering  by. 


When  Nature  shuts  her  dark-room  door 

What  magic  may  her  fingers  know. 
That  all  the  colors  loved  before 

On  each  day's  negatives  should  glow? 
The  gold  that  gems  the  lily's  heart. 

The  roses'  and  the  violets'  hue. 
The  shifting  clouds — reveal  an  art 

That  man-made  lenses  never  knew. 


When  Nature  opes  her  dark-room  door 

At  morning  dawns  in  majesty, 
Rare  pictures  spread  our  eyes  before 

In  etretch  of  land  and  swell  of  sea. 
The  tiniest  grass  blades,  pearled  with  dew 

And  laced  with  cobwebs,  there  appear; 
And  Tines  with  blossoms  peeping  through, 

Bach  leaf  and  vein  developed  clear. 


When  Nature  shuts  her  dark-room  door 

It  is  not  night,  as  some  may  say. 
But  space  wherein  she  may  restore 

Her  colors  for  another  day. 
And  soon  she  fiings  the  portals  wide 

That  every  hungry  soul  may  see. 
The  pictures,  hung  with  artist  pride. 

Within  her  world-wide  gallery. 

— Maude  E.  Smith  HymerB. 
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Poimlng  a  Btateir  river,  which  haa  found 

A  winding  war  throuKh  realms  of  talrr  queen. 

From  which  rise  grovea  of  fir,  and  hillocks  green. 

Adown  this  river  moTea  a  gorseoui  boat. 
Tinted  with  orange,  violet  and  gold; 
And  In  It  Btandi  a  routh.    Aa  on  ther  float. 
His  watchful  eyes  ohaerve  the  mountain*  bold. 
The  tales  and  trees,  the  vapors  that  enfold 
The  mystic  rtver  In  a  warm  embrace. 
The  heav7.  Jagged  rocks,  that  sternly  hold 
FrimOTal  secreta  'neath  their  moasr  face; 
While  over  all,  soft  lights  the  shadowa  chase. 

A  fair,  Illumined  cloud,  rose-tinted  mist, 
Rlsea  above  the  groves  of  verdant  yew. 
Joins  with  the  clouds  above,  whose  cheeks  are  kissed 
With  sunshine  mild,  and  forms  a  castle  true — 
A  castle  wondrous  fair,  suspended  la  the  blue! 
All  dreamr  pearls  and  purples  In  the  sunset's  rar; 
Made  beauteous  by  the  rich  lights  melting  through. 
Nor  Fancy's  pencil  bright,  nor  poet's  sweetest  lay. 
Can  Justly  to  the  mind  this  fairy  scene  portray. 
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Columna  anil  temc»,  sod  loftr  tovera, 
Are  deltl7  fashioned  m  dlTlnelr  planned. 
The  massive  portals  are  bedecked  wltb  flowers — 
Wreath  crowning  wreath  and  band  encircling  band; 
While  on  the  snow-white  dome,  superblj  grand, 
A  golden  staff  supports  the  flag  of  bllas. 
On  whose  pink  folds  are  traced  with  cunning  band, 
The  aymbol's  of  man's  earthly  happiness, 
In  wild  contusion  thrown,  yet  nothing  placed  amiss. 
This  glorious  flag.  In  many  a  graceful  wave 
And  told  voluminous,  by  the  winds  caressed: 
And  many  an  earthly  Joy,  and  action  brave. 
Is  here  with  weird  and  wondrous  art  expressed. 
Fear  seeks  a  safe  retreat:  the  child  of  want  finds  rest 
Alluring  cuplds  hold  up  wedding  rings. 
Tears,  little  love-words,  flowers  pressed 
In  books  of  poems,  blissful  etings, 
Reproaches  mild,  and  all  ambrosial  things. 
The  youthtul  boatman,  floating  down  the  river. 
Surveys  the  magic  pile  with  darkling  eye; 
And  as  the  misty  walls  now  start  and  quiver. 
Darken,  and  fade,  and  melt  In  asure  sky. 
He  and  his  castle  great — so  tar,  and  yet  so  nigh— 
A  shapeless  maas  of  clouds,  rink  down  the  west. 
The  sunset's  rosy  colors  linger,  fade,  and  die; 
And  as  fair  Nature  sweetly  sinks  to  rest 
Night  throws  o'er  all  her  dark  and  stanr  vest. 


To  be  Bure,  the  old  desire  etlU  abides  with 
him,  and  be  would  be  insulted  to  the  scrai>- 
plng  notch  were  It  Intimated  that  hie  love 
for  the  exalting  privations  of  sport  was  on 
the  wane;  "Once  a  Bportman,  always  a 
BportBman "  la  hie  profesBed  creed  and  he 
mafcea  a  great  bluff  at  leading  the  rouDgstere 
when  on  a  hard  acramble  through  the  chap- 
arral or  a  heart-breaking  tumble  over  the 
treacherouB  bonldera  of  a  trout  Btream,  and 
grows  cbeatr  and  egoBtlstlcally  remlniBcent 
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VbB  e^ranlng  camp-fire.  But,  somehow,  he 
fhe  first  man  to  turn  In  and  last  to  turn 
it;  and  sprace  feathers  don't  haTe  that 
netlte  drowsiness  that  they  had  twenty 
7MUV  agone,  and  the  fool  youngsters  toill 
liick  bedding  ground  with  stubs  In  It  and — 
^well,  what  does  he  care  for  big  bags  of  game! 
He  has  killed  more  than  his  share  In  his 
4a7,  and  a  true  sportsman  doesn't  go  out  for 
mere  killing,  and  the  boys  ought  to  have  a 
chance;  besides,  he  never  did  like  to  make 
work  out  of  sport  Whereat  the  youngsters 
lirererently  put  their  tongues  In  their  cheeks 
and  droop  their  eyelids  In  an  exasperating 
wmy,  sajrlng  commiserating  things  to  each 
other  when  out  of  earshot  of  the  veteran 
who,  down  In  his  heart  of  hearts,  contemns 
liimself  as  a  hypocrite,  knowing  that  the 
steel  of  his  youth  has  been  sadly  annealed  In 
the  camp-fires  of  his  long  making,  and  that 
the  spunk  which  carried  him  over  the  hard 
places  now  only  glows,  like  other  dying  tim- 
ber, with  the  phosphorescence  of  dry  rot 
Blessed  Is  he  far  beyond  the  common  lot  If 
he  can  philosophically  sit  among  the  ashes 
of  his  pristine  fire  and,  blowing  dispassion- 
ately on  the  smouldering  embers  of  his 
memory,  fan  them  Into  a  pleasant  glow 
again.  To  this  end  a  good  fire  on  the  den 
hearth  goes  far  to  help  rekindle  the  flicker- 
ing spark,  and  that  Is  why  I  am  sitting  to- 
night, before  one  such.  In  the  hopes  that  I 
can  conjure  up  a  flicker  that  will  rehearten 
me— and  perhaps  amuse  the  younkers. 
▲lack-aday!  They  are  generally  amused  at 
my  advice  and  relations.  Well,  I,  too,  was 
once  young  and  knew  it  all,  and  there  Is  al- 
ways a  time  In  every  youngster's  life  when 
Jove's  overcoat  wouldn't  make  him  a  monkey 
Jacket  I  have  had  my  day — and  the  night 
is  a  season  of  dreams,  and  the  den  flre  bums 
gratefully. 

81z  hundred  yards — and  he  Is  taking  his 
last  look  from  the  ridge  top  at  the  thing 
which  sent  him  scurrying  there.  How  he 
looms  up  against  the  crimson  evening  sky, 
■eomlngly  as  big  as  a  cow  and  black  as  Jet 
against  the  setting  sun!  Not  one  man  In  a 
thousand  who  had  seen  antelope  only  at 
close  range  would  credit  his  being  an  only 
fUr-slxed  prong-horn  buck,  but  that  Is  what 
he  is  and  I  know,  furthermore,  that  when  he 
makes  out  the  now  riderless  horse  on  the 


dun  hillside  from  which  he  was  started,  he 
will  dwell  not  on  the  order  of  his  going  and 
be  another  half-mile  away  before  I  can  sight 
him  again.  It  is  a  long  shot — ^but  we  are 
out  of  meat  and  it  is  Hobson's  choice. 

Six  hundred  yards!  I  raise  my  sights  in 
accordance.  He  turns  face  on  now,  and  at 
the  diminished  target  my  hopes  droop  dis- 
mally. It  was  hard  enough  when  he  offered 
a  broadside,  but  that  narrow  chest  and  neck 
line  now  seemingly  are  an  Impossibility. 
Yet  the  old  Sharp's  Is  a  good  gun — and  who 
knows!  In  a  convenient  sage-brush  fork 
the  heavy  barrel  rests  motionless.  Filling 
my  lungs  to  their  utmost  capacity  and  hold- 
ing my  breath  as  I  sight,  the  Lyman  bead 
rises  steadily  In  a  vertical  plane  until  the 
tips  of  the  slender  horns  are  obscured.  An 
Imperceptible  pressure  on  the  delicately  ad- 
Justed  hair-trigger,  and  as  the  long  picket 
screams  across  the  intervening  swale  I  raise 
my  head  above  the  smoke  cloud.  Against  the 
crimson  background  he  rears  frantically  and 
as  he  disappears  from  sight  the  soft  hlop  of 
the  striking  bullet  comes  back  faintly  to  my 
ravished  ear.  Never  was  bronco  ridden  more 
recklessly  than  on  that  afternoon,  and  I 
shook  hands  with  myself  exultantly  when  I 
topped  the  ridge.  Squarely  in  the  sticking 
place — and  at  full  six  hundred  yards! 

Tet,  somehow,  as  I  look  at  the  beautifully 
mounted  head  I  almost  wish  that  the  bullet 
had  gone  wide.  There  are  no  antelope  now 
where  I  killed  him  on  those  Ck)lorado  foot- 
hills a  dozen  years  ago,  and  1  feel  in  a  man- 
ner responsible  for  it.  And  yet — oh!  the 
vanity  of  man — I  wake  long  enough  from 
my  dreaming  to  take  the  obsolete  old  Sharp's 
from  the  rack  and  throw  it  with  loving  rem- 
iniscence to  my  shoulder.  Ignoring  the  re- 
proach of  the  glass  eyes  overhead.  In  its 
day  the  old  .40-90  was  the  king  of  them  all! 
It  Is  a  good  gun  yet,  and  if  I  had  to  put  my 
life  In  the  balance  against  one  shot,  it  is 
the  old  Sharp's  that  would  come  down  for 
the  shooting. 

I  wish  I  could  feel  that  I  am  yet  as  good 
in  my  way  as  Is  the  battered  old  relic 
which  I  replace  with  a  sigh.  And  yet  we 
boast  of  our  superiority  over  inanimate 
things! 

B-r-r-rl  How  cold  it  is!  There  is  a  frost 
rime  on  hair  and  mustache,  and  the  single 
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blanket  mlgbt  as  well  he  made  of  cheeee- 
cloth  for  all  the  efficiency  it  OTlnces  in  keep- 
ing the  body  warmth  in  and  the  icy  glacier 
breath  out.  The  air  has  a  feeling  of  pon- 
derability despite  its  assured  rarefaction  at 
the  height  of  12,000  feet  above  sea  level,  and 
when  I  open  my  mouth  it  feels  as  though  an 
aerial  icicle  had  been  thrust  down  my  throat. 
Overhead  the  stars  sparkle  with  a  scintillat- 
ing snap  that  seems  almost  audible,  and  so 
clear  and  intense  is  the  light  of  this  stellar 
splendor  that  I  can  actually  distinguish  the 
second  graduations  on  my  watch  dial.  Only 
eleven  o'clock  and  six  more  hours  to  day- 
light bright  enough  for  hunting!  Some- 
where, a  thousand  feet  or  more  below  me, 
lie  the  bands  of  big-horns  that  my  soul  lusts 
for.  Huddled  together  in  some  sheltering 
cleft  they  are  lying  warmly  snuggled  up, 
unconscious  of  the  shivering  danger  above, 
which  at  the  first  gleam  of  sunrise  will  de- 
scend upon  their  devoted  heads. 

For  one  particularly  patriarchial  old  ram 
there  is  dire  calamity  impenaing.  All  yes- 
ter  afternoon  I  watched  him  through  my  bi- 
noculars as  he  gingerly  trod  the  almost  per- 
pendicular face  of  a,  to  me.  Inaccessible  clifT, 
a  third  bigger  every  way  that  the  other  eld- 
ers of  his  flock.  For  many  moons  had  I 
heard  stories  about  the  size,  beauty  and 
wariness  of  this  old  man  of  the  mountains, 
and  I  knew  him  at  first  sight  He  was  work- 
ing upward  toward  a  little  plateau  near  the 
crest  of  Mount  Blanca,  where  I  rightly  di- 
vined he  would  make  his  bedding  place.  It 
was  imperative  that  I  get  above  him  if  I 
wanted  a  shot,  and  respite  the  coming  night 
and  the  insufficiency  of  my  outfit,  I  took  the 
chance  and  the  upward  trail. 

Fortunately  there  is  no  wind,  for  the  tem- 
perature must  certainly  be  below  zero;  in 
this  waste  of  rocks  and  ice  there  is  no  fire 
ttuff  of  any  kind  available,  and  as  it  is  early 
October  there  are  no  sheltering  snowbanks 
into  which  I  can  burrow  for  shelter.  A  bit 
of  scant  grass  and  lichens  in  tne  angle  of  two 
rocks  is  all  the  bedchamber  Old  Blanca  af- 
fords me  this  night.  But  somehow  I  doze 
ofP,  and  when  I  open  my  eyes  at  dawn  and  at- 
tempt to  rub  the  stiffness  out  of  my  numbed 
Joints,  a  cold  breeze  springs  up  and  in  ten 
minutes  the  air  is  all  ablaze  with  the  myr- 
iad sun  refiections  on  the  frost  particles  of 
a  poudre  which  sets  in. 


A  poudre,  be  it  known,  is  an  atmospheric 
condition  wherein  the  air  is  filled  with  a 
dense  agglomeration  of  infinitisimally  small 
ice  particles  which  prick  and  bum  the  ex- 
posed skin  like  an  Irish  thistle  would  do. 
When  illuminated  by  the  sun's  rajrs  the  ef- 
fect is  indescribably  beautiful — the  whole 
atmosphere  being  one  radiant  sea  of  colored 
prismatic  fires.  It  was  through  such  a 
scene  of  electric  blues,  reds,  greens  and  pur- 
ples that  I  finally  looked  upon  the  ram  of 
my  quest  an  hour  later,  and  the  eljtect  was 
that  of  a  silver  statue  with  rufous  gold 
horns,  sharply  outlined  against  the  lead-col- 
ored cllfT  behind  him. 

It  was  an  easy  shot  and  I  generously  let 
three  other  big  rams  go  by  unscathed.  I 
had  enough  to  do  to  pack  him  out,  and  by 
the  time  I  reached  camp  was  bathed  in  per- 
spiration. It  is  the  record  sheep  of  Colorado 
to  this  day  in  point  of  size  and  spread  of 
horns,  but  he  does  not  look  half  so  majestic 
in  the  fiickering  fire  light  as  he  did  that 
morning  when  the  poudre  bathed  him  in 
molten  silver  and  encrusted  him  with  gems. 

The  fire  is  burning  low,  which  is  a  good 
thing,  for  the  small  confiagration  of  the  past 
two  hours  has  invested  the  room  with  a  trop- 
ical heat.  The  watchful  Jap,  who  has  Just 
brought  in  the  Scotch  and  syphon,  proceeds 
upon  the  wood-box  with  ardent  intent,  but  I 
tell  him  to  place  on  the  embers  instead  a 
half-green  billet  which  will  better  suit  the 
temperature  and  burn  longer.  The  reading 
light  with  its  white-hot  Welsbach  burner  is 
likewise  turned  out  for  comfort's  sake,  and  a 
semi-gloom  dusks  the  room.  The  sap-wood 
splutters  and  seethes,  and  a  puff  of  acrid 
smoke  disseminates  itself  throughout  the 
room.  Outside  the  rain  is  dripping  and  in- 
sensibly I  am  borne  backward  a  score  of 
years. 

HiaB-s-s — ^was  that  the  wet  fire-stick  or  the 
sibilance  of  a  reptile?  There  is  a  heavy 
miasmic  odor  in  the  nostrils,  and  through 
the  gloom  of  a  tropical  forest  I  hear  the 
soft  swash  of  running  water.  Ah!  I  re- 
member. This  is  British  Guiana  and  It  is 
the  current  of  the  Berbice  River  that  is  lap- 
ping behind  me.  That  acrid  smell  is  the 
rank  effluvia  of  the  toad  orchid  and  that  hiss 
the  menace  of  the  dreaded  camudiet  the  wa- 
ter-constrictor called  "  anaconda  "  by  the  sol- 
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vitlita,  th%  CTiftledro  de  agua  of  the  Orinoco 
delta. 

Instinctiyely  I  throw  up  my  gun  and  glare 

about  apprehensively  in  the  gloom  of  the 

dripping  forest.    Ah!  there  he  is — wrapped 

in  sinuous  folds  like  a  mottled  liana  about 

that  great  ceiba  limb,  from  which  his  head 

at  the  end  of  a  third  of  his  horrent  length 

hangs  pendant  before  my  face.    Quick  as  is 

my  movement,  that  of  the  great  snake  is 

Quicker   and,   as   I    involuntarily   duck   his 

dart*  I  trip  over  some  obstacle  underfoot 

and  fall  full  length  among  the  ferns  to  my 

■alTation,  leaving  in  his  Jaws  the  gun,  which 

la  bent  like  a  straw  as  he  whirls  it  about, 

the  better  to  get  it  within  those  deadly  coils. 

One  thinks  quickly  at  such  times  and  as  I 

flounder  out  of  the  obscure  path  to  the  du- 

l»ioua  protection  of  the  giant  ceiha  trunk  I 

^raw  my  machete  and  wait  developments. 

Snt  for  a  long  time  nothing  happens,  and 

'When  at  last  I  venture  to  peep  about  the 

Xole  the  great  snake  is  nowhere  to  be  seen. 

Sut  I  take  no  chances,  and  it  is  well  I  do  not, 

"Mot  after  a  lialf-hour's  waiting  I  am  about  to 

out  and  recover  my  gun  when  I  see  a 

Lpybara   coming   down   the   trail.     As   he 

^waddles  along,  with  his  nose  rooting  in  the 

^rail  like  a  hog,  he  looks  like  an  exaggerated 

,Salnea-pig,  three  feet  long  and  a  foot  and  a 

Hialf  high.    He  passes  me  unseeing,  and  I  am 

^wondering  where  that  snake  can  have  gone 

"to  when  I  hear  a  shrill  squeal,  followed  by 

mn  indescribable  squashy  sound,  and  all  is 

still  again.    I  have  no  desire  to  investigate 

snore  closely  and  picking  up  my  useless  gun 

xetrace  my  steps  to  the  boat  and  am  soon  in 

camp. 

As  I  tell  the  story  to  the  two  Indian  ser- 
Tants  they  grow  much  excited  and  insist 
that  the  big  serpent  Is  easy  of  capture  now, 
for  he  will  have  swallowed  the  capybara 
and  so  be  sluggish  and  easy  to  approach. 
Yielding  to  their  importunities  I  take  my 
spare  gun  and  accompanied  by  the  natives 
am  soon  at  the  ceiba  where  he  struck  at  me. 
The  natives  fearlessly  scour  the  country  and 
at  length  one  of  them  appears  and  beckons  to 
me  to  follow. 

About  fifty  yards  further  along  the  trail 
lies  the  huge  snake  in  a  little  open  glade, 
writhing  in  disgusting  contortions  in  the 
attempt  to  bolt  the  water-hog,  half  of 
whose  body  Is  still  protruding  from  his  Jaws. 


80  great  is  the  distention  of  the  Jaws  that 
the  wrinkling  of  the  skin  completely  shuts 
ofT  the  snake's  vision,  and  we  approach  to 
within  ten  feet  without  being  detected.  The 
Indians  are  for  lassoing  him  and  taking  him 
alive,  but  so  great  is  my  antipathy  and  de- 
sire to  be  revenged  for  my  ruined  gun  and 
the  scare  he  has  given  me  that  I  shoot  him 
in  the  head  without  further  parley,  and  long 
before  he  is  done  quivering  we  have  removed 
his  skin  with  head  attached.  He  measures 
30  feet  and  8  inches,  and  his  girth  at  the 
thickest  portion  is  considerably  more  than 
that  of  my  thigh.  The  Indians  carry  a  six- 
foot  section  of  him  to  camp,  for  the  white 
meat  is  a  real  delicacy  when  baked.    It  looks 

good   and No.   Miksa,   don't  take   the 

whisky  away.  And  put  on  some  dry  wood. 
The  room  feels  clammy. 

"  Hello!  Hell-o!  What's  that?  You  won 
a  turkey  on  slot  machine  and  want  me  to 
help  eat  it  to-morrow.  Much  obliged,  old 
man,  but  I  have  a  'turk'  myself — a  genuine 
wild  turkey,  sent  me  by  a  friend  in  Okla- 
homa. You  come  over  here  and  help  eat 
him,  and  I'll  tell  you  some  choice  whoppers 
about  my  turkey  hunting  experiences.  That's 
good! — so  long!  " 

"Miska,  answer  that  cussed  phone  your- 
self hereafter,  and  say  I'm  not  at  home.  I'm 
not — I'm  "  away  off  "  to-night  and  want  no 
further  interruptions  to  my  dreams.    Sabe?" 

A  long  stretch  of  rolling  prairie,  broken 
here  and  there  by  wooded  and  watered 
couliea.  At  its  edge  a  gentle  ;slope  rising  to 
a  timbered  eminence  rich  with  mast  bearing 
trees  and  shrubs. 

Dit-a-gohl-gohl-gdbl!  I  can  almost  hear 
my  heart  beat  as  the  challenging  answer 
comes  back  to  my  seductive  call;  hurriedly 
pocketing  the  hollow  bone  I  pick  up  the  old 
ten-bore  and  wait  with  strained  vision  and 
tense  nerves  for  "Old  Whiskers"  to  strut 
into  view.  But  the  old  lord  of  that  wood- 
land harem  is  not  as  easy  as  he  seems,  and 
again  the  wing-bone  sends  the  echoes  vibrat- 
ing. The  answer,  a  single  gobble,  comes 
from  an  entirely  different  point  of  the  com- 
pass than  before,  and  my  response  is  now  an 
inviting  hen  cluck  that  proves  irresistible; 
at  the  edge  of  the  clearing — but  a  full  two 
hundred  yards  away — he  comes  warily  out 
and  gives  one  more  inquiring  gobble,  then 
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elongatM  his  neck  in  the  attempt  to  see 
oyer  two  townships  at  once. 

If  I  only  had  a  rifle  now  instead  of  this 
old  splatter-gun!  It's  ont  of  the  question  to 
reach  him  from  here  and  the  undergrowth 
is  too  dry  to  permit  of  stalking  him  through 
the  timber.  My  only  hope  lies  in  calling, 
though  it  is  dollars  to  dimes  that  the  first 
cluck  will  send  him  scurrying  back  into 
cover.  But  it  is  my  only  chance  and  I  raise 
the  hollow  bone  to  my  lips.  But  before  I  can 
pufT  my  cheeks  there  comes  from  a  clump  of 
brush  some  two  hundred  yards  out  on  the 
prairie  the  clear,  resonant  challenge  of  an- 
other gobbler  and  the  wary  old  bird  shows 
by  his  actions  that  he  is  dumbfounded.  He 
looks  first  in  my  direction  and  seems  to  say, 
"^ow,  right  over  there  is  where  that  turk 
yelped  a  minute  ago.  What  the  blazes  is  he 
doing  over  yonder — and  how  did  he  get 
there?"  At  this  minute  the  gobble  is  re- 
peated from  the  brush  clump,  and  this  time 
I  discern  a  certain  falsity  in  timbre  that 
explains  the  whole  thing  to  me:  That  last 
yelp  was  made  by  a  wing-bone.  Some  other 
hunter  is  taking  a  hand  in  the  game  and 
there  is  going  to  be  some  fun  before  we  get 
through.  Another  gobble  from  the  clump 
and  the  old  bird  retreats  precipitously  into 
the  timber,  onlx  to  emerge  therefrom  about 
fifty  yards  nearer  me.  He  is  evidently  going 
to  try  to  circle  that  clump  and  my  cue  is  to 
lie  still  and  let  the  other  fellow  work  him 
on  to  me.  Three  times  does  he  do  the  dis- 
appearing act  and  at  his  reappearance  the 


third  time  he  is  a  scant  thirty  srards  away. 
I  watch  him  as  he  clears  the  timber  and 
cranes  his  neck  toward  that  dump  out  in  the 
prairie.  As  I  spring  up  the  call  sounds 
again  and  he  whirls — into  the  centre  of  an 
ounce  and  a  quarter  of  00  shot  which,  im- 
pelled by  five  drams  of  good  old  "soft  coal," 
doubles  him  up  like  a  wet  dish  rag. 

As  I  gather  him  up  I  hear  a  volley  of  dis- 
gusted profanity  from  the  clump  out  yonder 
and  laughingly  shout  back  my  boyish  taunt 
to  the  best  veteran  turkey  hunter  in  the 
country.  Gee!  how  good  it  feels,  even  now 
after  those  thirty-five  long  years,  to  know 
that  for  once  I  wiped  old  Injun  Bill's  eye! 

And  that  turk  weighed  32  pounds! ! 

•    •    • 

It  is  nearly  midnight  and  the  smoke  hang^s 
thick  in  the  little  den.  The  old  pipe  is  too 
hot  for  comfort  and  there  are  not  more  than 
three  fingers  left  in  the  decanter.  This 
dreaming  is  dry  work — or  is  it  the  tobacco 
that  excites  thirst? 

Somehow  everything  is  in  a  jumble  now, 
and  my  dreams  lack  coherency.  The  files  of 
my  memory  must  have  been  upset  by  the 
foregathering  of  Nicotiana  and  Bacchus,  for 
the  contents  of  its  pigeon-holes  are  irre- 
trievably mixed,  and  across  the  mental  vista 
go  wounded  bears  charging  dead  quail  and 
thundering  buffalo  catching  creels  full  of 
trout,  while  ducks  are  colliding  with  grouse, 
and  elk  and  caribou  are  coursing  musk-oxen 
and  mule  deer.  Funny  thing,  memory! 
Miksa,  put  me  to  bed.  Pleasant  dreams» 
ole  fel'. 
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THB  autumn  lingers  just  to  say  "  good-bye,' 
Then  trails  her  gorgeous  skirts  across  the  sky; 
The  golden-rod,  now  trembling,  bows  her  head; 
The  maples  spill  their  silken  drops  of  red. 
And  in  the  garden — ah!  my  rose  lies  dead, 
'Neath  Winter's  sky. 


The  leaves  are  falling  in  a  golden  shower, 
And  day  creeps  onward  towards  the  sunset  hour. 
Like  fading  stars  the  asters  disappear; 
Night  drops  upon  the  world  a  glittering  tear. 
The  brook — the  trees— the  winds  are  sighing,  dear, 
"Sweet  Autumn  day — good-bye." 

—Agnei  Lockhart  Huffha. 
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Ttdli  9a!**  Pe-nuk-wi-nm  exclaimed* 
^  there  !■  nothing  so  wonderful  about  that. 
There  was  that  ancestor  of  ours  who  dived 
down  in  a  deep  river  pool  and  entered  a 
lodge  of  the  Under-Water  people.  They 
gave  him  to  eat  nothing  but  a  berry,  a  single 
strawberry,  lonely  in  a  great  wooden  bowl. 
But  he  eat  and  eat  until  he  could  not  hold 
another  one,  yet  still  was  there  a  single 
berry  lonely  in  the  bowl." 

"  Ai!  ai!**  the  guests  exclaimed,  some  of 
them  smiting  their  hands  togetner.  "That 
was  wonderful.  That  one  of  our  gods  surely 
did!  " 

"Wait!  Listen!  "  Ely  exclaimed,  his  eyes 
sparkling,  his  face  animated  with  the  zeal 
for  the  faith  that  was  in  him.  "You  shall 
hear  of  something  still  more  wonderful:  In 
those  days  of  which  I  speak  there  were  some, 
blind,  foolish,  who  did  not  believe  in  World 
Maker;  they  prayed  to  other  gods;  and  they 
were  very  cruel  to  those  who  did  believe. 
One  day  these  bad  men  seized  a  believer  and 
said  to  him:  'Unless  you  admit  that  all  you 
have  said  about  this  World  Maker  is  false 
we  will  throw  you  into  the  place  of  our 
chief's  seven  captive  mountain  lions,  and 
they  will  tear  you  to  pieces,  eat  your  flesh, 
gnaw  your  bones.' 

"  •  Truth  is  truth.'  said  the  believer.  'I  fear 
not  your  mountain  lions.  Do  what  you  will, 
whatever  your  bad  hearts  prompt  you  to  do. 
World  Maker  will  protect  me.' 

"  Without  further  talk  the  bad  men  picked 
him  up,  carried  him  to  the  place  of  the  seven 
hungry  animals,  and  tossed  him  in  among 
them.  They  were  lying  down  at  the  time, 
but  they  did  not  spring  up  when  he  fell 
among  them.  No;  they  remained  as  they 
were,  quiet,  silent,  gazing  with  their  great 
eyes  at  something  in  the  far  distance,  their 
tail  tips  lazily  quivering  and  curling  to  and 
fro.  And  there  the  believer  remained  all 
day,  holding  up  his  hands  and  praying  to 
World  Maker,  and  all  that  time  the  lions  lay 
quiet,  still  looking  at  something  far  away, 
or  sleeping  soundly.  The  bad  men,  their 
women  and  children  came  and  gazed  down 
at  him  in  wonder.  '  Surely,'  they  said,  '  this 
man  has  great  medicine;  the  hungry  ani- 
mals do  not  even  look  at  him.'  At  sunset 
they  took  him  out  of  the  place,  saying:  'Here, 
now,  ^e  believe  in  your  World  Maker;  tell 


us  all  about  Him,  teach  us  how  to  pray  to 
Him.    We  forsake  our  old  gods.' " 

When  Ely  finished  his  story  there  was  a 
momentary  silence.  Presently  a  grim  old 
warrior,  old  Eagle  Head,  taking  a  final  whifE 
of  the  pipe,  passed  it  to  the  man  on  his  left 
and  began: 

"  He  whom  you  have  told  about  had  some 
medicine  it  is  true,  but  I,  myself,  have  a  medi- 
cine still  more  powerful,  and  it  has  carried 
me  safely  through  greater  danger  than  your 
believer  was  in. 

"Like  all  of  us  here  in  my  child  days  I  often 
thought  about  the  time  when  I  must  go  out 
alone  to  some  lonely  place  and  fast,  in  order 
to  find  a  medicine,  a  secret  helper,  to  guard 
me  through  life.  Nor  did. I  fear  the  trials 
and  sufferings  I  must  undergo  in  order  to 
become  a  man.  No;  instead  of  seeking 
some  safe  place  near  home  I  was  always 
looking  for  a  spot  where  there  would  also  be 
danger  to  be  endured. 

"  It  happened  that  we  were  on  a  moose 
and  elk  hunt  at  the  Lakes  Inside  [St.  Mary's 
Lakes]  when  my  time  came.  I  said  to  my 
mother:  'Build  for  me  a  raft;  and  when  it 
is  ready  I  will  lie  down  upon  it  and  you 
shall  push  it  out  from  the  shore.  Whither 
the  wind  blows,  that  way  I  will  drift,  and 
drifting  or  lodged  against  the  shore,  I  will 
fast  and  find  my  medicine.' 

"When  I  had  said  this,  my  mother  began 
to  cry;  and  she  ran  out  to  my  father,  who 
was  standing  near  the  lodge.  I,  pulling 
aside  the  door  skin  a  little,  watched  them 
and  listened.  '  Dear  sweetheart,'  she  cried, 
'  do  not  permit  it;  our  son  says  that  he  will 
drift  about  on  the  lake  to  fast;  he  tells  me 
to  build  for  him  a  raft.' 

"My  father  drew  my  mother  to  him  and 
kissed  her.  'Little  woman,'  he  said,  'don't 
be  a  coward.  I  am  proud  to  hear  this;  our 
son  may  find  a  great  medicine  out  there.' 

" '  But,'  pleaded  my  mother,  '  think  of  the 
danger;  think  of  those  dreadful  Under- 
water people;  think  of  the  terrible  creatures 
which  also  live  away  down  in  that  deep, 
dark  water.  They  will  seize  and  drag  him 
under,  and  we  will  never  see  him  again.' 

" '  Tes,'  said  my  father,  '  there  are  fearful 
things  out  in  that  great  lake,  but  the  boy 
shall  take  his  way.    Build  the  raft' 

"One  morning,  after  the  raft  had  been 
built,  they  pushed  it  out  from  the  shore  as  I 
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desired.  It  was  a  good  raft,  of  dry  drift 
logs  well  lashed  with  rawhide.  On  top  of 
them  were  lashed  some  poles,  and  on  these 
was  laid  a  deep  soft  bed  of  rye  grass.  I  lay 
stretched  out  upon  it  and  was  very  comfort- 
able. There  was  no  steady  wind  that  day; 
but  mostly  it  kept  me  drifting  southward, 
and  when  night  came  my  raft  touched  the 
lower  end  of  the  island  and  stopped.  I  had 
seen  nothing  during  the  day  to  alarm  me, 
but  with  the  darkness  the  lake  was  stirred 
with  the  playing  and  splashing  of  its  unseen 
creatures,  and  on  all  sides  I  heard  strange 
noises  and  whisperings  and  cries.  My  heart 
throbbed  fast;  I  trembled;  I  was  terribly 
scared.  I  shut  my  eyes  and  prayed.  I 
prayed  all  night  Once  some  Under-Water 
person  or  other  one  of  the  deep  water 
climbed  up  on  the  far  end  of  my  raft.  I 
could  feel  it  give  with  the  weight,  hear  the 
water  drip  from  the  strange  one's  body.  I 
thought  that  this  was  the  end.  Oh,  how 
scared  I  was!  It  staid  on  the  raft  a  long 
time.  Then,  instead  of  seizing  me,  it  sud- 
denly leaped  ofT  into  the  lake  with  a  splash 
that  threw  water  upon  me,  and  did  not  re- 
turn. 

"  Drifting  here  and  there,  for  four  days 
and  four  nights  I  slept  little,  but  prayed 
and  prayed.  And  the  nights  were  full  of 
terror.  On  the  fifth  day,  very  weak  I  was  by 
that  time,  my  fasting  took  hold  of  me  and  I 
lay  as  one  dead.  My  body  was  dead,  but  my 
shadow  [soul]  was  alive,  never  before  so 
much  alive.  I — me — ,my  shadow,  why,  I 
seemed  to  be  able  to  travel  great  distances, 
and  go  as  swiftly  as  a  ball  from  a  rifle.  I 
traveled  far.  I  saw  many  strange  things, 
met  many  of  the  Ancient  Ones — both  men 
and  animals,  and  although  I  besought  them 
to  aid  me  each  one  said  the  same  thing — 
'  You  must  go  on,'  they  said,  '  you  must  con- 
tinue your  search;  somewhere  your  medi- 
cine awaits  you.' 

"  Each  time  I  was  told  this  I  felt  very  sad, 
and  almost  discouraged,  and  at  last  very 
tired  I  returned  to  my  body.  But  still  my 
eyes  were  closed,  and  I  lay  as  one  dead. 
Then,  suddenly,  something  climbed  up  on  my 
raft  and  sang  a  very  strange,  low,  beautiful 
song.  I  could  not  see,  but  I  said  to  the 
singer,  "Who  are  youT* 

** '  I  am  the  Ancient  One/  he  replied,  '  the 
chief  of  all  my  family,'  and  he  named  the 


one.  [The  Blackfoot  will  hint  at,  but  never 
specify  the  exact,  animal,  star,  or  whatver  it 
is  which  he  has  taken  for  his  medicine.] 
'  Also  the  sun  is  my  chief,  my  god,  as  well  as 
yours,  and  he  has  sent  me  to  be  your  medi- 
cine.   First,  you  will  learn  this  song: 

"  He  began  it  again,  and  sung  it  many 
times,  I  repeating  it  after  him  until  I  had 
learned  it.  Then  he  counseled  me  to  be  al- 
ways brave,  and  in  time  of  danger  always 
to  call  on  him  for  aid  and  he  would  help  me. 
'  Thus,'  said  he,  '  you  will  live  to  great  age. 
And  then,  after  a  few  words  more  of  advice, 
he  slipped  off  of  the  raft  and  swam  away. 
After  that  I  knew  nothing  until  I  came  to 
myself  in  my  father's  lodge.  Each  day  he 
and  my  mother  had  been  watching  me  drift- 
ing about,  and  they  took  me  off  of  the  raft 
and  carried  me  home.  'Twas  thus  I  got  my 
medicine." 

Old  Pe-nuk-wi-um  was  again  preparing 
to  fill  the  great  pipe,  deliberately,  carefully 
chopping  and  rechopping  the  tobacco  and 
mixing  with  it  the  proper  proportion  of 
kak-ah-sin,  the  dried  leaf  of  a  vine  which 
the  old  French  voyageurs  always  spoke  of 
as  "  Vherh  " — I  know  not  its  English  name. 
We  all  absently  watched  the  filling  of  the 
bowl,  the  careful  adjustment  to  it  of  the 
long  stem,  but  no  one  spoke.  We  awaited 
the  rest  of  the  story.  Eagle  Head  was  given 
the  honor  of  lighting  the  pipe,  and  after  he 
had  taken  a  few  whiffs  of  the  cool  smoke  he 
passed  it  on  and  continued: 

"Kyi!  This  is  not  the  time  nor  place  to 
recount  my  coups.  I  will  only  tell  of  one, 
of  which  I  was  reminded  by  your  story  of 
the  believer,  and  I  will  leave  it  to  all  here  if 
my  medicine  was  not  greater  than  that  of 
the  man  who  sat  still  all  day  among  the  ani- 
mals, who  did  nothing  at  all  but  sit  still. 

"  We  went  to  war  against  the  Crows,  some 
thirty  of  us,  one  long  ago  summer.  Our 
camp  at  the  time  was  on  the  Kiver-of-Many- 
Dead-Chiefs  [St.  Mary's  River],  a  long  dis- 
tance from  the  Crow  country,  but  we  did  not 
mind  the  far  trail  and  struck  out  afoot  We 
traveled  along  the  foot  of  the  mountains 
where  streams  were  many,  where  was  always 
plenty  of  timber  in  which  to  conceal  our- 
selves and  rest  during  the  long  hot  days.  At 
last,  when  we  came  to  Dried  Meat  River 
[the  Musselshell],  we  felt  that  we  were  be- 
ginning to  enter  the  country  of  the  enemy. 
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and  from  there  on  we  traTeled  more  care- 
fully than  ever,  each  morning  posting  two 
or  three  men  to  keep  watch  while  the  rest 
of  U8  slept  There  was  no  sign  of  people  on 
the  Dried-Meat  River,  nor  could  we  find 
any  fresh  signs  on  the  Elk  Riyer  [the  Yel- 
lowstone], so  we  crossed  that  fine  stream 
also  and  struck  up  into  the  Big  Horn  Mount- 
ains. One  morning  at  daylight,  soon  after 
we  arrived  at  the  foot  of  them,  we  came  to 
a  small  stream  and  found  several  fresh  horse 
tracks  on  a  sand  har,  also  the  footprints 
and  knee  marks  of  a  rider  who  had  dis- 
mounted and  knelt  down  to  drink.  Then 
we  knew  that  the  enemy  was  not  very  far 
away;  the  sign  we  found  was  likely  that  of 
a  couple  of  men  riding  out  after  meat 

"As  I  said,  it  was  daylight;  we  thought 
that  the  enemy's  camp  might  be  very  near; 
at  least  it  would  not  do  for  us  to  travel  any 
further  until  some  scouting  was  done,  so  we 
all  turned  back  into  a  little  grove  of  cotton- 
woods  and  willows.  Here  our  party  were  to 
remain  all  day  except  three  who  were  to  go 
on  discovery,  and  our  partisan  mentioned 
me  as  one  of  them.  The  others  were  to  go, 
one  up  the  stream,  the  other  down,  and  I 
was  to  keep  on  southward.  Mine  was  the 
most  dangerous  task,  for,  on  reaching  the 
opposite  rim  of  the  valley  I  found  that  the 
country  ahead  was  open,  ridge  after  ridge, 
with  only  a  few  clumps  of  pine  or  cotton- 
wood  scattered  here  and  there.  I  went  on 
very  carefully,  looking,  looking  at  every 
open  spot  at  every  ridge  ahead,  at  the  big 
plain  to  the  east,  at  every  timbered  valley  I 
came  to.  Nothing  was  in  sight  except  a  few 
head  of  game  here  and  there.  They  were 
few  indeed;  I  felt  sure  that  the  great  camp 
could  not  be  far  away,  else  I  would  have 
■een  large  herds  of  elk  and  hundreds  of 
deer.  As  to.bufCalo,  there  wasn't  even  an  old 
bull  anywhere  around.  I  crossed  three 
ridges,  three  little  streams  between  them, 
and  started  to  climb  the  fourth,  when  some- 
thing caught  my  eye  for  an  instant  aa  it  was 
quickly  disappearing  over  the  top.  I  thought 
it  looked  like  a  man.  I  fell  flat  in  the  grass 
and  watched  for  some  time;  nothing  came, 
nothing  was  astir  anywhere  ahead.  '  Oh,'  I 
said  to  myself,  Mt  must  have  been  a  deer; 
or  maybe  a  wolf,'  and  I  went  on  again,  but 
still  more  cautiously.  I  came  presently  to 
the  top  of  the  ridge;  a  few  more  steps  and 


I  would  be  able  to  see  the  valley  at  its  foot 
But  just  then  I  came  face  to  face  with  a 
Crow;  he  was  on  foot,  and  carried  a  lariat 
over  his  left  arm,  a  gun  in  his  right  hand. 
We  were  both  surprised,  and  for  a   little 
stood  and  stared  at  each  other.     Then  he 
raised  his  gun,  I  mine;  we  fired  at  about  the 
same  time,  but  I  was  not  hit;  he,  however, 
dropped  his  gun,  staggered,  then  turned  and 
ran  reeling  back  down  the  slope,  calling  out 
in  his  language,  waving  his  hand.     Then  I 
knew  that  the  camp  was  down  in  the  valley, 
that  he  was  crying  out  for  help.     I   knew 
that  I  ought  to  turn  and  run  back  to  shelter, 
but  I  was  bound  to  count  coup.    I  ran  after 
him,  caught  up  with  him;  he  turned  on  me, 
knife  in  hand,  but  I  knocked  it  away  into 
the  grass  with  a  blow  of  my  gun  barrel, 
jumped  on  him  and  killed  him  with  my  own 
knife.    I  tore  the  scalp  from  his  head,  seized 
his  gun,  and  sprang  to  my  feet    Then  for 
the  first  time  I  saw  that  I  had  got  into  a 
place  of  great  danger.    As  I  had  suspected, 
there   was    the    great    camp,    hundreds    of 
lodges,  down  at  the  foot  of  the  hill.    Women 
were    shrieking    and    pointing    up    at    me; 
numbers  of  men  were  hurrying  out  to  the 
horse  herds  on  the  opposite  slope;    others, 
not  waiting  for  a  mount  were  running  up 
the  hill  toward  me.    I  turned  and  ran  back 
and  down  the  slope  as  fast  as  I  could.    '  Hai- 
yu!      Thou    little    animal    of    the    water! 
Hairyu!  my  medicine,'  I  kept  praying,  'aid 
and  protect  me  now,  for  a  multitude  of  the 
enemy  pursue  me,'  and  I  sang  the  song  he 
had   taught  me.     Not  aloud,  you  know,    I 
needed  all  my  breath.    I  just  sang  it  in  my 
mind  as  I  leaped  down  the  slope  and  into 
the  thick  timber  bordering  the  little  stream. 
It  was  a  shallow  stream,  about  three  jumps 
wide.    As  soon  as  I  got  into  it  I  turned  and 
ran  up,  taking  care  to  splash  no  water  on 
the  rocks.    I  had  not  gone  very  far  when  I 
heard  my  pursuers  coming  down  the  slope 
shouting,  and  by  the  sound  of  their  voices 
I  knew  that  they  were  spreading  out,  that 
some  would  strike  the  valley  above  me,  oth- 
ers below. 

"  What  was  I  to  do?  How  was  I  to  escape 
them?  I  prayed  to  my  medicine,  calling  on 
him  to  aid  me  i9  this  time  of  need.  The 
stream  narrowed,  got  deeper;  on  each  side 
the  hill  was  choking  it,  and  great  boulders. 
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11UU17  of  them  three  times  the  height  of  a 
man,  lay  piled  on  one  another.  Close  hy,  on 
my  right,  I  saw  a  low  opening  in  a  heap  of 
these  rocks,  low  and  narrow,  and  I  ran 
ashore.  Where  I  stepped,  there  I  laid  in 
my  wet  footprints  a  dry  rock,  and  thus  I 
coTored  my  trail  to  the  mouth  of  the  little 
cave.  That  took  time,  and  the  shouting  was 
now  Tery  near.  I  stooped  down  and  crawled 
into  the  opening.  As  I  went  it  grew 
darker  in  there,  still  it  was  not  very  dark. 
I  could  see  the  end  of  the  cave,  and  suddenly 
I  saw  something  else;  three  mountain  lions! 
They  were  an  old  she  one  and  two  of  a 
year's  or  more  growth.  They  laid  their  ears 
back  and  showed  their  teeth.  The  old  one 
growled  and  spit  at  me.  The  place  was  nar- 
row; they  could  not  pass  me.  I  knew  at 
once  that  I  must  fight  them,  and  I  drew  my 
knife,  calling  on  my  medicine.  How  their 
eyes  blazed!  Oh,  I  was  afraid!  but  still 
more  afraid  of  my  enemies  outside.  To  this 
day  I  do  not  know  how  I  did  it  We  were 
all  mixed  up.  There  was  clawing  and  bit- 
ing and  growling  and  spitting,  but  one  after 
another  I  killed  them,  and  then  I  crawled 
back,  Tery  weak,  very  sore,  and  piled  some 
rocks  at  the  place  I  had  entered.    And  I  was 


Just  in  time,  for  a  little  after  the  enemy 
were  hurrying  by.  Had  they  seen  an  open- 
ing there  into  the  little  cave  they  would 
surely  have  come  in  and  found  me. 

"  How  I  finally  escaped  from  there,  how  I 
found  my  friends,  and  what  we  accom- 
plished is  another  story.  What  I  want  to 
know  is  this:  Who  had  the  greatest  medi- 
cine? The  believer  our  friend  has  told  us 
about,  or  I?" 

"You!"  "You!"  "You!"  cried  the 
guests  as  they  arose  to  depart.  "  Yours  was 
the  great  danger,  and  the  great  medicine." 
Ely  sat  silent,  absently  gazing  at  the  blue 
flame  of  the  buffalo  chips.  I  was  curious  to 
know  how  he  was  impressed  by  Eagle  Head's 
tale. 

"  Friend,"  I  queried  as  we  were  preparing 
for  bed,  "what  did  you  think  of  the  old 
man's  story?" 

He  sighed.  "I  do  not  know  what  to 
think,"  he  finally  replied.  "Sometimes  I 
feel— well— I  guess  that  there  may,  perhaps, 
be  two — Oh,  I  hope  I  do  not  offend,  that  I  do 
not  sin  by  saying  so — but  I  think  that  per- 
haps God  is  for  the  white  man,  and  the  Sun, 
Old  Man,  the  Ancient  Ones,  for  the  Indian." 


SIIEST(^ 

A  SHADY  nook  where  naught  is  overheard 
But  wind  among  the  eucalyptus  leaves^ 
The  cheery  chirp  of  interfiitting  bird. 

Or  wooden  squeak  of  tree-frog  as  it  grieves. 
The  resting  eye  broods  o'er  the  running  grass. 
Or  nodding  gestures  of  the  bowed  wild  oats: 
Watches  the  oleander  lancers  pass. 

And  the  bright  fiashings  of  the  oriole  notes. 
Hushed  are  the  senses  with  the  drone  of  bees 

And  the  far  glimmer  of  the  mid-day  heat; 
Dreams  stealing  o'er  one  like  the  incoming  seas. 

Soft  as  the  rustling  zephyrs  in  the  wheat; 
While  on  the  breeze  is  borne  the  call  of  love 
To  love,  dear  love,  of  Majel,  the  wild  dove.  — CharJei  E.  Jenney. 
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FOR  A  NON-SALE  UW. 

In  the  name  off  the  people  off  Callffomln  we 
denuind  at  the  handn  off  onr  leslalature,  at  Ita 
next  aeaalon,  the  enactment  and  embodiment  In 
onr  same  law  off  a  atatntory  clauae  prohib- 
iting the  sale  In  thla  State  off  any  same  bird 
off  any  description  whataoerer,  and  flxlnir  a 
commcnanrate  penalty  ffor  any  irlolatlon 
thereoff. 


GREETING 

TO  ALL  who  deserve  it — and  to  those 
who  don't  as  well— "  Western  Field" 
wishes  a  Merry  Christmas  and  a  New  Year 
of  unalloyed  happiness  and  unbounded  pros- 
perity. 

Looking  backward  over  the  somewhat  ab- 
breviated career  of  our  publication,  the  staff 
of  "  Western  Field  "  is  beaming  with  com- 
placency at  the  results  which  have  attended 
on  its  labors  in  the  mission  to  which  it  is 
primarily  dedicated.  To-day  California  has 
in  force  a  set  of  game  laws  that  are  as  good 
as  any  in  the  Union,  save  in  one  small  par- 
ticular which  will  be  certainly  remedied  at 
our  next  legislative  assembly.  And  the  most 
engaging  feature  of  all  is  that  our  populace 
has  been  educated  up  to  a  great  apprecia- 
tion of  the  value  of  those  laws,  the  infrac- 
tions of  which  are  confined  to  that  very 


small  minority  of  ignorant  and  vicious  per^ 
sons  to  whom  no  law  is  sacred  or  who  have 
not  wit  and  sense  enough  to  know  when  they 
are  blessed. 

In  this  education  of  the  masses  we  have 
taken  a  very  prominent  and  strenuous  part. 
In  face  of  a  strong  opposition  from  some 
who  Are  mercenarily  interested,  and  the  ais- 
couraging  and  disheartening  apathy  of 
others  who  for  some  inexplicable  reason 
affected  not  to  care  about  the  conservation 
of  their  heritage,  we  have  almost  wrought 
miracles  in  the  way  of  practical  game  pro- 
tection and  the  enactment  of  laws  to  that 
end. 

We  feel,  therefore,  that  our  labors  have 
borne  good  fruit — that  we  have  "made 
good "  in  the  expressive  language  of  the 
street — and  that  we  are  in  a  condition  to 
Justly  felicitate  ourselves.  It  is  an  almighty 
good  frame  of  mind  to  be  in,  and  one  con- 
ducive to  much  sympathetic  feeling  for  one's 
kind.  So  we  repeat  with  all  sincerity: 
may  God  be  good  to  all  who  deserve  it,  and 
indulgent  and  merciful  to  the  others.  A 
happy  New  Year  to  all  on  earth  irrespective 
of  all  virtues  or  failings. 

Good  health,  good  leisure  and  good  hunt- 
ing to  all  men! 


IMPROVE  THIS  OPPORTUNITY 

WE  BEG  to  again  remind  our  friends 
that  on  and  after  January  1,  1906,  the 
price  of  "Western  Field"  will  be  advanced  ta 
15  cents  per  single  copy  and  $1.50  per  year. 

Corresponding  advance  in  advertising 
space  rates  will  also  be  made  at  the  same 
time;  our  reasons  therefor  were  given  fully 
in  our  last  issue  and  do  not  need  to  be  fur- 
ther enlarged  upon. 

Up  to  and  including  the  last  day  of  this 
year  we  will  accept  both  new  subscriptions 
and  renewals  of  old  ones  at  our  former  rate, 
viz.:  11.00  per  year,  and  we  urge  our  friends 
to  take  advantage  of  this  offer  in  time.  After 
December  31  we  shall  positively  refuse  all 
tenders  of  one  dollar  for  subscriptions  and 
to  this  there  will  positively  be  no  excei^- 
tions  made.  Subscriptions  may  be  extended 
for  any  number  of  years  at  the  old  rate  if 
remittances  are  mailed  us  before  January 
1,  1906.    A  word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient 
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THE  question  of  the  advisability  of  li- 
censing the  sportsmen  who  take  game 
and  fish,  and  the  market  hunters  and  deal- 
en  who  traffic  therein,  is  one  of  constant 
recurrence,  and  sooner  or  later  it  must  be 
answered  decisively  by  the  legisture  of  this 
State. 

Elsewhere  in  the  Union,  and  also  in  Can- 
ada, the  people  have  come  to  a  realization 
of  the  necessity  of  such  licenses,  about 
whose  constitutionality  and  simple  equity 
there  is  not  the  smallest  doubt  In  nine  of 
the  United  States  and  in  two  Canadian  prov- 
inces residents  are  compelled  to  take  out 
licenses  for  the  taking  of  game  and  flsh,  and 
in  twenty-five  states  and  everywhere  in  Can- 
ada a  like  restriction  is  placed  upon  non- 
residents who  usually  are  compelled  to  pay 
a  much  larger  fee  for  their  privilege. 

Bringing  the  question  home  to  our  own 
bailiwick  we  find  conditions  that,  in  our 
opinion,  make  a  system  of  graduated  licenses 
a  positive  necessity.  For  California  is,  un- 
fortunately, one  of  the  few  states  in  which 
any  game  is  still  allowed  to  be  sold  and  in 
which,  consequently,  market  hunting  with 
Its  attendant  lethal  consequences  is  an  es- 
tablished business;  and  being  such,  no  one 
will  controvert  the  wisdom  of  a  system  of 
licenses  operating  to  its  sensible  regulation. 

The  consensus  of  opinion  among  the  Am- 
erican people  is  indubitably  in  favor  of 
laws  prohibiting  the  sale  of  all  game  and 
game  flsh,  and  the  time  will  soon  come  when 
such  laWs  will  become  universal.  But  we 
haTe  presently  to  deal  with  conditions  as  we 
find  them  and  not  in  much-to-be-desired  fu- 
turities except  in  an  objective  way.  If 
ducks  and  trout  are  permitted  to  be  killed 
for  sale,  let  us  alike  as  matters  of  self-de- 
fense against  unscrupulous  game  butchers, 
for  the  best  interests  of  the  game  itself,  and 
for  the  acquirement  of  a  very  considerable 
revenue  which  can  be  utilized  in  game  pro- 
tection and  propagation,  see  that  laws  are 
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enacted  and  enforced  whereby  market  hunt- 
ers and  dealers  will  have  to  pay  for  a  priv- 
ilege that  is  coFtinj;  the  state  at  large  bo 
dear.  Lfeaving  out  the  feature  of  a  regular 
hunting  and  fishing  license  which  should — 
and  eventually  will  be  imposed  upon  all  who 
hunt  or  fish,  a  special  extra  tax  should  be 
exacted  from  market  hunters  and  game 
dealers,  as  much  for  the  facilities  which 
such  a  "tab"  on  these  people  would  afTord 
the  authorities  in  the  way  of  preventing 
killing  and  possession  in  excess  of  the  le- 
gal limits,  as  for  the  revenue  which  would 
accrue. 

"The  easiest  place  to  dam  a  river,"  said 
a  high  state  official,  in  a  recent  conversa- 
tion with  the  writer,  "is  at  its  fountain- 
head.  Let  us  once  ge''  a  license  tab  on  the 
man  who  does  the  killing,  and  another  on 
the  man  who  offers  him  the  inducement  to 
kill  [the  game  dealer]  and  we  will  soon 
have  the  situation  thoroughly  under  control. 
I,  personally,  am  opposed  to  the  sale  of  all 
game,  and  I  am  firmly  convinced  that  your 
argument  in  favor  of  prohibiting  ii  is  good 
sense,  and  will  eventually  become  good  law. 
But  in  the  interim  between  the  then  and 
now  let  us  reap  what  benefit  we  can,  and 
regulate  to  the  fullest  possible  degree  what 
I  frankly  concede  to  be  an  evil.  A  gradu* 
ated  license  upon  the  market  hunter,  the 
game  dealer  and  the  small. businessed  re- 
seller of  ducks  and  trout,  would  net  us  at 
least  17,000  or  |8,000  a  year,  which  would  go 
a  long  way  toward  helping  out  the  enforce, 
ment  of  the  game  laws,  as  well  as  bringing 
us  into  intimate  knowledge  of  the  actions 
of  the  men  who  are  presently  the  head  and 
front  of  the  ofTending." 

"  Western  Field  "  would  like  to  see  this 
question  thoroughly  discussed  by  all  inter- 
ested, and  to  that  end  will  open  its  columns 
to  the  opinions  of  any  sportsman  who  has  an 
argument,  pro  or  con,  to  present 

Brother  Sportsmen,  what  are  your  views? 
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President. 
H.  T.  Payne,  T2G  Baker  Street.  Ban  Fnndaoo. 

VIce-Prealdenu. 

Dr.    A.    M.    Barker,    San  Jose;    H.    A.    Oreene, 

ICbnterey;   J.   H,   WIIUamB,   PortervlUe;   H.   W. 

Killer,  Santa  Honlca;  T.  A.  Chatten,  Vlaalla. 

Biecutlve  Committee. 

C.    W.    Hlbbard.    Chairman,    8«.n    Francisco: 

n«nk   II.  Mayer.  San  PtriicIsco;  Floyd  8.  Ju- 

mh.  San  FranclBco;  Frank  V.  Bell,  Ban  Fran- 


IiOdl-^raer  KcDoDald,  Bm.,  Lodl.  CS). 
j^i^ _    ...     _._     ,  _     ___    — 

Um 
Cat. 

Madem— Joe  Bau'crott   Bee,  Madera.  Cal. 

HaryaTllla— R.  B.  Boyd.  Sec,  MaryavUle.  CaL 

Mendocino   City — O.   L.   Stanly.   Bee.   Mendo- 
cino City.  Cal. 

Monterey — C.  R.  Few,  Bee..  Monterey,  Ckl. 

Napa— W.   West,  Bee,  Napa,  Cal. 

Nevada    City— Fred    C.    Brown,    Bee.,    Nevada 
City,  Cal. 

Orovllle — Q.  T.  Graham.  Sec.  OrovlUe.  Cal, 

Oxnard— Roy  B.  WItman.  Sec  Oxnard.  CaL 

Paso  Roblea— T.  W.  Henry.  Sec,  Paso  Roblea, 
Cal. 

Pescsdero — C.  J.  Cobum,  Bee..  Peseadero.  Cal. 

Petaluma— Jos.    Stelser.   Bee,   Petaluma.   Cal. 

PortervlUe — O.    R.    Lumley,    See,    PorterTlUe. 
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J.    H.    Ban, 


CaL 

BeddlnB— Dr.  B.  F.  Belt,  See,  ReddlnB.  Cal. 

Redlands — Rot>ert  Lettta,   See,  Redlands.   Cal. 

Redwood   City— C.    Uttlejohn,   See,    Redwood 
Clt)-.  Cal. 

RIveraldc— Joe  Shields,  Bee.  Riverside,  Cal. 

Ban   Andreas— Will   A.   Dower.    Bee..    San   An- 


.  RobertBon,   See,   San   Ra- 


B.  A,  Mocker.  131S  Hayes  Street. 

County  Assoc  la  tlons— Their  Becretarlea  and 
Addresses: 

Alameda  County  Fish  and  Game  Protective 
ASB'n.- A,     L,     Henry,     Sec.-Trcas.,     L,lvermore. 


San  Rafael— H. 
(ael.  Cal. 

Banta   Ana — J.    W.    Carlyle,    Bee.    BantA   Ana. 
Cal. 
_  Santa    Barbara — F.     C.    Tallant,     Bee.     Santa 

— F.   C.   Moore,   See,    Ban  Ber- 

— J.  H.  Faull.  Bpc,  San  Jose,   Cal. 


fYandsco.  Cnl. 


Arroyo    Grande — B.    Clevenser,    Bee,    Arroyo      Cal 
(a«nde,  Cal. 
Auburn — K.   A.   Francis,   Bee.  Auburn,   Cal. 
Bouider    Creek — J.     H.     Ara.n,     See,     Boulder 


Santa  Marie — L.  J.  1 


.,  Santa  Maria, 
Sec,     Santa 


Santa     Rosa— Miles     Peermai 

Ban    Lula    Obispo— H.    C.    Knleht,    Sec.    San 
Luis  Obispo,  Cal. 


California  Audubon  Society— J.  Bcott  Way, 
Sec..   Pasadena.  Cal. 

CalKomla  Rod  and  Gun  Club  Asaoclatlon.  31< 
mils  Bulldlns,  San  Frandico,  Cal. 

Chi  CO. .  Bee.  Ctilco.  Cal. 

Cloverdate — C.  H.  Smith,  See,  Cloverdale,  Cal. 

Colusa— S.  J.  Glim  our.  Bee,  Colusa.  Col. 

Coming:— Mason  Case,  Sec.  Comlns.  CaL 

Covelo— H,  W.  Bchutler.  Sec,.  Covelo,  CaL 

Deer  Creek— Jos,  Mitchell,  Sec.  Hot  Sprlnfa, 
CfcL 

Port  BrasK-'Thoa.  Bourns,  Bee,  Fort  Branc, 
Otl. 

Fresno — D,  Dlamukes.  Bee,  Fresno,  Cal. 

□raaa  Talley-^ohn  Mulroy,  Bee,,  Grass  Val- 
MT.  Cal. 

Bolllster— Wm.  Hlsby.  Sec.  Holtlster,  Cal, 

Humboldt — Jullua    Janasen,    Sec,    HumtKildt. 


Kern  County— E.  F.  Pueschel.  Bee,  Bakers- 
Mid,  CaL 

KlnKS  CouDty— B.  B.  MulIIna,  Bee,  Hanford, 
Cal. 

Lakeport — B.  F.  HcIntyrB,  Bee,  I^kaport, 
OaL 

lAytonvnia— J,  a.  Dill,  Bee,  LaytonvUle,  Gil. 


Belma— J,  J.  VanderburR.  Sec,   Belma,  Cal. 

Sierra— Dr,   B,   H.  Crow.  Sec,   Slerravtlle,   Cal. 

Sierra  Co..  F.  and  G.  Association- P.  B. 
Sparks.  Btc  Loyalton,  Csi. 

Siskiyou— W.  A.  Sharp,  Sec.  SIsson.  Cal. 

Santa  Paula— Dr.  R.  L.  Poplin,  Sec,  Santa 
Paula,  Cal. 

Sacramento  County — A.  Hertiel,  See..  Sacra- 
mento. Cal. 

Sonora — J.  A.  Van  Harllnxen.  Bee,  Sonora. 
Cal. 

Stockton — R.  1,.  Quisen berry.  Bee.  Stockton. 
Cal. 

Busanvllle— R.    M.    Rankin.    Sec,    Suaanvllle. 


Three     Rivera — F.     B.     Britten,      Bee.     Three 
Rivers,  Cal. 

Truckee  River— F.  ft  G.  Assn.- F.  M.  Ruther- 
ford,  Tnjckee,   Cal. 

Uklah— Bam  D.  Paiton.  Bee,  Uklah.  Cal. 

Vallejo— J.  V.  O'Hara,   See.  Vallejo,   Cal. 

Ventura— M.  E.  V.  Boeart,  T    "      " 

Vlsal  la— Thomas    A.    Chatti 
Cal. 

WatsonvUle— Ed,     Winkle,     Bet.    WatsonvlUe, 
Cal, 

WtllltB— Chester  Ware,   Bee,   Willlta,   Cal. 

Woodland— W,  F.Huston,  Sec,  Woodland,  Cal. 

West   Berkeley— Charles   Hadlan.    See.    Weat 
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BROUGHT  TO  JUSTICE. 


ROM  time  to  time  the  question 
Is  propounded  to  this  office, 
"What  Is  the  State  Fish  Com- 
mission doing  toward  the  en- 
forcement of  the  laws  and  the 
protection  of  our  game?"  As  a 
sufficient  answer  we  append 
hereto  a  transcript  from  the 
Commission's  office  —  records 
showing  what  has  been  accom- 
plished in  only  the  short  time 
elapsing  between  the  days  of 
Aprils  and  August llii.  this  year. 
Heretofore  the  Commissioners 
hMY9,  for  rather  sentimental  reasons,  demurred 
to  our  request  to  be  permitted  to  publish  the 
particulars  of  such  arrests,  taklnf?  the  kindly  but 
certainly  mistaken  position  that  it  was  not  gen- 
tfoua  to  so  perpetuate  the  record  of  men's  crim- 
inal folly,  assuming  that  each  offender's  first 
offense  would  be  his  last.  "  Western  Field " 
baa  always  thought  differently;  this  is  an  age 
•f  enlightenment,  and  violations  of  law  these 
days  are  things  of  deliberate  intent  if  not  pure 
maliciousness.  We  insist  that  a  tabulated  state- 
ment of  these  arrests,  with  full  accompanying 
data,  would.  If  kept  standing  in  these  columns. 
have  a  most  wholesome  deterrent  effect  upon 
proapectlve  violators,  and  certainly  would  ope- 
rate against  a  repetition  on  the  parts  of  tliose 
eonvlcted.  We  propose,  therefore,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  the  commission's  officers  to  publish 
and  keep  standing  a  continued  resume  of  all  ar- 
rests made  during  the  ensuing  year;  this  should 
be  a  matter  of  public  record  and  conversance, 
and  we  propose  to  make  it  such. 

Results  of  arrests  made  by  officers  of  the  Fish 
Commission  between  April  5  and  June  10.  show- 
ing the  names  of  the  offenders,  the  charge. 
where  arrest  was  made,  by  whom,  and  the  re- 
■nlt: 

C.  R.  Squires,  excess  bag  limit  on  trout,  Flor- 
Iston.  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  |20. 

Wm.  Sutherland,  killini?  doe,  Culpella,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls:  fined  $G0. 

P.  R.  Kestner.  sturgeon  in  possession,  Red 
Bluff.  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  $30. 

N.  M.  Kettles,  sturgeon  in  possession.  Corn- 
ing. W.  R.  Welch  and  T.  W.  Bermlngham;  fined 
920. 

A.  Enea,  underweight  striped  bass  in  posses- 
sion. San  Francisco,  M.  Ij.  Cross;  fined  $36. 

Li.  Kopta,  sturgeon  in  possession.  Corning.  T. 
W.  Bermlngham  and  Constable  Gumble;  fined 
120. 

Jack  Smith,  killing  deer  close  season.  West- 
port,  C.   E.   Gk>rdon  and  W.  T.  Ombaum;   fined 

Hi. 

A.  Qamelio.  sturgeon  in  possession.  Antioch. 
Antioch  constable;  fined  $20. 

Andrew  Hansel,  using  set  net.  Fort  Bragg. 
Thos.  Rhodes;  case  pending. 

John  Watson,  using  set  net.  Fort  Bragg,  Thos. 
Rhodes:  case  pending. 

Z.  Mllanl.  underweight  striped  bass  in  posses- 
sion. San  Francisco.  M.  L.  Cross;  fined  $20. 

Frank  Moranda.  dynamiting  fish,  Ferndale.  W. 
P.  Huestls;  fined  $260. 

Frank  Swain,  dynamiting  fish.  Ferndale,  W. 
P.  Huestls:  fined  $260. 


A.  Trapinl,  sturgeon  In  possession,  San  Fran- 
cisco. N.  R.  Welch.  M.  L.  Cross,  Ernest  Schaef- 
fer;  Jury  trial,  June  26. 

California  Central  Gas  and  Electric  Co..  pollut- 
ing Santa  Rosa  Creek,  Santa  Rosa.  J.  C.  Ingalls; 
case  pending. 

Levin  Tanning  Co..  polluting  Santa  Rosa 
Creek,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

G.  Gianevo.  killing  meadow  lark,  McCloud, 
Mart  Dennis;  fined  $26. 

John  Day.  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son. Calpella.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $26. 

W.  T.  Soule,  live  quail  in  possession  without 
permit,  San  Pedro,  E.  R.  Hall;  case  dismissed. 

Capital  Refining  Co..  allowing  residuary  pro- 
ducts of  petroleum  to  pass  into  waters  of  State, 
Oakland.  W.  R.  Welch;  case  dismissed. 

Pacific  Smelting  and  Refining  Co..  allowing  re- 
siduary product  of  petroleum  to  pass  into  waters 
of  State.  Oakland,  W.  R.  Welch;  case  dismissed. 

Wm.  T.  Jones,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Livermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John  Mc- 
Glinchy;  fined  $25. 

John  W.  Hampton,  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season,  Livermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John 
McGllnchy;  fined  $26. 

Pol.  S.  White,  using  explosives  in  Kings  River, 
Sanger,  R.  E.  L.  Cobb;  case  pending. 

M.  Hamai,  undersized  abalone  in  possession, 
Lompoc.  L.  de  la  Cuesta;  fined  $20. 

C.  Gominaga,  undersized  abalone  in  posses- 
sion, I^mpoc.  L.  de  la  Cuesta;  fined  $20. 

A.  Swan,  deer  hide  in  possession,  evidence  of 
sex  removed,  Ukiah,  A.  W.  Ralph;  discharged. 

P.  I^cata.  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
I<Yancisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Wong  Him,  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20. 

Ah  Hung,  female  crabs  in  possession.  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Ah,  Choy,  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Edgar  Smith,  deer  meat  in  possession  clost 
season.  Ukiah.  A.  F.  I^a;  fined  $26. 

John  Anderson,  black  bass  close  season,  Cal- 
pella, A.  W.  Ralph:  fined  $25 

Amos  Gianque.  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved. Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $26. 

Harry  Jones,  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
San  Diego,  Web  Toms;  fined  $26. 

E.  Cervelli,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes;  fined  $26. 

E.  Cervelli.  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes;  case  pending. 

G.  W.  Caldcr.  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved, Santa  Rosa.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

"  Jane  Doe,"  selling  deer  hides,  Santa  Rosa* 
J.  C.  Ingalls:  case  pending. 

Antone  Marovich.  using  set  net,  Haywards. 
Deputy  Gooch,  case  pending. 

Joe  Korlich,  using  set  net,  Haywards.  Deputy 
Gooch;  case  pending. 

Caraman.  shipping  underweight  striped  bass. 
Pinole.  Lehmkuhl;  ca.se  pending. 

Robert  Van  Fossen.  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season.  LaytonviUe.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm. 
Ray;  fined  $2S. 
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Sam  Perano.  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
flan  Jose,  Deputy  Sheriff  Arnold;  fined  |26. 

Ah  Hoy,  using:  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
'     sail  to.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  Sun.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
•alito.  J.  H.  Davis;  cai^e  pending. 

He  Le.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sau- 
•alito,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  Muclc.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
sallto.  J.  H.   Davis;  case  pending. 

Ung  Ginn.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  flsh,  Sau- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Longmire.  selling  deer  hides,  Willows,  J.  F. 
Slye;  case  pending. 

John  Blosser.  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  WiUits,  Constable  A.  J.  Smith;  fined 
125. 

P.  D.  Taylor,  killing  tree  squirrel,  Willlts, 
Constable  A.  J.  Smith;  fined  $26. 

Con  Ming,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ling  Tie.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Muck  Lum.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Sing  Wong,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  flsh, 
San  Francisco.   J.   H.   Davis;   case  pending. 

Ah  You.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  flsh,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Calif.  Pine  Box  and  Lumber  Co.,  allowing 
saw-dust  to  escape  into  stream,  Treka,  A.  B. 
Doney;  case  pending. 

Henry  Day.  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
ion.  Willlts,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph;  case 
pending. 

Alfred  Day,  deer  meat  in  possession,  close  sea- 
son. Willlts.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph;  case 
■till  pending. 

E.  W.  Owens,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season,  Willlts.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph; 
case  pending. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JUNE  10  TO  JULY  1. 

Antone  Bfarovich,  using  set  net,  H.  W.  Gooch; 
60  days  in  Jail. 

Joe  Korlich,  using  set  net,  H.  W.  Gooch;  60 
days  in  jail. 

Caramsn,  shipping  underweight  bass,  C.  F. 
Lehmkuhl;  dismissed. 

Robert  Van  Fossen,  deer  meat  In  possession, 
J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm.  Ray;  $26    fine. 

Sam  Perano.  quail  in  possession.  Deputy 
Sheriff  Arnold;  $25    fine. 

John  Poggi,  dynamiting  flsh,  A.  L.  Justice; 
•till  pending. 

Geo.  Ghin,  dynamiting  flsh,  A.  L.  Justice;  still 
pending. 

M.  A.  Thon^ia,  deer  meat  in  possession,  A.  F. 
Lea;  $26. 

E.  Boutiller,  small  striped  baan  in  possession. 
If.  S.  Hotchkiss;  $20   flne. 

Andrew  Rice,  deer  meat  in  possession,  Wm. 
Ray;  $25    flne. 

J.  Arelo,  using  small  mesh  net,  George  Neale, 
1200    flne. 

Chas.  Nelson,  deer  meat  in  possession,  Wm. 
Ray;  $25    flne. 

J.  R.  Dwelly,  deer  meat  in  possession,  Wm. 
Ray;  $25   flne. 

J.  P.  Parker,  killing  doe,  W.  P.  Huestis;  $50 
flne. 

A.  Dewitt  McAllister,  deer  meat  in  poMeaslon, 
W.  T.  Smith;  $26. 

John  Linser,  deer  hides  in  poflsewlon,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J,  C.  Ingalls;  acquitted. 

A.  Linser,  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lea  and 
J.  C.  Ingalls,  $60. 


B.  Linser,  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lea  and 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  $60. 

A.  C.  Tracy,  deer  meat  in  possession,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $25  flne. 

Ed.  Sturkins,  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  $25    flne. 

Joe  Srouth,  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

Wm.  C.  Cummlngs.  killing  doves  close  season, 
A.  F.  Lea,  J.  C.  Ingalls:  dismissed. 

J.  B.  McNemara,  killing  doves  close  season,  A. 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

T.  F.  Finn,  kirin^  doves  close  season.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

Wm.  Smith,  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

T.  McSweeny,  killing  doves  close  season,  A. 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

F.  Hatfield,  killing  doves  close  season;  dis- 
missed. 

Mono  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net.  Geo.  Neale, 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Salvator   Russo,    using   small   mesh   net.    Geo. 

Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Glatorno  Russo,  using  small  mesh  net,  Geo 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Rocco  Russo.   taking  black  bass,   Geo.   Neale; 

held  to  Superior  Court. 

Peter  Cardinali.  taking  black  bass  with  net, 
Geo.  Neale:  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Ben  Cardinali,  taking  black  bass  with  net, 
Geo.  Neale:  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Mono  Ruffo,  taking  black  bass  with  net,  Geo. 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JULY  5  TO  JULY  27. 

D.  B.  Cummlngs,  fresh  deer  hide  in  possession 
Covelo,  Officer*  G.  R.  Rodman  and  Wm.  Ray; 
$25    fine. 

C.  C.  Cooper,  killing  deer,  Covelo,  Wm.  Ray; 
$25. 

Frank  Doolittle.  deer  meat  in  possession,  Co- 
velo. Wm.  Ray;  $25. 
Donald  Green,  deer  meat  in  possession,  Covelo, 

Geo.  Stimson;  $25  fine. 

Kenneth  Green,  killing  ducks  close  season, 
Los  Angeles.  Geo.   Stimson;   $25    fine. 

Clarence  Parrott,  deer  meat  in  possession. 
Rio  Dell.  W.  P.  Huestis;  $25    fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  Deer  meat  in  possession,  Elisa- 
beth Lake,  H.  I.  Prttchard;  $25  fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Elizabeth  Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $25  fine. 

W.  L.  Greene,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season,  Elizabeth  Lake,  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $25  fine. 

J.  W.  Waugamon,  deer  meat  in  possession, 
Santa  Cruz,  C.  A.  Reid;  $25. 

G.  Viscuso.  shipping  under-sized  striped  bass. 
Black  Diamond,  B.  E.  Pedler;  $26    fine. 

D.  Costanssui,  shipping  under-sized  striped 
bass,  Martinez;  $25. 

W.  U.  Demaree,  ducks  in  possession  cloas 
season,  Visalla,  M.  F.  Jones;  $25. 

Thomas  Hill,  deer  hides.  Dyerville,  Officers  A. 
F.  Lee  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $40. 

W.  A.  DivoU,  killing  deer  out  of  season,  So- 
nera, Thos.  C.  West;  $25    fine. 

E.  A.  Jenks,  deer  hides  in  possession.  Rio 
Dell.  A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $20. 

Geo.  Johnson.  Areata;  $20    fine. 

Chas.  Sutro.  excess  bag  limit  on  trout.  Tahoe 
City,  E.  A.  Schaffle;  $25    flne. 

M.  Goddard,  killing  ducks  in  close  season. 
Independence  Lake,  W.  R.  Welch;  $25    fine. 

Geo.  D.  Bertha,  buying  trout,  Truckee,  W.  R. 
Welch;  $20    fine. 

John  Summers,  selling  trout,  Truckee,  W. 
R.  Welch;  ten  days  in  jail. 
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B.  P.  Fm.  UlUos  deer  out  of  seaeon,  Leyton- 
Tllle.  A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C  Insalle;  $60. 

C.  M.  Andenon,  killing  quail  doee  leaeon. 
WniiU.  A.  W.  Ralph:  $26  line. 

C.  S.  Orunlns.  killing  deer  close  •eaeon,  Happy 
Ounp,  A.  E.  Doney;  126  fine. 

A.  B.  McCutcheon.  killing  doer  close  aoason. 
Happy  Oamp.  A.  E.  Doney:  |26  fine. 

Ah  Sliur.  Fresh  buck  horns  In  possession. 
Bappy  Gamp.  A.  E.  Doney:  125  flne. 

Chariey  Borson.  killing  deer  out  of  season. 
Bappy  camp.  A.  E.  Doney:  tiS  flne. 

Mlaa  F.  Louise  Sheppard.  killing  deer  out  of 
■eason.  LaytonvUle.  J.  C.  Ingalls.  A.  F.  Lea  and 
Wm.  Rae:  $26. 

Chaa.  Noyse,  killing  deer  out  of  season. 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney:  $26  flne. 

EL  Chapman,  kllins  deer  out  of  season,  Happy 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney:  $26  flne. 

There  were  also  seized  over  8.000  pounds  of 
imderslsed  striped  bass;  250  pounds  of  unlaw- 
fnlly  possessed  trout  and  10  Illegally  used  nets. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  AUGUST  1  TO  AU- 
GUST 26. 

EL  P.  LounlbOR.  shipping  doves  In  concealed 
packages.  Glen  Ellen.  W.  R.  Welch;  $26  flne. 

C.  Meredith  (American  Flnh  Co.)  underweight 
■trtpcd  bass  In  possession.  Sacramento,  George 
Neale:  120. 

Luke  Petrich.  shipping  underweight  striped 
bass.  Pinole.  J.  C.  O'Connell  and  J.  H.  Davis: 
|26  fine. 

T.  Q.  Canckwell.  doe  hide  in  posscasion. 
Healdsburg.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  $50. 

T.  A.  Lang,  doe  hide  in  possession,  Healds- 
burg. J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  $75  flne. 

Richard  Faulkerson.  dne  hide  In  po.ssesslon. 
Healdsburg.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  $25. 

Louis  Saronl.  having  spotted  fawn  in  pos- 
session. Healdsburg.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea: 
dismissed. 

Dennis  O'Leary.  killing  a  doe.  Stony  ford.  J. 
R  Martin:  $50. 

Tony  Bexonl.  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
Sacramento.  E.  E.  Pedlar  and  George  Neale; 
120  flne. 

White  McClure.  taking  black  ba.ss  with  net, 
Sacramento.  E.  E.  Pedlar  and  George  Neale; 
^0  flne. 

Henry  Christopher,  killing  deer  close  season. 
Treka,  T.  W.  Birmingham  and  A.  E.  Doney; 
KO. 

Chae.  Klsakl,  killing  quail  close  season.  Mon- 
rovia.  Manuel  Trljo;   125   flne. 

J.  Cavagna.  killing  a  spotted  fawn.  Healds- 
burg, J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  I^a;  $25  flne. 

H.  Matushara.  using  set  net.  Santa  Monica. 
H.  L  Pritchard;  $100  flne. 

AI  Qulnn.  killing  a  meadow  lark.  lone.  J.  E. 
Kelly:  126  flne. 

Ray  Streeter.  shooting  on  enclosed  land.  Al- 
hambra,  Eldrldge  S.  Freer;  $25  flne. 

Joseph  Flaminl.  taking  young  of  flsh.  San 
Rafael;  $26  flne. 

Herman  Stolz.  quail  In  possession  close  sea- 
eon.  Sacramento.  George  Neale;  dismissed. 

Lee  Yoke  Suey.  offering  for  shipment  dried 
California  shrimp.  San  Francisco.  Chas  A.  Vog- 
elsang and  E.  E.  Pedlar;  case  pending. 

Stephen    Billed,    using    small    mesh    net    for 
taking  striped  bass.   Pinole.  J.  H.  Davis.  J.  C. 
O'Connell  and  Antone  Soto;  $200. 
ARRESTS    MADE   AUG.    26   TO   SEPT    1.    1906. 

G.  K.  Legakes.  killing  qua  11  close  season.  Pa- 
sadena. Sam  L.  Wallis;  pending. 

Ch.  Young,  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 


Fon   Ring,   undersized   abalone   in   possession, 
Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $::5. 
Ah    Sue,    undersized    abalone    In    possession, 

Santa  Barbara.  11.  J.  Abels;  $25. 

Ah  Hoy.  undersized  abalone  in  possession, 
Santa  Barbara,  li.  J.  Abels;  $25. 

Ah  King,  undersized  abalone  in  possession 
Santa  Hiirhara.  H.  J.  Abels;   $25. 

Ah  Puy,  undtTsized  abalone  in  possession, 
Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  Jim.  undersized  abalone  in  possession, 
Santa  Barbara.  11.  J.  Abels;  $50. 

Oscar  Siberg.  taking  crawflsh  during  the 
close  season.  Santa  Barliara,  H.  J.  Abels;  $20. 

E.  A.  Wickersham.  taking  crawfish  during  the 
close  season.  Santa  Barbara,  H.  J.  Abels:  $20. 

Jas.  Weller.  killing  a  fawn.  Uklah.  Constable 
L>'nch;  pending. 

Tom  Jones,  killing  a  fawn.  Ukiah.  Constable 
Lynch:  pending. 

John  Hitchcock,  killing  a  fawn,  SusanviUe,  EL 
D.   Payne;   ponding. 

B.  Moro.  Hshliig  without  a  license.  Vallejo,  J. 
H.  Davl.M;  pending. 

SKPFEMUEU  1  TO  OCTOBER  1,  1905. 

Clarence  Shiveley,  killing  quail  close  season, 
Paso  Robles.  Thos.  Rhodes;  dismissed. 

Ah  Jo.  undersized  abalones  in  possession, 
Santa  Mnria.  H.  J.  Abels;  $25. 

Mrs.  M.  Heniy.  excess  bag  limit,  trout.  Red- 
lands.  H.  J.  Pritchard;  $29.  • 

M.  Scondres.  crabs  in  possession  close  season, 
Oakland.  Thos.  Woods;  $20. 

Thos.  John,  killing  quail  close  season,  San 
Fernando.   W.  B.   Morgan;   $25. 

A.  Arleds.  killing  quail  close  season,  San 
Fernando.   W.   B.   Morgan;  dismissed. 

M.  Arieds.  killing  quail  close  season.  San  Fer- 
nando, W.  B.  Morgan;  dismissed. 

A.  P^noa.  shipping  underweight  striped  bass, 
Ran  Francisco,  W.  R.  Welch  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
$100. 

P.  Feroira  of  Alameda,  killing  quail  close  sea- 
son.  KeLseyville,  A.   V.  Lea;  $50. 

Chas.  Widmyer.  Saturday  and  Sunday  flshlng 
for  salmon.  Lsh-ton.  J.  H.  Davis.  J.  J.  O'Connell 
and  A.   Soto;  hold  to  answer  Superior  Court. 

fj.  Schn^;;  and  John  Ingraham.  killing  does, 
Jolon.  S.  J.  Smart:  dismissed. 

H.  F.  Jensen,  killing  a  doe.  Eureka,  J.  E.  Mor- 
ton; $G0. 

T.  Rusha.  killing  quail  close  season.  Hopland, 
A.   I-i.   O'Xi.'.'il;   dismissed. 

John  McCann.  deer  hides  in  possession  with 
evidence  of  sex  removed  (78  hides).  J.  E.  Mor- 
ton; pending. 

Leon  Vleux.  killing  a  doe.  Pleasanton,  A.  8. 
MacDoucall;   $50 

J.  D.  Rice,  killing  quail  close  season.  Redding, 
Eugene  Barlon;  $25. 

G.  Narcosso.  killing  quail  close  season.  Jack- 
son, C.  R.  Ardltto;  $25. 

C.  Giovaninl.  killing  quail  close  season,  Jack- 
son. O.  H.  Relchllng;  $23. 

V.  Moi,  shipping  underweight  striped  bass, 
San  Francisco,  M.  L.  Cross;  $100. 

Mario  Fedirlcone.  shipping  underweight  striped 
bass.  M.  L.  Croas  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  pending. 

A.  Engel.  proprietor  Palace  Restaurant.  Los 
Angeles,  crawflsh  in  possession  close  season,  H. 
I.  Pritchard;  $25. 

J.  Perejallo.  underweight  striped  bass  in  pos- 
session. Hay  wards.  H.  W.  Gooch;  $26. 

Philip  Ghlorzo.  killing  ducks,  close  season, 
Los  Bancs,  E.  E.  Pedlar;  $40. 

Chas.  I-,ee  and  John  Lee.  killing  ducks  close 
season.  Los  Banos.  E.  E.  Pedlar:  discharged. 

Levin  Tanning  Co..  allowing  subsUncee  dele- 
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terious  to  flflh  to  pass  into  Santa  Rosa  Creek 
(second  complaint),  Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls; 
pending. 

Cap.  EHmore  of  Delta,  sellinsr  deer  meat.  Red- 
ding, T.  W.  Birmingham  and  W.  H.  Pepper; 
125. 

Tom  Lockhart  of  Delta,  selling  deer  meat. 
Redding,  T.  W.  Birmingham  and  W.  H.  Pepper; 
I>ending. 

I.  N.  Searle.  dynamiting  fish,  Paso  Robles, 
Thos.  Rhodes;  held  to  answer  before  the  Supe- 
rior Court. 

Antony  Olerici,  plover  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Petaluma,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
$25 

Antoni  Bongiobanni,  plover  in  possession  close 
season.  Petaluma,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
125. 

Antony  Olerici.  plover  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Petaluma,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
125. 

E.  Gumbert,  underweight  striped  bass  in  pos- 
session. Petaluma,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
$20. 

Giacomo  Carnigha,  underweight  striped  bass 
in  possession,  Oakland,  Deputy  Thos.  Wood; 
160. 

Giacomo  Carnigha.  using  a  set  net,  Oakland, 
Deputy  Thos.  Wood;  $100. 

S.  Samoni  (Free  Market,  Oakland),  under- 
weight striped  ba.ss  in  possession,  Oakland, 
Thos.  Wood;  $20. 

C.  Schmciser,  quail  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Lakeport.  A.  F.  Lea;  $25. 

C.  F.  Henderson,  killing  tree  squirrels,  Willits, 
T.   C.  Gibson;   $25. 

Joe  Winthrop,  killing  meadow  larks,  San 
Diego,  Webb  Toms;  $25. 

Joe  \v  inthrop,  killing  quail  close  season.  San 
Diego.  Webb  Toms;  $25. 

P.  Cantlere,  killing  quail  close  season.  Areata, 
J.  E.  Morton;  $25. 

C.  Ferraro,  killing  quail  close  season.  Areata, 
J.   E.   Morton;   $25. 

Angelo  Glean,  killing  quail  close  season,  Ar- 
eata, J.  E.  Morton;  $25. 

John  W.  Yeary,  quail  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, San  Luis  Obispo.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  pending. 

Thos.  S.  E3srey,  ducks  in  possession  close  sea- 
son. Hanford,  E.  E.  Pedlar;  $26. 

Wm.  Edlnson,  salmon  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Stockton,  A.  S.  Edwards;  $200. 

T.  G.  Porter,  salmon  In  possession  close  sea- 
ion.  Stockton,  A.  S.  Edwards;  $200. 

Martin  Ivancovich,  selling  underweight  trout, 
San  Francisco,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

Ah  Sing,  quail  in  possession  close  season,  Sa- 
linas. S.  J.  Smart;  pending. 

Miss  Octavia,  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
Salinas,  S.  J.  Smart;  $26. 

Walter  Lewis,  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
Salinas,  S.  J.  Smart;  pending. 

Carl  Rischer,  killing  a  spotted  tawn,  San  Jose, 
W.  De  Soto;  pending. 

Gene  PrlndivlUe.  killing  a  spotted  fawn,  San 
Jose.  W.  De  Soto;  pending. 

— .  Kennedy,  killing  a  spotted  fawn,  San  Jose, 
W.  De  Soto;  pending. 

SEIZURES,    AUGUST,    1905. 

100  lbs.  black  bass  bearing  net  marks. 
2400  lbs.  underweight  striped  bass. 
1  set  net. 

1  salmon  net  (used  Saturday  and  Sunday  fish- 
ing). 


SEIZURES,    SEPTEMBER,   1906. 

60  lbs.  black  bass  bearing  net  marks. 
250  lbs.  salmon. 

1350  lbs,  underweight  striped  bass. 
40  lbs.  trout  improperly  shipped. 
100  lbs.  undersized  crawfish. 
12  doz.  quail. 
2  set  nets. 
$1520  fines  imposed  for  month  of  September. 

ARRESTS  ALAJDE,  OCT.  1  TO  NOV.  1,  1905. 

C.  Roppa,  fishing  before  sundown  Sunday  for 
salmon,  shad,  striped  bass,  with  a  net.  Pinole, 
J.  J.  O'Connell;  $200. 

Pietro  Cardlnale,  fishing  before  sundown  Sun- 
day for  salmon,  shad,  striped  bass,  with  a  net. 
Pinole.  J.  J.  O'Connell;  $200. 

S.  Cardlnale.  fishing  before  sundown  Sunday 
for  salmon,  shad,  striped  bass,  with  a  net.  Pi- 
nole, J.   J.   O'Connell;   1^200. 

Tom  Ruggers,  killing  quail  close  season.  Sa- 
linas. S.  J.  Smart;  $25. 

A.  Conlnl.  killing  quail  close  season.  Salinas, 
S    J.  Smart;  $25. 

Charlie  Riggio.  killing  quail  close  season.  Sa- 
linas.  S.   J.   Smart;   $25. 

M.  Almleda.  undersized  crawfish  in  posses- 
sion. Santa  Barbara,  H.  J.  Abels;  $25. 

F.  Marlncovlch.  undersized  crawfish  In  posses- 
sion, Santa  Btirbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $25. 

Frank  Nordlste.  undersized  crawfish  In  pos- 
session. Santa  Barbara,  H.  J.  Abels;  $25. 

A.  Rossi,  undersized  crawfish  in  possession, 
Oakland,  Thomas  Woods;   $20. 

Frank  BargaccI,  undersized  crawfish  in  pos- 
session, Oakland.  Thomas  Woods;  $20. 

Charles  L.  Meyer,  ofl^ering  dried  shrimp  for 
shipment  to  China.  San  Francisco.  Charles  A. 
Vogelsang:  $20. 

Manuel  Sllva  and  Cello  Bettino.  killing  quail 
close  season.  Sacramento,  George  Neale;  re- 
leased on  account  of  youth. 

E.  Smith,  trapping  quail  wlthoui  permit.  Fern- 
dale,  W.  P.  Huestls;  $40. 

Peter  Bomda,  salmon  In  possession  close  sea- 
son, Benlcia,  J.  H.  Davis.  J.  J.  O'Connell  and 
A.  Soto;  held  to  answer  before  Superior  Court. 

G.  Balled,  selling  ana  having  in  possession 
underweight  striped  bass.  Martinez.  J.  M. 
Walker;  $25. 

Charles  Dondero,  underweight  striped  bass  of- 
fering for  sale,  San  Francisco,  Ernest  Schaeffle; 
pending. 

K.  Matsurura.  killing  meadow  larks,  Dinuba. 
W.  H.  Elam;  $26. 

Henry  Harris,  killing  quail  close  season.  San 
Jose,  I.  L.  Koppel;  $2t>. 

A.  Leuceth,  killing  quail  close  season.  Pleas- 
ant on.    A.    S.    MacDougall;    $25. 

B.  Ford,  killing  quail  close  season.  Pleasanton. 
A.  S.  MacDougall;  $26. 

L.  G.  Zalser,  salmon  in  possession  close  sea- 
son. Los  Angeles.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  pending. 

Ice  and  Cold  Storage  Co.,  Los  Angeles,  salmon 
in  possession  close  season.  Los  Angeles.  H.  i. 
Pritchard;  pending. 

W.  R.  Fair,  killing  quail  close  season.  San 
Diego,  Webb  Toms;  $30. 

Francisco  Germane  and  Antone  De  Felice, 
non-game  birds  in  possession  (fiickers).  Berke- 
ley, J.  C.  Ingalls  and  W.  R,  Welch;  $20. 

Fred  Manaro.  meadowlarks  In  possession. 
Berkeley,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  W.  R.  Welch;  $10. 


THE  PACIFIC  COAST  MAGAZINE 


903 


Ga  LMgeri,  quail  In  possession,  close  season. 
Banta  Monica,  H.  I.  Pritchard;  |1!5. 

Earnest  Tonelll.  killing  tree  squirrels.  San  Ra- 
teel.  G.  E.  Ortlnan:  $26. 

Charles  Benson,  killing  quail  close  scaHon. 
Redlands.  G.  W.  KoehKr;  $25. 

Milton  Carlson,  killing  quail  close  s«*ason,  Ma- 
dera. James  R.  Warner:   $25. 

Warren  Player  and  James  Do  vino,  Halmon  In 
possession  cloHe  season.  Washington.  Cict).  Ni'nie: 
held  to  answer  before  Superior  Court.  $2ou  each 
or  100  days  each. 

Frank  Billed  and  V.  Billed,  salmon  In  possos- 
•lon  close  season,  Rio  \ista,  J.  11.  Davis.  J.  J. 
O'Connell  and  A.  Soto;  hold  to  answer  befure 
Bnperior  Court.  $200. 

Rocco  RusAO  and  S.  Russo.  salmon  in  posses- 
sion close  season.  Rio  Vista.  J.  H.  Dnvis.  J.  J. 
O'Connell  and  A.  Soto;  held  to  answer  bofore 
Superior  Court,  pending. 

Giatlano  Ollando  and  Caspar  P^ontlni.  salmon 
It  possession  close  season.  Hlo  Vista.  J.  H.  l.>a- 
Tis.  J.  J.  O'Connell  anu  A.  Soto;  held  to  answer 
before  Superior  Court.  |2U0. 

C.  W.  Woods,  night  shooting.  1a)s  Banos.  J.  K. 
Kewsome;   126. 

Oliver  James,  killing  gray  squirrels.  Snn  Ra- 
fkel.  John  S.  Ellis;  $25. 

James  Nigro  and  Antont*  Nigro.  night  shoot- 
tuff.  Los  Banos.  J.  E.  Nowsome;  $2.'>. 

Philip  Esparcia.  bag  limit  on  quail.  Concord. 
Thomas  Duncan;  |50. 

H.  Baresti.  underweight  striped  b.iss  in  pos- 
session.  Oakland.   Thomas   Woods;   $'>•!. 

J.  A.  Johnson,  killing  a  doe.  Kern  City.  O.  H. 
Klein:  acquitted. 

James  Bennclli.  killing  wild  birds,  sec.  637a. 
A.  F.  Liea;  pending. 

Elmer  Tuttle.  killing  quail  close  season.  Glen- 
TlUe.  O.  H.  Klein;  $25. 

Frank  McMasters.  killing  quail  close  season. 
Glenville.  O.  H.  Klein;  |25. 

Ellis  Robinson  ami  liert  Robinson,  taking  sal- 
mon close  season,  Fortuna.  W.  P.  Ilucstis; 
pending. 

Frank  T.<cgg  and  William  Rolley,  taking  sal- 
mon close  season.  Fortuna,  W.  P.  Ileustls; 
pending. 


Ser\'ed  summons  on  French -American  WtDe 
Co..  polluting  waters  of  Russian  i^iver  with  sub- 
stances deleterious  to  fish,  liealdsburg,  A.  W, 
Lea;  pending. 

D.  J.  Murphy,  offer ing  snipe  for  sale,  Los  Ba- 
nos,   K.   K.   Pedlar;  dismissed. 

C.  Dean»?lo.  usinK  st.'t  nets.  Kureka.  W.  x*. 
Hucstis  and  Ellis  Robinson;  dismissed. 

Ferdinondo  Fosorr^.ei.  using  set  nets,  Eureka, 
W.  P.  Iluestis  and  Kills  Ilobin.son;  $100. 

John  Lewis,  catehlnj;  .H;ilmon  above  tide  watfer 
close  season,  Ue<I  lUurf.  T.  W.  Bermlngham; 
belli  to  answer  Ik  'ore  Superior  Court,  pending. 

Ji'lin  Hall,  c:Uc'hlng  salmon  above  tide  waCBr 
elose  season,  lU*d  Bluff,  T.  W.  lierm Ingham; 
held  to  answ»^r  before  Superior  Court,  pending. 

P.  PtTi.  plover  in  poss«*ssioii  elosi>  season, 
Oakland.  II.    \/.  Gooeh;  $25. 

Frank  G Ilia i no,  shooting  nn^adow  larks.  Oak- 
land. Thomas  Woods;  acquitted. 

Ray  Teal,  shooting  ducks  close  season.  Areata. 
J.  K.  Morton;  $25. 

C.   Meredith   (American   Fl.-^h  Co.),   excess  bug 
limit  on  ducks,  Sacramento.   George  Neale;   $50. 
Tony  Carnadl.  underweight  striped  bass.   Be- 
nicia,  W.  D.  Hyde;  $20. 

C.  Nauman  (Nauman  &  Co.),  excess  l>ag  limit 
on  ducks.  San  FYancisco.  W.  R.  Welch;  $25. 

H.  C.  Gallon  (Seatena  &  Co.).  excess  t>ag  linut 
on  ducks.  San  Fninclsco.  Ernest  Schaeffle; 
pending. 

J.  F.  Correia.  excess  bag  limit  on  ducks,  San 
Franci.sco.  W.  R.  Welch;  pending. 

Walter  H.  Mack  (Western  Fish  Co.),  under- 
weight striped  bos.s,  San  Francisco,  Ernest 
Schaeffle;  pending. 

T.  Yatago.  killing  meadow  larks,  liYesno.  M.  J. 
Burnham;  $25. 

$2,030  imposed  in  flnes  during  the  month  of  Oa- 
tober,  1905. 
2  small  mesh  nets  seized. 
8  salmon  nets  seized. 
1,580  lbs.  salmon  seized. 
145  lbs.  striped  bass  seized. 
38  lbs.   trout  seized. 
2,109  ducks  seized. 
81  quail  seized. 
20  snipe  seized. 


o 


Q 


ni^o  pmr&ini^Hfln  EXfLfliinis 


To  the  Editor  of  liie  "  Western  Field  "—Dear 
Sir:  As  very  little  is  generally  known  about  the 
California  State  Fish  Commission  and  its  duties, 
it  is  with  the  hope  of  the  enlightenment  of  those 
who  have  no  idea  of  its  work  that  this  IciLcr  is 
addressed  to  you.  and  the  writer  trusts  that 
your  exchanges  and  the  sportsmen  and  others 
Interested  will  give  it  attention  and  as  much 
publicity  as  is  possible. 

The  California  State  Fish  Commission  was 
orsanfied  some  years  ago  under  an  act  of  the 
legislature  and  is  charged  with  the  protection 
<tf  flsh  and  game  and  the  propagation  of  the 
same.  The  commissioners,  three  In  number,  are 
appointed  by  the  governor  to  serve  at  his  pleas- 
ure and  to  serve  without  any  salary  or  other 
perquisites.  They  in  turn  employ  a  chief  deputy 
who  is  charged  with  the  practical  running  of 
the  commission.  He  has  under  him  twelve  regu- 
larly paid  deputies  who  constitute  what  is  called 
the  Held  force.    Besides  these,  we  have  our  hatch- 


eries at  Lake  Tahoe  and  Sissons  in  Shaqta 
County,  where,  at  the  latter,  salmon  eggs  tak«n 
by  the  United  States  Government  are  hatched. 
At  this  hatchery  we  have  a  superintendent  and 
several  assistants,  one  of  whom  takes  cnarge  dt 
the  Lake  Tahoe  hatcheries,  where  all  of 'the  cu^ 
throat  trout  arc  hatched  during  the  summer 
months.  The  commission  also  distributes  to 
those  who  are  desirous  of  obtaining  them,  youQg 
trout  and  black  bass,  making  no  charge  fDr 
such  work  other  than  the  return  freight  on  tike 
cans  used  in  making  these  snipments.  'j.^» 
commission  also  pays  for  the  ice  which  it  iB 
necessary  to  use  In  order  to  maintain  the  watBr 
during  the  transmission  at  a  certain  uniform 
temperature.  The  commission  has  also  endea'v- 
ered  to  import  and  rear  In  the  State  from  tine 
to  time  foreign  game  birds,  and  is  now  aoout  lo 
import  some  Hungarian  phea.sants  in  the  hope 
of  increasing  the  variety  of  the  game  birds  m 
this  State. 
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The  commtBslon  is  also  charged  with  seeing 
that  all  livers  are  unobstructed  by  dams,  or  if 
so,  to  insist  upon  adequate  fish -ways,  and  as 
well  are  charged  with  the  duty  of  preventing 
the  pollution  of  the  streams  and  bays  of  this 
State  with  material  which  is  detrimental  to  che 
fish  or  game  therein  or  on.  The  commission 
is  also  required  to  collect  a  license  from  all 
market  fishermen,  such  license  going  to  the  fish 
culture  fund  and  to  the  general  fund  of  the 
commission.  The  legislature  of  the  State  sets 
aside  only  a  paltry  $25,000  per  year  to  carry  on 
all  of  the  commission's  work,  uut  of  this  the 
commission  has  to  pay  salaries  to  its  regularly 
paid  deputies,  office  rental,  the  maintenance 
of  the  fish  hatcheries,  the  feeding  of  the  young 
fish,  which  in  itself  is  a  large  item,  and  the  ex- 
pense of  its  deputies  when  on  details  in  the 
fleld  throughout  the  State.  Three  of  our  twelve 
regularly  paid  deputies  are  assigned  to  the  com- 
mission's launch,  the  Quinnant,  and  it  is  their 
duty  to  patrol  the  waters  of  the  bays  and  the 
rivers  tributary  to  them.  Their  work  is  ardu- 
ous, and  the  boat  covers  hundreds  of  m^ACS 
each  month,  consuming  large  quantities  of  gaso- 
line, all  of  which  must  be  paid  out  of  the  com- 
mission's funds.  The  work  of  these  deputies 
is  not  alone  arduous,  but  is  dangerous  as  well, 
for  they  are  treating  with  a  hard  class,  most 
of  whom  are  foreigners  and  who  have  little  re- 
spect for  life  when  a  chance  of  escape  from 
these  deputies  would  allow.  Our  other  fleld 
deputies  often  have  to  take  long  rides  through 
sparsely  settled  portions  of  the  State  when  ap- 
prehending game  law  violators,  sleeping  out 
wherever  night  overtakes  them  and  sometimes 
remaining  away  as  long  as  three  weeks  with- 
out returning  home.  To  properly  patrol  the 
State  would  require  at  least  twenty  more  regu- 
larly paid  deputies,  but  as  the  funds  of  the  com- 
mission will  not  allow  it  is  evident  that  the 
most  important  sections  should  be  given  the 
most  attention,  and  this  is  what  the  commis- 
sion is  trj'lng  to  do. 

Out  of  all  the  reports  for  game  violations  re- 
ceived by  the  commission,  it  is  safe  to  estimate 
that  ninety  per  cent  of  them  are  without  foun- 
dation; that  is  to  say,  the  complaints  as  made 
would  not  justify  an  arrest,  as  the  evidence 
given  is  usually  so  meager  that  the  chance  ol 
the  violator's  escaping  is  great.  It  must  be  un- 
derstood that  the  commission  is  liable  to  civil 
action  for  false  arrest,  the  same  as  any  other 
citizen  is,  and  the  commission  and  its  deputies 
must  be  careful  not  to  make  a  mess  of  things 
and  thereby  get  into  trouble.  The  commission 
was  organized  for  the  purpose  of  doing  the  most 
good  to  the  greatest  number  of  people,  and  It  is 
sometimes  severely  criticised  by  certain  enthu- 
siastic sportsmen,  who  are  inclined  to  charge 
it  with  dereliction  of  duty  because  the  com- 
mission cannot  devote  more  particular  atten- 
tion to  any  certain  thing  which  they,  these  peo- 
ple, think  more  important  than  anything  else 
the  commission  might  have  to  do.  As  a  matter 
of  dollars  and  cents  the  salmon  industry  of  this 
State  is  worth  more  to  the  State  as  a  whole 
than  all  the  rest  of  the  flsh  and  game  Interests 
in  the  State,  and  the  commission  must  there- 
fore under  the  circumstances  devote  most  of 
its  energies  to  the  care  of  this  Important  in- 
dustry. If.  on  the  other  hand,  at  the  bi-annual 
sessions  of  the  legislature  larger  appropriations 
were  made,  the  commission  would  be  in  a  po- 
sition to  better  patrol  the  State  and  the  waters 
adjacent  and  therein  and  thus  apprehend  game 
law  violators  and  prevent  game  law  violations. 
The  sommisslon  has  what  is  known  as  a  large 


number  of  outside  deputies.  These  men  receive 
no  salary,  but  it  is  usual  to  allow  them  compen- 
sation for  making  arrests  and  obtaining  convic- 
tions, and  a  great  many  of  our  successful  cases 
have  been  made  by  these  men.  The  objectioa 
to  this,  however,  is  the  fact  that  in  most  cases 
where  arrests  are  made  by  these  outside  depu- 
ties, the  fine  paid  is  usually  small,  and  as  a  con- 
sequence the  deputy  making  the  arrest  and 
obtaining  the  conviction  receives  it.  Pines  ob- 
tained by  arrest  and  conviction  by  our  regular 
deputies  are  turned  directly  into  the  commis- 
sion's funds,  and  if  it  were  not  for  this  fact 
the  commission  wouid  find  itself  hard  pressed 
to  do  the  work  it  is  now  endeavoring.  It  is  not 
generally  known  perhaps  that  the  commission 
has  to  stand  the  expense  of  all  Superior  Court 
trials,  and  as  the  fines  usually  obtained  from 
the  Superior  Court  trials  amount  to  $200  on  an 
average,  and  the  cost  of  such  litigation  reaches 
$300,  it  can  readily  be  seen  that  the  commission 
is  out  of  pocket  by  the  fact  of  bringing  Superior 
Court  action. 

The  commission  has  often  been  charged  with 
allowing  game  and  fish  in  the  San  Fr:incisco 
markets  out  of  season,  but  when  it  is  under- 
stood that  we  cannot  enter  the  premises  of 
these  markets  without  a  search  warrant,  and 
that  a  search  warrant  will  not  be  issued  unless 
for  very  good  reasons,  it  is  hard  to  catch  these 
guilty  parties.  It  has  often  been  reported  to  the 
commission  that  certain  fish  dealers  were  expos- 
ing for  sale  illegal  fish.  If  the  person  who  made 
these  reports  had  called  it  to  the  attention  of  a 
police  officer  the  fish  dealer  could  have  been 
arrested  just  as  well  by  a  policeman  as  by  one 
of  the  commission's  deputies.  There  are  times 
when  we  have  no  regular  deputies  available  for 
the  inspection  of  game  and  fish  coming  into 
the  San  Francisco  markets,  and  the  markets 
themselves,  and  the  fish  dealers  knowing  this 
take  advantage  of  this  time  to  carry  on  their 
illegal  acts. 

The  formation  of  the  Game  Protection  Asso- 
ciation throughout  the  State  has  In  a  great 
many  instances  materially  assisted  the  commis- 
sion, but  some  of  these  associations  are  founded 
upon  principles  which  If  adopted  as  laws  of  this 
State  would  be  entirely  too  radical  and  thus 
practically  become  dead  letters.  Some  of  these 
fish  and  game  protectionists  are  so  radical  in 
their  views,  and  so  bitter  toward  those  who 
may  differ  with  them,  that  they  are  led  at  times 
to  criticise  the  commission  and  its  work  un- 
justly, and  to  charge  it  openly  in  some  instances 
with  receiving  money  in  order  to  allow  the  vio- 
lators of  the  fish  and  game  laws  to  carry  on 
their  unlawful  acts.  The  writer  has  nothing 
but  contempt  for  people  of  this  character,  and 
simply  makes  mention  of  this  fact  to  show  in  a 
measure  how  disheartening  it  sometimes  Is  to 
the  commissioners  to  carry  on  their  work. 

It  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  we  must  not 
become  too  radical  In  our  views,  and  that  we 
must  work  slowly  and  feel  our  way  in  asking 
for  the  enactment  of  laws  too  radical  that 
would  possibly  become  dead  letters.  It  is  the 
earnest  hope  of  the  writer  that  the  honest  and 
sincere  sportsmen  throughout  the  State  will 
give  the  commission  their  undivided  support 
and  assistance  in  the  maintenance  of  the  laws 
and  In  the  arrest  and  conviction  of  tne  violat- 
ors of  such  laws,  as  well  as  to  get  behind  the 
commission  at  the  next  session  of  the  legisla- 
ture to  assist  It  in  getting  a  larger  appropria- 
tion with  which  to  carry  on  this  work. 

JOHN  BERMIJNGHAM. 
Member  of  Cal.  State  Fish  Commission. 
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L  COHDmON 

_  I.  CaL.  OctOMT  IT.  ItOe. 
n  Ftold."  Ban  Frandaco,  CaL— Oentle- 
mtmi  DdtIiib  Um  latter  pan  or  September  I 
■■da  a  trip  throush  Elfaklyou  iJiniiitr  aCtar  de«r. 
I  want  aoma  forty-ilva  milea  trom  Happy  Camp, 
■tmoat  to  the  border  line  ot  Slaklyou  and  Dei 
Narta  Counties.  At  one  place,  near  where  we 
iMnpad,  were  the  carcaaaea  of  fully  S<H)  deer. 
Whicli  bad  Iwen  atrlpped  of  the  meat  and  the 
kUaa.  The  bonea  hau  not  even  been  dlsmem- 
fcw^a.    The  heada  ol  does  and  fawna  were  tre- 


quantlr  to  b«  aean.  All  of  tbaae  deer  were 
■lauKhtered  this  year.  The  partlea  IcIlllnK  then 
paid  no  attention  whatever  elu.er  to  the  limit 
or  to  Bex  oI  the  animal  killed.  There  are  many 
deer  In  that  country.  So  many  inat  I  aaw  aiz- 
teen  does  and  fawns  one  mornlns.  Nothlns. 
however,  can  withstand  the  elauehter  that  haa 
taken  place  In  that  country. 

1  call  your  Btteni>on  to  thla  niBtter.  hopinc 
that  you  win  be  able  to  rouae  public  aentimant 
In  that  end  of  the  Slate  In  favor  of  a  strict  en- 
forcemeni,  of  our  KBme  laws.    Yours  truly, 

J.  A.  ORAVBS. 


rba  Ibr  itaUtlH  nrii  Iwi,  UO  It  tMO,  lad  I  Bf  idwHM. 

luiMiM  far  iHh  cQnnm  to  niu  Mr  M,  tnc,  h4  HMaant 

latfHI  iH  »•  kiOv  Dm,  rm,  «LMm  IT  h>M>  »i4i  INT 
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CATERPILLARS 


By  Lawbencb  Ibwell. 


ROM  childhood's  days  there 
are  few  members  of  the  insect 
world  which  we  know  better 
and  like  less  than  the  cater- 
pillars, which  represent  the 
baby  stages  of  butterflies 
and  moths.  This  is  easily 
explained,  for  nearly  every 
plant  has  at  least  one,  and 
often  many  kinds  of  such 
insect  infants  to  feed  upon  it,  and  as  the 
habits  of  caterpillars  are  generally  sluggish, 
we  have  abundant  opportunity  to  observe 
their  movements  as  well  as  to  catch  them 
easily. 

The  common  green  caterpillar,  the  privet 
hawk-moth,  which  is  known  to  almost  every- 
body, when  full  grown  attains  about  the 
length  and  thickness  of  a  man's  little  finger, 
although  it  has  been  hatched  from  an  egg 
little  larger  than  a  pin's  head.  Of  course 
the  great  increase  of  size  during  the  cater- 
pillar (or  larva)  stage  is  at  the  expense  of 
the  leaves  on  which  it  feeds,  as  these  babies 
occupy  the  whole  of  their  time,  except  when 
resting,  in  eating.  And  this  is  not  surpris- 
ing, because  after  full  growth  has  been 
reached  they  change  to  the  chrysalis  stage 
and  take  no  food. 

When  we  first  observe  one  of  these  cater- 
pillars in  its  green  dress,  especially  if  it  hap- 
pens to  be  resting  in  its  sphinx-like  attitude, 
It  is  a  question  whether  it  would  be  fear  or 
admiration  for  its  handsome  appearance  that 
would  prevent  the  average  man  or  woman 
from  examining  it  more  carefully.  If,  half 
afraid,  one  should  touch  th«  grub  while  so 
resting,  the  menacing  manner  in  which  it 
would  move  its  head  from  side  to  side  would 
be  likely  to  deter  many  persons  from  fur- 
ther interference.  This  motion  probably 
drives  away  some  and  scares  others  of  its 


natural  enemies,  although  the  caterpillar  is 
quite  harmless. 

For  another  example  of  a  moth  in  the 
larva  stage  which  poses  in  a  curious  atti- 
tude when  at  rest,  we  may  glance  at  the 
zigzag  caterpillar,  which  may  easily  be  found 
by  striking  the  branches  of  willow  and  pop- 
lar trees  with  a  stick.  When  resting  it 
raises  its  head  and  tail  and  presents  a  cu- 
rious appearance,  the  several  humped  seg- 
ments of  its  body  making  the  zigzag  outline 
from  which  it  derives  its  name.  In  color 
it  is  brownish,  shaded  with  yellow,  but  its 
curious  attitude  will  invariably  distinguish 
it.  When  full  fed  it  forms  a  cocoon,  often 
on  the  surface  of  the  ground,  of  dry  leaves  to 
enclose  its  chrysalis,  eventually  becoming 
the  moth  called  Notodonta  ziczic. 

While  caterpillars  may  be  generally  re- 
garded as  vegetable  feeders,  yet  there  are 
exceptions,  some  forms  being  not  merely  car- 
niverous,  but  confirmed  cannibals,  seldom  if 
ever  feeding  on  plants,  but  almost  invariably 
upon  the  living  caterpillars  of  other  moths. 
The  larva  of  the  Satellite  moth  (Scopclosoma 
satellita)  belongs  to  this  class.  It  is  found 
on  many  trees  during  June  and  July.  It 
spins  together  a  few  of  the  leaves  on  which 
Its  prey  feeds,  to  form  a  retreat  where  it 
may  hide  until  a  victim  approaches,  and  it 
eventually  seizes  it  from  behind,  sometimes 
chasing  it  for  a  considerable  distance  until 
it  can  fix  its  jaws  upon  the  hunted  insect's 
body,  which  Is  quickly  devoured.  The  same 
cannibalistic  tastes  exist  among  the  Dun-bar 
moths  iCosmia  trapezina),  found  on  a  num- 
ber of  trees,  but  differing  in  color  from  the 
last  named,  possessing  Instead  of  a  rich  vel- 
vety black  or  brown  hue,  with  a  few  white 
marks  along  their  sides,  a  green  body  with 
five  stripes  of  yellowish-white  in  the  direc- 
tion of  their  length.     It  Is  surprising  with 
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what  rapidity  these  caterpillars  devour  their 
Tictima.  A  cannibal  caterpillar  will  eat  an- 
other caterpillar  two-thirds  its  own  size  in 
less  than  an  hour,  and  will  leave  nothing  ex- 
cept the  hard  parts  of  the  head.  Everyone 
who  has  kept  caterpillars  and  has  been  un- 
fortunate enough  to  introduce  cither  of  the 
ihoTe-named  murderers  into  his  insect-box 
with  the  food,  will  know  only  too  well  how 
mysteriously  his  choice  caterpillars  disap- 
peared, until  the  cannibals,  looking  plump 
and  healthy,  have  been  discovered. 

Hairy  caterpillars  are  generally  exempt 
from  the  attacks  of  these  foes,  but  even 
these  have  enemies  to  contend  against. 
Whoever  has  attempted  to  pick  up  from  the 
ground  the  common  "  woolly  bear  **  cater- 
pillar of  the  tiger  moth  will  have  observed 
its  method  of  rolling  itself  into  a  ball  which 
persistently  slips  through  the  Angers  as  the 
long  and  flexible  hairs  give  beneath  the 
touch.  Perhaps  this  "slippcriness"  adds 
to  the  value  of  its  hairy  means  of  protecting 
itself,  for  as  soon  as  an  enemy  touches  the 
tip  of  its  long,  sensitive  hairs  it  instantly 
drops  to  the  ground  and  forms  a  ball,  which 
is  by  no  means  easily  extracted  from  the 
grass  or  other  foliage  into  which  it  may 
have  fallen. 

The  muslin  moth  is  closely  related  to  the 
tiger  moth,  and  possesses  similar  charac- 
teristics. In  addition  to  ability  to  roil 
themselves  into  balls,  the  larvae  of  this  moth 
{Arctia  mendica),  possess  remarkable  pow- 
ers of  motion.  On  being  alarmed  they  imme- 
diately drop  to  the  ground  and  curl  up,  but 
after  a  few  moments  if  nothing  interferes 
they  uncurl  and  run  at  an  astonishing  rate 
to  a  place  of  safety.  Their  color  is  brownish- 
red,  not  nearly  as  dark  as  that  of  the  "woolly 
bear,"  and  they  are  smaller  in  size.  Among 
a  family  of  these  caterpillars  there  appear 
two  kinds,  one  smaller,  grayer  and  less  hairy 
than  the  other.  The  smaller  kind  appears 
to  become  the  male  insect,  which  is  small 
and  dark-smoke  colored.  The  female  is 
larger,  and  has  white  wings  spotted  with 
black.  This  is  one  of  the  curious  instances 
in  which  the  male  and  female  of  the  same 
insect  are  very  dissimilar. 

The  Lappet  moth  (Lascio-campa  querci- 
folia)  is  represented  by  a  large,  brownish- 
gray  and  velvety  larva,  easily  distinguish- 
able by  two  transverse  stripes  of  deep  blue 


between  the  second  and  fourth  rings  of  the 
body.  The  best  place  to  look  for  these  cater- 
pillars is  low  down  on  bushes  and  ever- 
greens. The  perfect  insect  presents  a  good 
example  of  "  protective  resemblance  "  among 
moths,  being  in  color  and  form,  when  rest- 
ing, a  perfect  likeness  to  a  dark,  dead  leaf. 
These  caterpillars  vary  to  some  extent,  white 
patches  on  the  back  being  far  from  uncom- 
mon. 

The  Gold-Tailed  moth  (Liparis  auriflua) 
is  a  creature  that  is  worthy  of  attention.  In 
early  life  the  caterpillars  of  this  variety  ex- 
hibit social  qualities  that  are  somewhat  un- 
usual. They  spin  a  common  web,  thickly 
woven  among  the  food  plant.  Their  color 
is  black,  with  conspicuous  coral-red  stripes 
and  projections  and  tufts  of  whitish  hairs 
along  their  sides.  The  hairs  are  long  and 
delicate  and  possess  very  painful,  irritating 
properties  to  tender  skins.  They  do  not  as  a 
rule  injure  the  skin  of  the  human  hand,  but 
if  accidentally  placed  on  the  face  or  neck 
where  the  skin  is  more  tender,  hard  and  pain- 
ful formations  appear,  and  remain  for  three 
days  or  more. 

The  Gold-tailed  caterpillars  are  not  alone 
in  possessing  this  means  of  defense.  The 
hairs  of  the  Drinker  moth  and  the  Eggar 
moth  have  a  similar  irritating  power.  Per- 
sons whose  hands,  especially  the  palms,  are 
abnormally  soft  should  handle  these  insects 
with  care,  otherwise  they  are  likely  to  suffer 
— not  from  lumps  or  swellings,  but  from 
"  itching  palms." 

The  Vaporer  moth  {Argyia  antiqua)  is  an 
interesting  form,  and  wherever  one  is  found, 
numbers  may  be  looked  for  in  the  vicinity. 
The  body  is  brownish-gray,  with  red  warts 
or  spots,  and  along  its  back  stand  out  four 
compact  brushes  of  white  or  yellowish  hairs, 
while  it  has  other  spreading  tufts  of  black 
hairs  pointing  over  its  head  and  from  the 
center  line  of  its  body,  as  well  as  a  long  pen- 
cil of  similar  hairs  at  its  tail.  These  tufts 
of  black  hairs  are  detached  very  readily, 
and  Mr.  Poulton  in  his  "  Colors  on  Animals  " 
has  recorded  an  instance  of  one  of  these  cat- 
erpillars which  was  "  introduced  into  a  liz- 
ard's cage  and  when  attacked  instantly  as- 
sumed the  defensive  attitude,  with  the  head 
tucked  in  and  the  'tussocks'  separated  and 
rendered  as  prominent  as  possible.  An  un- 
wary lizard  seized  the  apparently  convenient 
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pcojection;  most  of  the  'toflMck'  came  out 
In  its  mouth,  and  the  caterpillar  was  not 
troubled  further.  The  lizard  spent  a  long 
and  evidently  most  uncomfortable  time  in 
trying  to  get  rid  of  its  mouthful  of  hairs." 

Various  methods  of  protection  are,  how- 
ever, given  to  different  caterpillars,  and 
those  without  hairs  are  not  necessarily  un- 
defended. The  Puss  moth  (Dicranura  vi- 
nula),  in  the  larva  stage,  Is  protectively 
colored,  and  possesses  the  habit  of  withdraw- 
ing its  head  into  the  first  body  segment  As 
the  edge  of  this  segment  is  a  bright  red 
color,  and  bears  above  two  black  spots  very 
much  like  eyes,  the  attitude  is  probably  ter- 
rifying to  some  enemies.  Apart  from  this 
strange  appearance,  the  Puss  moth  caterpil- 
lar has  two  rough  hom-llke  tubes  at  its  tall 
from  each  of  which  it  can  project  a  slender 
pink  thread,  which  it  brandishes  like  a  whip 
in  a  very  menacing  manner  over  any  part  of 
its  body  that  may  be  touched.  Further,  it 
is  endowed  with  the  power  of  ejecting  a 
strongly  irritant  fluid  from  an  aperture  be- 
neath the  head.  Taken  as  a  whole.  It  must 
be  a  rather  alarming  caterpillar  to  many 
creatures,  but  no  man,  woman  or  child  need 
be  afraid  to  handle  it,  because  its  weapons 
are  not  sufficiently  strong  to  injure  human 
cuticle,  although  the  fluid  which  freshly 
caught  specimens  sometimes  emit  is  said  to 
cause  considerable  pain  when  it  reaches  the 
eye.  These  caterpillars  are  plentiful  on 
willow  and  poplar  trees. 

By  way  of  contrast  to  this  protective  col- 


oring and  terrifying  attitudes,  other  cater- 
pillars assume  a  "protective  resemblance" 
to  the  twigs  or  plants  on  which  they  rest 

Another  form  of  defense  is  Illustrated  by 
the  caterpillars  of  the  common  Cinnabar 
moth.  These  conspicuous  black-and-orange 
banded  insects  are  unpleasant  to  the  taste  of 
birds,  who,  quite  early  in  life,  learn  to  recog- 
nize that  their  striking  dress  is  a  warning 
not  to  eat  them. 

The  caterpillars  of  the  Peacock  butterfly 
(Vanneaa  io)  are  not  by  any  means  as  at- 
tractive in  appearance  as  their  perfect  form, 
for  they  are  black  in  color  and  clothed  with 
spines,  and  as  if  to  make  themselves  less 
prepossessing,  they  feed  in  groups,  often 
a  dozen  in  one  group,  forming  black  masses 
during  the  hottest  weather. 

The  common  cabbage  butterfly  (Pieris 
hriU8icae)  appears  to  be  unpleasant  to  the 
taste  of  birds  while  in  the  larva  stage,  and  is 
therefore  able  to  remain  gregariously  feeding 
about  the  spot  where  the  eggs  were  hatched, 
ofter  staying  there  till  full  grown.  In  this 
way  it  happens,  not  Infrequently  that  some 
cabbages  are  eaten  into  lacework  by  these 
larvae,  while  a  neighboring  plant  may  be 
scarcely  touched. 

Although  this  brief  sketch  is  merely  a 
glance  at  a  few  examples  of  caterpillar  life, 
it  is  probably  sufficient  to  convince  anybody 
who  is  interested  in  natural  science  that  one 
may  study  the  life  history  and  habits  of  but- 
terflies and  moths  without  being  a  trained 
entomologist. 
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THE  green  oasis  on  the  waste. 
The  star  in  Midnight's  ebonspace; 
The  beacon  o*er  the  storm-lashed  wave; 
A  flow'r  that  blooms  beyond  the  grave; 
The  rainbow  past  the  tempest's  cloud — 
The  lily  lying  on  the  shroud; 
The  Phoenix  rising  from  decay. 
The  sun  which  drives  the  night  away. 

— T.  Shelley  Sutton. 


HOME-AND-HOME  TOURNAMENT  BETWEEN  SAN  RAFAEL 
AND  MENLO  GOLF  CLUBS 


By   ABTHUR   INKEKf^UCT. 


Of  the  llrat 


OH  two  or  three  years  pa»t  SS- 
hole  home -a  nil -home  touma- 
mentB  have  been  held  betweeD 
teams  representing  the  San 
Rarael  Golf  Club  and  the 
Menlo  Golf  and  Country  Club, 
eighteen  holes  being  played  on 
the  Happy  Valley  links  and 
eighteen  on  the  Fair  Oaka 
courae.  The  members  of  the 
two  tenms  contribute  equal 
sums  to  the  purchase  of  a 
trophy,  which  becomes  the 
properly    of    the    winning  club. 

_ innual  contests  one  was  won  by 

the  Menlo  Golf  and  Country  Club  and  the  other 
by  the  San  Rsfael  team. 

The  third  Inter- club  match  began  on  Elatur- 
day.  October  t,  on  which  day  a  team  of  a  doten 
repreaentatlves  of  the  Menlo  Golf  and  Country 
Club  Journeyed  over   to  Ban   Rafael   by  the  11 

A.  M.  North  Shore  t™ln.  After  luncheon  at 
the  Happy  Valley  club  house  the  nrst  eighteen 
holes  of  the  match  were  played,  it  having  been 
agreed  that  each  match  won.  no  matter  by  what 
number  of  holes,  should  count  one  point.  The 
San  Rafael  team  won  seven  and  the  Menlo  team 
Ave  of  the  twelve  matches  as  Is  shown  In  the 
following  table: 

Menlo  Golf  and  Country  Clut>.  Points. 

Captain  J.    B.   Oyster   I 

Dr.  F.  H.  Moss   0 

Pfirry   Eyre    .-.-.-.-.-,-.--...--,,,,-.-,-,,. 

B.  L.  Hopkins 

E.  B.    Murphy    

P.  W.   Helby 

R.  D.  Glrvln  

J,  R.  Smith   

A.  P.   Redding  

F.  W.   McNear   

P.  B.  Roberts   

Dr.  J.  C.  Spencer   


BMn  lUtael  OoK  Club. 

J.  J.  Crooks   

B.  J.  Davis  

A.  a  Lllley  

Douslas  Hardy   

Onstav  Sutro   

R.  B.  Hellman 

W.  J,  Casey   

Dr.  H.  O.  Howitt 

Colonel  Dunn  

O.  U.  Plnckard  

Dr.  F.  -W.  Skalfe  

Oeorse   Heaselton    


A.  8.  Lllley  captnlnci  the  Ban  Rafael  team 
and  P.  W.  Selby  was  captain  of  the  visitors. 

With  two  points  In  their  favor  on  the  drat 
half  of  the  match  the  San  Rafael  team  went 
down  to  Fair  Oaks  on  Saturday.  October  14. 
After  a  very  pleasant  luncheon  served  under 
the  trees  near  the  Fair  Oaks  club  house  the 
second  halt  of  the  match  began.  The  Menlo 
team  was  made  up  exactly  of  the  same  men  aa 
on  the  previous  Saturday,  though  the  order  of 
the  players  was  changed  slightly.  "Douglas 
Hardy  and  W.  J.  Casey  being  absent,  the  on« 
in  the  Eastern  Blates  and  the  other  at  Portland. 
Washington  Irving  and  George  Follls  took  their 
places  on  the  Ban  Rafael  team.  The  Menlo 
players  won  on  their  home  ground  by  Just  tne 
same  margin  (two  matches)  as  the  Ban  Rafael 
men  had  done  In  Happy  Valley,  as  Is  shown  In 
the  table; 
Menlo  Golf  and  Country  Club.  Point*. 

Captain  J.   8.   Oyster   I 

Perry    Eyre     1 

Dr.  F.  H.  Mobs   1 

H.   L.   Hopkins   I 

B.    B.    Murphy    0 

P.   W.  Selby   D 

F.  W.  McNear  0 

R.  D.  Glrvln    0 

J.    R.    Smith    1 

A.  P.  Redding  0 

P.    B.    Roberts    1 

Dr.  J.  C   Bpencer  1 

T 
Boore  on  October  T  • 

U 

San  Rafael  Ooir  Club.  Points. 

R.   J.   Davla   0 

A-   S.   Lllley   0 

J.  J.  Crooks  0 

Onstav  Sutro  0 

Dr.   H.  O.  Howitt   1 

R.  B.  Hellman  1, 

Dr.  F.  W.  Skalfe   1 

Oeorge   Heaaelton    1 

'W.   Irving   Q 

Colonel   Dunn    1 

George    Follls    0 

G.  W.   Plnckard  k 

■ 

Score  on  Ootobsr  T   T 

U 

E*eb  team  having  won  twelve  out  of  the 
twenty-four  matches  and  aeored  twslva  points, 
a  tie  resulted.  The  eloseat  match  was  that  be- 
tween Dr.  J.  C.  Spencer  of  Meitlo  and  G.  If. 
Plnckard  of  Ban  BafaeL    At  the  eighteenth  hols 
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Qiey  were  all  square,  but  the  nlneteenUt  Bud  the 
match  went  to  Dr.  Bpencer. 

The  arransements,  aa  la  usual  In  home-and- 
home  matches,  had  been  made  that  a  tie  should 
be  played  att  on  a  neutral  course,  and  for  this 
purpose  the  new  IngleBide  links  and  the  Del 
Monte  course  were  sugsesCed.  But,  tbough 
many  taembers  ot  the  San  Francisco  Gcilf  and 
Country  Club  were  playing  on  the  Lake  Merced 
links  during  October,  the  course  was  really 
hardly  ready  (or  play  and  11  would  not  have 
been  convenient  to  provide  nearly  ihlrty  persona 
with  a  subBlantlal  luncheon  at  the  club  house- 
Several  of  the  players  weie  greaily  In  favor  of 
KOinK  down  to  Del  MoiiCc  on  some  convenient 
Saturday  and  playing  over  thirty-sin  holes  on 
the  Sunday.  This  would  have  made  a  very 
pleasant  ouUng,  with  ample  means  of  satisfy- 
ing keen  anpolttes.  But  some  of  the  players 
thought  Ih&t  the  demands  upon  their  time  and 
energlea  would  not  permit  them  to  travel  so  far 
from  the  scenes  of  their  dally  labors  and  the 
Del  Monte  idea  was  abandoned,  that  Is.  for  the 
purpose  of  playing  off  the  tie,  though  It  Is  quite 
likely  thai  a  party  of  golfers  will  visit  that  tine 
course  later,  when  It  shall  have  been  softened 
and  Improved  by  rain. 

It  waa  agreed  to  decide  the  tie  either  on  the 
Happy  Valley  course  or  the  Fair  Oaks  links, 
the  team  playing  on  Its  home  course  to  concede  a 
handicap  of  two  points  to  the  visitors.  As  For- 
tune determined  on  the  Fair  Oaka  course,  the 
Menlo  team  coni^eded  to  the  San  Rafael  visitors 
the  two  points  aereed  on.  It  thus  became  neces- 
sary for  the  Menlo  team  10  win  eight  matches 
out  of  the  twelve  to  achieve  a  victory,  as  seven 
matches  aeBlnst  tlvo  (plus  the  handicap  of  two) 
would  have  made  T  to  T,  or  another  He.  It 
seemt^d  <iulte  probable  that  a  second  tie  would 
result,  but  the  Menlo  men  put  the  Issue  beyond 
all  doubt  by  winning  nine  out  of  the  twelve 
malcliCB  and  proving  victorious  by  a  score  of  3 
to  G  points.    The  details  are  shown  below: 


Menlo  QoU  and  Conntiy  Club.  Polnta- 

Feny  Byre   1 

Dr.   F.   H.   Mou   1 

B.   L.   Hopkins    1 

n.  Gtrvln  Jr   1 

P.   W.   Solby   0 

E.  B.  Murphy   1 

P.   B.  HobertB   1 

J.  K.  Smith  0 

P.  W.  MeNear  1 

a.  D.  Glrvln  1 

A.  P,  Redding 0 

Dr.  J.  C.   Spencer  1 

9 
San  Rafael  Golf  Club.  Points. 

A.    8.    Lliley    0 

H.  J.  Da  via  0 

J.  J.   Crooks    0 

Colonel   Dunn    0 

R.   B.   Hellraan   1 

W.   J.   Casey  ■ 0 

Dr.   F.   W.   Skalfe    0 

Gustav    Sutro    I 

W.   Ir\-lng    0 

G.    Heazclton    0 

G.    Follis    1 

G.  M.  rinctard  0 

I-Iandlcap    2 

i 

As  shown  by  me  above  table  the  home  team 
lacked  the  services  of  its  strongest  player.  Cap- 
tain J.  S.  Oyster,  the  vacancy  created  being 
niled  by  the  addition  of  R.  Glr\*ln  Jr.  On  the 
San  Rafael  side  Dr.  H.  O.  Howllt  was  missing, 
his  place  being  filled  by  W.  J.  Casey.  The 
losers  found  the  course  difficult  on  account  of  Its 
extreme  dryness  and  hardness,  the  fair  green 
being  seamed  with  craclts  an  Inch  or  two  across. 
1'he  sand  greens,  too.  were  puzsUng  to  players 
accustomed  to  well-turfed  greens.  The  Menlo 
men.  however,  won  by  so  good  a  margin  as  to 
create  a  suspicion  that  they  are  a  stronger  team 
than  the  Marin  County  representatives. 


THE  YACHTING 

By   ARTHUR 
HB  yachting  season,  the  closing 
cruise  of   which   was   made  on 
October  29  by  the  Corinthians, 
the  bridge  over  (he  entrance 
Tlburon  lagoon  being  raised  o 
November    IZ.    was    a    high! 
successful    and     pleasant    on 
Tho     winds     lasted     unusual 
well,     there    belnjr    n    stron 
steady  breeze  on  the  last  Su! 
day    In    October.       'Ine    racf 
clam  bakes,  aquatic  sports  and 
plher     events     wore     well     at- 
tended,   with   the   exception 
the  Pacific  Inter-Club   facht  Association's  a 
Dual    regatta    on    September   t.   which   daahed 
with  a  prlie  ngbt  and,  naturally,  Kot  the  worst 
of  It. 


SEASON  OF  1905. 

INKBRBLBT. 

The  members  ot  the  Ban  Francisco  Tacht 
Club.  Bt  their  annual  meeting,  elected  the  nomi- 
nees on  the  regular  ticket  unanimously,  the 
head  of  the  ticket  being  W.  G.  Morrow,  whi 
was  commodore  In  1S04.  A  resolution  express- 
ing confidence  In  the  commodore  and  emphasis- 
ing the  necessity  of  loyalty  to  the  officers  was 
Introduced  by  A.  J.  Treat  and  was  declared  to 
be  the  sense  of  the  meeting.  Throughout  ths 
season,  except  for  a  short  absence  In  Southern 
California.  Commodore  Morrow  was  always  on 
hand  at  club  events  and  continually  exerted 
himself  to  bring  them  to  a  successful  Issue.  At 
(he  closing  Jinks  on  October  ZH  the  members 
presented  to  the  commodore  a  handsome  sliver 
cigar- box.  ornamented  with  the  club  pennant 
and  the  commodore's  flag  In  colored  enamela 
and  with  the  monogram  letters   '  W.  G.  M."  as 
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a  mrnrk  of  their  appreciation  of  his  work.  A. 
O.  A.  MueHer.  who  has  heen  flnancial  secretary 
for  three  years,  received  a  memento  in  the 
shape  of  a  erold  watch  chain  and  a  locket  bear- 
Ins  the  initials  of  the  club  and  the  date  on  one 
aide,  and  the  recipient's  initials  on  the  other. 

The  members  of  the  Corinthian  Tacht  Club 
also  chose  their  commodore.  Tom  Jennings,  for 
a  second  term.  The  Corinthian  season  was,  as 
usual,  a  gay  and  active  one  and  was  sweetened 
by  the  recovery  of  the  San  Francisco  Perpetual 
Challenge  Cup  In  the  contest  for  which  on  Satur- 
day, June  17,  the  Corii.thlan  beat  the  Challenger 
(receiving  37  secon^.s)  by  8  minutes  16  seconds 
corrected  time.  This  being  the  second  time 
that  the  Corinthian  has  beaten  the  Challenger, 
Commodort;  Morrow  and  the  members  of  the 
San  Francisco  Yacht  Ciuu  are  disposed  to  think 
that  a  third  trial  of  speed  between  the  two 
boats  is  unnece.ssary,  and  are  ready  to  admit 
that,  barring  accidents,  the  Corinthian  Is  t. 
faster  craft  on  all  points  of  sailing  and  would 
beat  the  Challenger  under  any  circumstances. 
Speaking  at  the  jinks  on  the  closing  day  of  the 
season  at  Sausallto.  Commodore  Morrow  ex- 
pressed a  hope  that  In  1906  a  boat  flying  the  San 
Francisco  pennant  would  bring  ine  Perpetual 
Cup  back. 

It  is.  however,  not  easy  to  see  how  the  San 
Francisco  Yacht  Club  is  to  recover  the  coveted 
trophy.  All  the  races  for  the  cup  have  been  in 
the  30-foot  class,  and,  even  If  the  San  Francisco 
Yacht  Club  members  ^ere  willing  to  Incur  the 
serious  expense  of  building  a  boat.  It  Is  hardly 
likely  that  they  could  get  a  larger  30-footer  than 
the  Corinthian  or  a  faster  sailer.  The  commit- 
tee having  the  Corinthian  In  charge  fully  be- 
lieve that,  by  making  some  changes,  she  could 
be  improved.  There  was  not  time  to  make  these 
changes  for  the  lifob  race,  and.  moreover,  it 
was  not  thought  necessary.  But  if  an  untried 
boat  should  be  pitted  against  the  Corinthian 
the  Tiburon  champion  would  be  tuned  up  to  at- 
tain a  greater  speea  than  she  has  yet  shown. 

There  remains  the  alternative  of  challenging 
in  another  class.  But  In  the  other  cla.sses  the 
Corinthians  possess  boats  that  would  be  hard  to 
beat.  In  the  20 -foot  class  Is  the  sloop  Ruby;  In 
the  25 -foot  class  are  the  sloops  Neva  and  jJls- 
coverj",  In  the  36-foOc  class  are  the  sloops 
Presto  and  Harpoon,  and  in  the  44-foot  class 
the  sloops  Nlxle  and  Speedwell.  The  only 
chance  for  the  San  Francisco  Yacht  Club  seems 
to  be  to  challenge  with  a  schooner  or  the  big 
yawl  Tramontana.  It  would  probably  be  best 
all  round  if  some  otner  club,  say  the  California 
or  Vallejo,  would  send  In  a  challenge  for  1906. 
The  California  Yacht  Club  has  on  Its  roll  J.  J. 
Sherry's  racing  machine  Perhaps,  which  did  not 
finish  in  the  Admission  Day  regatta  in  the  36- 
foot  class.  It  Is  hardly  likely,  however,  that 
the  Californlas  will  feel  Incllneu  to  go  to  the 
expense  of  tuning  up  a  boat  to  challenge  for  the 
cup  until  they  have  built  and  settled  themselves 
in  a  new  house,  which  Is  an  urgent  necessity. 

The  only  fast  boat  in  the  Vallejo  fleet  is  Com- 
modore A.  E.  Chapman's  Helen,  which  it  would 
be  useless  to  pit  agrainst  the  Corinthian.  Per- 
haps Commodore  Vincent  might  be  Induced  to 
challenge  with  his  yaw  lola,  which  was  beaten 
only  29  seconds,  corrected  time,  by  ex-Commo- 
dore J.  W.  Pew's  yawl  Truant  in  the  Admission 
Day  regatta.  This  cnallenge  would  do  good  in 
various  ways:  It  would  Interest  the  California 
Yacht  Club  In  the  contest  for  the  Perpetual 
Cup;  would  open  the  competition  to  boats  not 
coming    within    the    30-foot    class,    and    would 


brlTkg  back  Into  the  racing  game  that  good  Oii 
skipper  John  W.  Pew.  At  present  it  must  be 
admitted  the  chances  for  a  cup  race  in  1906  look 
slim. 

The  merits  and  speed  of  the  boats  In  the  Cor- 
inthian fleet  are  now  so  well  known  that  it  is 
hard  to  induce  many  owners  to  enter  their  craft 
for  the  annual  Decoration  Day  regatta,  especi- 
ally when  the  hohuay  falls  on  a  Friday,  Sunday 
or  Monday,  as  the  temptation  of  a  three  days' 
cruise  proves  strong  In  such  cases.  In  the  twen- 
tieth annual  regatta  of  the  Corinthian  Yacht 
Club  no  20-footers  started,  and  the  yawl  Truant, 
being  the  only  one  In  her  class,  was  merged  Into 
the  36-foot  class  for  sloops.  Ruby  won  In  the 
25-foot  class,  with  Discovery  second  and  Neva 
third;  Aeolus  sailed  alone  over  the  course  in 
the  30-foot  class;  xiarpoon  finished  first  and 
Edna  second  In  the  36-foot  class,  and  Speedwell 
beat  Nixie  by  the  narrow  margrin  of  33  seconds, 
corrected  time.  In  the  44-foot  class. 

The  annual  regatta  of  the  Pacific  Inter-Club 
Yacht  Asociatlon  on  September  9  was  almost  a 
repetition  of  the  Corinthian  regatta  on  May  30, 
except  that  the  Challenger  beat  Aeolus  In  the 
30-foot  class,  and  Frank  Stone's  sloop  Presto, 
which  did  not  take  part  In  the  May  30  regatta, 
beat  Harpoon  In  the  36 -foot  class.  Ruby  won  In 
the  20-foot  class;  Neva  took  first  and  Discovery 
second  place  in  the  25-foot  class;  the  yawl  Tru- 
ant beat  the  yawl  lola  by  29  seconds,  corrected 
time,  in  the  special  class,  and  the  44-foot 
class  NIxie  turned  the  tables  on  Speedwell,  win- 
ning by  17  seconds.  The  throat  halyards  of  J.  J. 
Sherr>''s  racing  machine  Perhaps,  from  which 
heT-  owner  expected  great  things,  carried  away 
and  she  did  not  finish.  Presto,  however,  had  so 
big  a  lead  over  her  ai  the  time  of  the  mishap 
that  the  result  would  have  been  the  same  had 
the  accident  not  occurred.  The  fastest  sailing 
time  over  the  full  course  was  made  by  Presto, 
which,  with  a  fresii  breeze  and  a  strong  ebb 
tide,  covered  the  thirteen  miles  in  2:05:49.  the 
sloop  Nixie's  time  being  2:06:48.  and  the  sloop 
Challenger's  time  2:07:49. 

San  Francisco  yachting  has  never  had  so  gen- 
erous a  friend  as  Joseph  M.  Macd enough,  who, 
though  he  spends  nearly  all  his  time  in  the 
Eastern  States,  has  shown  his  interest  In  Call- 
fornian  sport  In  the  most  practical  manner.  In 
1895  he  offered  to  present  a  series  of  five  cups, 
of  the  total  value  of  $1,250,  one  each  year  for 
five  years,  for  competitions  among  the  sloops  of 
the  30-foot  class,  his  wish  being  to  encourage 
the  building  of  small  yachts.  Of  these  five  cups 
(the  most  costly  and  handsomest  that  have  ever 
been  competed  for  by  ban  Francisco  Bay  yachts) 
Westerfeld  and  Morrow's  sloop  Aeolus  won  three, 
John  W.  Pew's  sloop  Truant  captured  one  and 
Frank  Stone's  Presto  took  one.  In  1901  Com- 
modore Macdonough  renewed  his  gilt  of  $250 
annually  for  another  period  of  five  years,  but 
the  money,  instead  of  being  expended  on  a  sin- 
gle trophy,  was  used  to  buy  a  trophy  in  each 
of  the  six  classes  at  the  annual  Admission  Day 
regratta.  the  trophies  not  being  equal  in  value 
but  proportioned  to  the  size  of  the  competing 
yachts.  This  second  series  of  cups  Is  now  at 
an  end.  but  it  Is  highly  probable  that  the  com- 
modore will  renew  his  grift. 

During  the  month  of  September  T.  W.  Hobron, 
formerly  a  member  of  the  Corinthian  Yacht 
Club,  and  owner  of  the  sloop  Gladys,  paid  a  visit 
to  San  Francisco.  He  is  now  commodore  of  the 
Healanl  Yacht  Club  at  Honolulu,  and  an  enthu- 
siastic yachtsman.  He  is  very  desirous  to  have 
a  yacht  race  from  San  Francisco  to  Honolulu, 
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and  promises  that  there  will  be  no  lack  of  suit- 
able trophies.  The  yachts  that  could  undertake 
such  a  trip  are  the  schooner  Lurline,  formerly 
owned  by  A.  B.  and  J.  D.  Spreckels,  but  now 
the  property  of  H.  H.  Sinclair  of  Pasadena; 
the  schooner  Aggie*  owned  by  James  V.  Cole- 
man;  the  schooner  Ramona,  owned  by  Douglas 
White;  the  schooner  Martha,  owned  by  J.  K. 
Hanlfy;  the  schooner  Lady  Ada,  owned  by  M. 
A.  Newell;  the  yawl  lola.  owned  by  Commodore 
Vincent;  the  schooner  Josephine,  owned  by  F. 
W.  Wakefield;  H.  R.  Simpkln's  yawl  Tramon- 
tana;  Commodore  T.  Jennings'  sloop  Speedwell, 
and  Fulton  Q.  Berry's  sloop  Nixie. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  an  ocean  race  of  this 
sort  would  be  exceedingly  interesting  and  it  is 
greatly  to  be  hoped  that  it  may  be  brought  about. 
Ocean  cruises  are  so  rarely  made  by  San  Fran- 
cisco  yachtsmen   tnat   anything   that  wiU   pro- 


mote them  la  welcome.  Commodore  Hobr«n 
says  that  the  chief  drawbacks  to  yachting  off 
the  coast  of  California  are  chilly  fogs,  but  that 
a  few  hours'  sailing  on  the  open  ocean  brings 
the  yachtsman  into  a  mild,  genial  climate.  The 
race  would  be  set  at  a  time  when  moonlight 
nights  could  be  enjoyed,  as  these  add  so  much 
to  the  beauty  and  pleasure  of  a  cruise. 

Though  no  San  Francisco  Bay  yacht  has 
cruised  further  than  San  Diego  during  the  pres- 
ent year,  in  1904  Commodore  H.  H.  Sinclair  of 
the  South  Coast  Yacht  Club  made  a  long  ocean 
voyage  in  his  fine  schooner  Lurline,  visiting  the 
Hawaiian  Islands,  xahiti,  the  Marquesas.  Sa- 
moan  and  Fijian  groups,  returning  to  Honolulu 
and  thence  to  the  headquarters  of  the  S.  C.  T. 
C.  at  San  Pedro.  During  the  whole  of  this  long 
cruise  not  the  least  mishap  occurred. 


TURN  backward,  Time,  and  draw  the  veil  of  year*— 
My  riches  for  the  days  of  poverty, 
And  all  the  echo  sounds  my  old  heart  hears! — 
Whatever  be  the  cost,  that  will  I  pay. 

Give  me  the  greenness  of  the  forest  way 
With,  once  again.  Her  laughter,  for  my  ears 

To  treasure  through  the  long  eternity. 
Turn  backward.  Time,  and  draw  tbe  veil  of  years. 

Turn  to  the  meadows,  and  the  shaded  meres; 

The  winding  stream,  that  sings  of  Joy  alway. 
And  all  the  memories  my  soul  reveres— 

My  riches  for  the  days  of  poverty. 

We  two  were  young.  Time,  in  the  olden  day. 
And  I  would,  for  a  space,  forget  the  tears 

Of  after  life  in  merry  roundelay. 
And  all  the  echo  sounds  my  old  heart  hears. 

I  would  forget  my  bodings  and  my  fear, 
And  wander  where  the  meadow  breezes  play, 

Toung — with  my  maid  of  dreams  forever  near — 
Whatever  be  the  price,  that  will  I  pay. 


Ah!  Time,  you  be,  insooth,  life's  motoneer; 

Hear,  then,  and  grant  the  boon  for  which  I  pray: 
Give  me  my  youth — then  cheerfully  the  bier — 
I  ask  but  this  of  whom  the  years  obey: 

Turn  backward,  Time! 

— Stacy  E.  Baker. 
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[TMhy  th«  honien—  teffTftoty  oomprisinf  BritUh  CulumhU  and  AImIga  ii  %  Terltable  •portonuui'*  pwadise.  The  mountaina  aii4 
nUkm  abooiid  with  big  fiuiie,  while  tfa«  riven  «nd  lakea  teem  with  trout  and  aalmon.  The  writer  has  hunted  and  anfled  muoh 
tn  thto  dMriot,  and  Infuniiatioii  gifeti  can  h^  relied  upon.  Any  requoat,  aooompanied  bj  a  atamped  enrdope,  will  reodve  an  early 
' — ■-     Addnv  F.  M.  Keliy.  Victoria,  B.  C] 

In  looking  back  over  the  work  of  our  game 
clubs  for  the  year  that  has  but  a  short  time  yet 
to  run,  it  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  offer 
them  congratulations  on  the  good  which  has 
been  accomplished  along  the  line  of  fish  and 
game  preservation.  There  are  things  of  course 
on  which  all  men  are  not  expected  to  agree, 
but  the  amount  of  good  done  far  outweighs 
what  one  may  think  bad  regarding  the  regula- 
tion of  game  and  flsh.  Sometimes,  however,  a 
little  carping  is  beneficial,  and  has  a  tendency 

to  limit  the  one-sldedness  of  things. 

e     e     e 

At  length  I  understand  the  Vancouver  Island 
Fi.sh  and  Game  Club  are  going  to  seriously  take 
ui»  the  matter  of  a  gun  license.  I  say  seriously 
tiicau.sf  though  they  considered  the  que.stion  be- 
fore, I  do  not  think  it  was  considered  seriously 
enough;  for  nothing  came  of  it.  Such  a  license 
would  be  productive  oi  much  good.  In  the  first 
place,  it  would  provide  a  fund  which  could  be  de- 
voted to  the  payment  of  more  wardens,  as  it  is 
next  to  impossible  for  the  few  now  in  the  pay- 
ment of  the  governmeni.  to  accomplish  the  best  of 
results — the  driving  from  the  hlll.s  of  the  men 
who  still  have  the  temerity  to  shoot  for  .sale,  ami 
who  still  manage  to  dispose  of  their  killings  to 
those  who  would  eat  of  game,  but  who  have  not 
the  necessar>'  stamina  to  hunt  for  themselves 
In  the  second  place,  a  gun  license  might  bar 
from  tho  fields  and  the  uplands  (would  that  it 
would)  many  who  cannot  measure  in  their  minds 
a  nobler  sport  than  tne  killing  of  jays,  wood- 
peckers and  other  biras  with  habitats  there,  and 
which  adorn  the  outer  places  by  their  presence. 
There  is  altogether  too  much  of  this  needless 
slaughter  hereabouts,  and  tho  question  of  its 
curtailment  would  be  worthy  of  the  "best  efforts 
of  our  game  clubs  and  natural  history  societies. 
The  sportsman  will  not  quarrel  with  the  gun 
license,  will  not  kill  needlessly;  it  is  the  "sport" 
who  will  be  antagonistic,  who  kills  for  the  sake 
of  killing  all  that  has  life  and  is  legal  prey. 
This  latter  cannot  know  the  difference  between 
the  shooting  of  game  birds  and  the  slaughter  of 
Jays  and  woodpeckers.  He  does  not  realize  that 
these  have  but  little  fear  of  man's  presence  and 
are  easy  victims;  and  that  the  game  bird's  every 
Instinct  is  matched  against  man's  and  that  txie 
whole  pleasure  of  shooting  is  in  getting  game 

that  is  worthy  of  a  man's  mettle. 

m     •     m 

In  honor  of  Fred  Gilbert.  Chan  Powers,  Rollo 
Heikes,  Tom  Marshall  and  Jack  Fanning,  trap 
shooters  who  happened  to  be  passing  through 
the  city  early  in  October,  the  Seattle  Gun  Club 
held  a  shoot.  It  was  thought  that  there  would 
be  some  fancy  shooting  and  some  big  scores 
made.  The  experts,  however,  did  not  exert 
themselves,  doing  only  a  little  better  than  ordi- 
nal' scoring.     About  seven  events  were  pulled 


ITH  December  the  season  for 
nearly  all  our  game  draws  to  a 
close,  the  various  kinds  of 
wildfowl  being  the  only  legal 
prey  of  the  gun -bearers  after 
this  month.  These  are  now 
falriy  plentiful  along  our  wa- 
terways, having  come  south- 
ward with  the  first  frosts  of 
the  north.  Of  great  variety  are 
they — Canada  geese,  brant  and 
ducks.  Now  the  hunter  waits 
in  the  sedges  for  the  morning 
fUglita.  and  early  evening  marks  his  return  there 
to  await  their  coming  again  in  the  gloaming.  It 
is  cold  work,  this  waiting:  but  how  the  blood 
races  at  the  first  rush  of  wings  and  the  trailing 
line  athwart  the  du.sk!  The  chill  and  ihe  damp 
of  the  waiting  is  forgotten  in  the  trudge  to 
warm  quarters  with  a  load  of  feathered  game. 

•    •    • 

Our  shooting  season  opened  with  much  noise 
of  firearms,  the  hills  being  thronged  with  tne 
seekers  after  the  haunters  of  the  wild  places. 
Never  before  in  these  parts  had  such  an  hegira 
been  known:  for  game  of  all  kinds  had  been  re- 
ported most  plentiful  and  even  the  man  with 
the  smallest  germ  of  desire  for  the  wild  places 
betook  himself  from  the  town.  Many  were  the 
disappointments,  for  somehow  the  game  did  not 
seem  to  be  as  plentiful  as  reported;  the  result 
being  that  much  ardor  was  cooled,  and  follow- 
ing week-ends  saw  only  the  old  reliables  leaving 
for  their  favored  grounds.  It  would  almost  seem 
that  the  grouse  and  the  deer  are  well  able  to 
protect  themselves;  for  their  cunning  in  getting 
away  from  the  smell  of  powder  so  quickly  after 
the  hunting  season  opens  shows  that  they  are 
not  altogether  deficient  in  the  sense  of  preser- 
vation. Then  take  the  Mongolian  pheasant. 
This  is  a  bird  that  has  multiplied  to  a  great  ex- 
tent since  being  introduced  here,  and  is  now 
the  cause  of  much  abuse  from  the  farmers,  who 
dalm  that  the  damage  done  by  this  sporting 
bird  is  considerable.  Though  very  numerous. 
big  bags  of  pheasants  have  been  rare  this  sea- 
son, for  the  cock  is  the  most  wary  of  birds, 
and  it  would  take  an  open  season  of  consider- 
able duration  to  decrease  the  number  materi- 
ally. 

e     e     • 

Until  March  the  angler  is  now  forced  to  rest, 
unless  he  be  satisfied  with  the  angling  below 
tide  waters  on  our  rivers,  where  the  salmon 
trout  and'  its  kind  may  be  taken  throughout  the 
year.  The  past  season  has  been  a  noted  one 
for  the  disciples  of  Izaak  Walton,  for  the  fish 
have  been  more  than  usually  plentiful.  The 
prospects  for  the  son  son  to  oome  look  exceed- 
ingly bright. 
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off  when  It  started  to  rain,  which  sent  the  sun 
men  back  to  Seattle.  The  iftiootlnff  list  fol- 
lows: 

First  event,  10  birds,  $6  added— Hardy  8. 
■  Smith  8.  Oriffin  8,  Thlelman  9,  Ellis  10.  Cooper 

10.  Burt  9.  Cluley  8.  HaU  7.  Collin  9,  Miller  9, 
Startup  8.  Carter  7,  Hiliis  8,  Dryden  9,  Fleet  10. 
McConnel  7,  Scott  8,  Robertson  9,  Marshall  10, 
Powers  7,  Fanning  10.  Helkes  7.  Gilbert  9, 
Howe  9.  Ole  7.  Wittwer  9.  Kennedy  8,  Johnson 
7,  Stack  8.  Stewart  \i,  Arnold  8. 

Second  event.  15  birds.  |10  added — Garret  12, 
Ellis  16,  Cooper  16.  Burt  12,  Steele  14.  Hall  18. 
McLaughlin  13.  Hiliis  12.  Fleet  14.  McConnel  18. 
Marshall  13,  Powers  13.  Helkes  13.  Gilbert  14. 
Dunn  13,  Madison  13.  Fox  13.  Arnold  12.  Junker 
18. 

Third  event.  20  birds.  $16  added — Garret  17, 
D.  Cooper  18,  Hall  1/,  Miller  17.  McConnel  17, 
Robertson  17.  Powers  20,  Marshall  17.  Fanning 

17,  Helkes  19.  Gilbert  19,  Howe  18.  J.  Cooper  17. 
Dahl  17,  Junker  16,  Madison  16.  Perkins  16, 
Carter  16,  Bert  16.  Steeie  16.  Smith  16.  Fleet  16, 
Fox  16. 

Fourth  event,  16  birds,  $10  added — ^Hardy  12, 
Smith  12.  Griffin  12,  Thielman  IS,  Taft  12,  Ellis 

18,  D.  Cooper  13.  Burt  14.  Steele  14.  Cluley  13. 
Collier  12,  Miller  a-,  Mclaughlin  14,  Startup  IS, 
Hiliis  16.  Dryden  12,  Fleet  12.  Robertson  12, 
Marshall  13.  Powers  14,  Fanning  18,  Gilbert  14, 
J.  Cooper  12.  Dahl  13.  Wittwer  11,  Scott  11. 
Han  11,  Madison  12. 

Fifth  event,  20  birds,  reverse  ssrstem.  $16 
added— Ellis  19.  D.  Cooper  18.  Carter  18.  Robert- 
son 17.  Fanning  16.  Helkes  16,  Gilbert  16.  Hiliis 
16.  Thlelman  16.  Eaton  15.  Powers  14,  Howe  14, 
Miller  14.  Startup  14.  Cluley  14. 

Sixth  event,  16  birds.  $10  added — J.  Cooper  14. 
Dahl  12.  Hardy  11.  »mitn  13,  Thielman  13,  Gar- 
ret 11.  Marshall  13.  Powers  13.  Fanning  14.  Gil- 
bert 15.  Howe  12.  Perkins  11.  Robertson  12. 
Enis  13.  D.  Cooper  11.  Steele  12.  Cluley  13,  Hall 

11.  Collier  11,  Miller  13,  McLaughlin  12.  Startup 

12.  Carter  13.  HlUis  15. 

Seventh  event.  20  birds,  reverse  system.  |15 
added— Ellis  19,  D.  Cooper  19,  Burt  17.  Steele 
18,  Cluley  17.  Miller  18.  Collier  17.  McLaughlin 
18.   Startup  17.   Hiliis  19,   Carter  17.   Arnold  19. 

Hahl  18.  Powers  20. 

•     •    • 

THE  VANCOUVER  ISLAND  FISH  AND  GAME 

CLUB. 

17  Trounce  Avenue,  Victoria.  B.  C. 

October  17,  1906. 

The  Editor— Dear  Sir:  I  trust  you  will  allow 
me  space  in  your  valuable  magazine  to  reply  to 
Mr.  Kelly's  article  in  the  October  issue  of  tae 
"  Western  Field  "  in  which  he  commented  on  a 
letter  of  mine  which  appeared  in  the  July  num- 
ber. To  begin  with,  I  must  thank  Mr.  Kelly  for 
the  very  kind  way  in  which  he  has  spoken  of  the 
efforts  of  the  V.  I.  Fish  and  Game  Club  to  pro- 
tect the  game  of  this  province.  I  must  also 
thank  him  for  admitting  that  when  he  wrote 
the  article  In  the  May  number  "  it  was  the  V. 
I.  Fish  and  Game  Club  which  he  had  in  his 
mind  as  the  most  Important  factor  in  the  issue" 
viz..  the  enclosed  land  section  In  the  game  act 
of  last  session.     This  was  so  patent  that  I  took 


it  for  granted.    If  Mr.  Kelly  wHl  study  the  sec- 
tion referred  to  a  little  more  carefully  he  will 
see  that  while  the  fence  need  not  be  a  legal 
fence,  the  land  so  enclosed  must  be  "  in  use  for 
agricultural,  pastoral  or  horticultural  purposes." 
Mr.  Dunsmuir's,  or  rather  the  C.  P.  R.  lands  on 
Vancouver   Island   are   not   only   unfenced    but 
they  are  not  used  for  any  of  the  three  purposes 
mentioned  in  the  Act,  so  it  would  be  a  some- 
what difficult  matter  to  stop  anyone  shooting 
over  these  lands  under  this  section  of  the  act. 
The    reason   that   the    words    "fence   shall    not 
necessarily  mean  a  legal  fence '    were  inserted 
in  the  act.  was  that  very  many  of  the  fences 
inclosing  private  property  are  not  of  the  neces- 
sary legal  height  in  places.     A  case  was  tried 
here  some  time  ago  and  a  conviction  was  not 
secured  because  though  most  of  the  fence  sur- 
rounding the  property  was  of  the  legal  height 
a  small  portion  was  not  and  the  magistrate  ac- 
quitted the  offender.    It  was  a  mere  technicality 
of  course,  but  it  is  Just  these  points  which  we 
have  to  guard  against.     Now  as  to  sportsmen 
doing  all  in  their  power  to  keep  friends  with  the 
farmers:  I  confess  that  it  seems  so  absurd  to 
me  that  they  should  do  otherwise  that  I  am  in- 
clined to  lose  patience  with  men  who  do  not 
agree  with  me  on  this  point.    The  farmer  owns 
the  land,  the  crops  on  which  the  birds  feed  are 
his,  and  if  it  were  not  for  him  we  should  get 
very  little  shooting  in  the  way  of  either  pheas- 
ants or  quail.    There  are  very  few  farmers  who. 
if  a  man  goes  to  their  house  and  asks  permis- 
sion to  shoot  ever  their  land,  will  refuse  to  give 
same,  and  will  probably  ask  him  to  come  again 
if.  after  the  day's  shooting,   he  leaves  a  brace 
of  birds  at  the  house   on   his   departure.     Mr. 
Kelly  ridicules  the  idea  of  the  gentle  and  mild- 
mannered  sportsman  doing  anything  so  naughty 
as  to  use  abusive  language  to  a  farmer;  if  he 
cares  to  call  at  my  office  I  shall  be  pleased  to 
give  him  some  information  on  that  point,  also 
the  names  of  several  whose  stock  have  been  not 
only  peppered  but 'killed  by  so-called  "sports- 
men."   I  have  not  heard  anyone  say  that  sucn 
an  action   was   deliberate.*   "Mr.   Kelly   remarks 
that   "  it   is  hardly   reasonable   to  assume   that 
this  body  (the  V.  L  Fish  and  Game  Club)  is  In- 
fallible."    Well,  I  don't  suppose  anyone  out  of 
a  lunatic  asylum  would.     Mr.   Kelly's  last  sen- 
tence in  his  article  in  the  October  number   Is 
more  to  the  point:   A  gun  license  would   be   n 
God -send.     In  the  June  number  Mr.   Kelly   re- 
marks: "  This  club  (V.  L  F.  and  G.)  is  a  moat 
energetic  one    •    •    •    though  there  are  a  num- 
ber of  outsiders  who  find  fault    •    •    •.     it  Is 
up  to  them  to  quit  kicking  and  get  in  line  with 
those  who  are  doing  their  best  to  foster  wild 
sport   on  Vancouver   Island;   as   members   they 
can  state  their  grievances  and  ideas."   etc.     I 
am  sorry  to  say  that  Mr.  Kelly  does  not  practice 
what  he  preaches,  as  he  is  not  a  member  of  the 
V.  I.  Fish  and  Game  Club. 

I  hope  that  this  correspondence  will  now  be 
closed,  as  it  takes  up  time  which  might  be  de- 
voted in  a  more  useiul  manner  m  the  Interests 
of  game.    Yours  faithfully. 

J.   MUSGRAVE. 
Hon.   Sect.   Vancouver  Island  Fish  and  Game 
Club. 


"The  p<»r  dOK.  1 

WlHHe  hopert  I 
Who  Ubon.  gg 


iramcMt  ta  defend. 

■till  hia  mutar's  own, 

1,  braathes  tor  blm  alona." 


THE  FIELD  TRIAL  DOG  IN  HUNTING 

By  C.  H.  Babcock. 


P  HAT  !■  Ui«  difference  between 
'  tlis  fleld-trlal  dog  and  tbe 
■taootlnK-doKr  What  U  the 
difference  In  their  work?  Are 
they  trained  dlfferentlyT 
These  questlona  are  many 
tlmea  asked  of  the  fleld-trlal 
-iv^-^j  man  by  those  Interested  in 
^58^  the  shooUng-dog,  and  the  an- 
swers are  many  and  varied. 
B  of  the  old  guard  usually  InalHt  that 
■117  doR  that  Is  a  good  one  to  get  birds  over 
Is  a  good  fleld-trlal  dog,  and  tbe  more  "hlll- 
Ibb"  ta«  Is  tb«  higher  he  ranka  In  their 
estaem:  tor  ther  claim  that  bird-getting  Is 
tbs  logical  purpose  of  the  0 eld-dog. 

PsM  and  range  are  entirely  secondary  In 
thslr  eatlniatlon.  What  they  want,  and  must 
hST*.  la  polntwork,  flrst,  last  and  all  the 
Uma,  and  It  makes  little  difference  how  this 
Is  aecompllahed  ao  long  as  tbe  dog  shows  his 
ftUlltj  to  nil  the  game  hag.  None  of  your 
hllA-stmng,  wide-flung  dogs  for  them.  Olre 
them  a  dog  that  stays  In  sight,  feels  for  the 
talntast  scent,  roads  np  carefully,  and,  abore 
all,  voinU. 

They  Insist  that  brains  and  nose  are  the 
chief  reqalsites  In  the  field-trial  dog,  and, 
glTen  theso,  he  will  And  as  many  birds  as 
his  hater  hrsce-mate  with  much  lees  ex- 
ertion— In  fact  lets  hla  head  save  his  heels. 
No  dog,  they  claim,  can  keep  up,  for  all  day, 
a  hrcMk-neck  speed;   ei>  why  not  award  the 


prlie  to  a  dog  that  starts  In  at  a  pace  that 
he  can  malnt&ln  during  a  day's  hunt? 

At  the  other  extreme  we  flnd  those  who 
consider  that  a  dog  that  can  win  In  fast  com- 
pany la  surely  a  good  shootlng-dog  according 
to  thetr  Interpretation  of  the  term.  Not  only 
that,  but  a  dog  to  be  flt  to  win  In  lleld-trlals 
must  hare,  flrst  of  all,  great  speed  and 
range,  then  with  this  Is  to  be  coupled  a  fair 
degree  of  hlrd-sense  and  point-work. 

Between  these  two  extremes  Is  a  class— 
and  a  very  large  one — who  are  satisfied  with 
fair  speed  and  range  and  a  real  good  degree 
of  bird-sense  and  fair  quantity  of  point-work. 

Every  degree  between  the  two  extremes 
has  Its  admirers,  but  really  the  Ideal  fleld- 
trlal  or  shootlng-dog  la  the  one  that  can  com- 
bine the  two  extremes  and  the  gradations. 
If  a  dog  Is  capable  of  performing  In  only  one 
way  under  all  conditions,  he  la  sure  In  the 
course  of  a  fleld-trlal  career  to  flnd  that  con- 
ditions were  against  him  the  greater  part  of 
the  time  and  he  Is  branded  as  an  erratic  per- 
former. 

There  Is  a  certain  kind  of  dog  that  every 
handler  Is  satlefled  to  have  In  his  string 
when  he  takes  In  a  circuit  of  trials,  and 
handlers  are  as  a  general  rule  pretty  goon 
Judges  of  what  a  fleld-trlal  dog  shonld  be. 
This  dog  Is,  flrst  of  all,  fast  and  a  stayer  In 
all  kinds  of  weather.  He  must  also  be  very 
wide  In  range  where  it  Is  required.  This 
will  be  more  Important  where  the  d(«s  are 
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worked  on  ground  that  l8  not  likely  to  hold 
any  birds.  In  some  instances  the  dogs  may 
be  cast  off  in  a  perfectly  barren  stretch  oi 
ground  with  no  birds  nearer  than  a  mile  dis- 
tant. Here  is  where  your  close  or  medium 
range  dogs  are  liKely  to  make  a  very  sorry 
display,  and  are  lucky  if  they  are  carried 
into  the  next  series.  Working  around  near 
their  handler,  there  is  absolutely  no  possi- 
bility that  they  will  find  any  birds.  This  is 
the  real  test  of  the  field-trial  dog,  for  it  is 
his  duty  to  go  to  birds,  and  after  a  cast  or 
two  to  satisfy  himself  away  he  goes  on  a 
cast  of  a  mile  or  so.  If  he  is  lucky  enough 
to  find  birds  out  there,  and  holds  them  until 
his  handler  comes  up,  he  has  made  a  long 
stride  toward  winning  the  stake.  But  now 
he  is  among  the  scattered  birds  and  on  this 
coast  a  dog  must  work  singles  also.  A  "bevy 
dog"  may  win  in  me  East;  but  out  here,  if 
he  leaves  the  scattered  birds  and  casts  away 
for  another  bevy,  his  chances  of  winning  are 
badly  damaged  if  not  ruined.  So  here  he 
must  be  well  in  hand  on  singles.  If  the 
country  is  brushy,  he  must  take  that  fact 
into  consideration  and  hunt  fairly  close  to 
his  handler,  so  that  he  may  be  found  when 
on  point.  If  you  have  a  dog  of  this  kind,  he 
is  at  home  in  every  emergency — as  a  dog  of 
restricted  range  can  never  be. 

Such  a  dog  should  also  be  equally  good  as 
a  shooting  dog.  for  he  has  brains  as  has  been 
proved  by  his  ability  to  adapt  himself  to 
conditions.  A  dog  of  only  fair  intelligence 
may  be  good  among  single  birds  and,  to  a 
certain  extent,  this  is  also  true  of  a  dog  that 
is  required  to  hunt  bevies  only;  but  to  com- 
bine the  two  and  take  advantage  of  all  kinds 
of  ground,  the  dog  must  be  made  of  the 
material  that  makes  the  most  efficient  shoot- 
ing-dog on  earth. 

Now,  when  taking  this  dog  fresh  from  the 
trials  will  he  make  a  good  dog  to  shoot  over 
right  at  the  start?  Possibly  not.  The  main 
difference  between  the  training  of  the  field- 
trial  dog  and  that  of  the  hunting  dog  is 
chiefly  a  matter  of  degree.  The  field-trial 
dog  is  held  down  only  Just  so  much  as  is 
necessary.  He  is  kept  Just  on  the  verge  of 
wildness  in  order  to  give  him  dash,  snap  and 
courage.    Then  in  the  final  stages  of  prepara- 


tion this  is  brought  to  such  a  degree  of  fine- 
ness that  perhaps  a  rest  of  a  day  longer  than 
was  anticipated  may  tip  the  balance  just  a 
trifie  too  far,  and  the  brilliant  performer 
may  be  just  a  little  too  high-strung,  and 
commit  errors  that  will  throw  him  out  of  the 
money. 

This  dog  is  good  material  out  of  which  to 
make  a  high  class  shooting  dog,  and  the 
training  that  he  has  had  up  to  this  point  is 
just  the  very  best  to  develop  all  the  good 
there  is  in  him;  but  if  you  give  him  six 
months*  rest  and  then  take  him  afield  to 
shoot  over,  the  chances  are  good  that  your 
companion  may  remark :  "No  field-trial  dogs 
in  mine!  Give  me  Just  a  plain,  ordinary 
shooting-dog." 

But  take  this  same  dog  and  force-break 
him  to  retrieve;  work  him  long  heats  every 
time  out;  break  him  to  mind  the  whistle  a 
little  more  perfectly  (for  in  field-trial  work 
he  should  not  be  too  perfect  in  this  regard 
lest  he  answer  the  whistle  of  the  other 
handler).  Kill  birds  over  him  and  force  him 
Just  a  little  at  every  department  of  his  work, 
and  you  will  have  a  dog  that  goes  a  little 
slower  from  the  start,  yet  his  ambition  and 
free  running  gear  carry  him  at  a  good  gait 
all  day  with  no  thought  of  quitting.  He  does 
not  cast  quite  so  wiae,  and  is  not  difficult  to 
keep  track  of.  On  singles  he  is  quick  and 
snappy;  and  in  retrieving,  where  the  bird 
has  not  been  closely  marked  down,  he  moves 
about  so  quickly  that  he  will  find  the  bird  in 
half  the  time  of  a  slow-moving  dog. 

In  order  to  find  a  bevy  with  him  you  are 
not  obliged  to  cover  every  foot  of  the  ground 
yourself;  he  is  able  to  go  out  and  find  them 
alone,  saving  you  much  useless  traveling. 
This  is  in  great  contrast  to  the  "plug"  oog 
who  points  the  birds  after  the  hunter  has 
found  them  for  him. 

Once  hunt  over  a  good  converted  field-trial 
dog — ^a  dog  that  is  able  to  work  out  a  field 
while  you  are  passing  through  it,  one  that 
has  been  brought  under  perfect  control — and 
it  is  very  probable  that  hereafter  "the  plain 
ordinary  shooting-dog"  that  you  prized  so 
highly  will  have  suffered  badly  in  compari- 
son. 
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A  FEW  "PROS"  FOR  THE  PROMOTION  OF  FIELD-TRIAL 

RETRIEVING 


HB  term  "  steady  to  shot  and 
wing "  as  applied  to  shooting 
conveys  two  sexmrate  Ideas: 
first  that  the  dog  should  appre- 
ciably halt  and  await  further 
orders,  either  after  his  hand- 
ler has  shot  over  a  point  or  at 
a  bird  which  he.  himself,  may 
have  accidentally  flushed  or 
which  the  dog  may  have  par- 
donably flushed — which  admit- 
ting certain  circumstances  and 
conditions,  climatic,  odoriflc 
and  otherwise,  is  liable  to  oc- 
cur to  many  an  all-for-all  good  dog. 

Tbe  term  '*  steady  to  shot."  as  applied  In  a 
strictly  sportaman's  sense,  means  that  the  dog 
■hoald  not  "  break  "  after  a  point  (since  no  true 
sportsman  shoots  otherwise  than  over  a  point) 
and  ffive  chase  to  the  bird  at  which  his  handler 
has  shot;  and,  in  a  popular  sclent! flc  sense,  it 
means  that  the  dog's  natural  instinct  to  capture 
has  been  dominated  and  controlled  to  serve  his 
handler's  ends. 

The  second  expression  "  steady  to  wing." 
means  much  the  same  thing  as  the  flrst,  and  the 
doff  should  comport  himself  quite  the  same. 
eitber  when  the  bird  is  "  put  up  "  accidentally 
bj  himself  or  handler  or  by  his  handler  inten- 
tionally without  having  been  shot  at,  as  he  does 
when  the  bird  has  been  Intentionally  shot  at. 

The  reasons  for  both  these  restrictions  on  the 
doc's  natural  methods  adopted  in  self-hunting 
are  manyfold,  and  among  the  many  three 
stand  out  very  boldly:  flrst.  to  prevent  the  dog. 
in  his  known  futile  efforts  at  attempting  to  cap- 
ture from  '*  getting  up  "  birds;  second,  to  give 
his  handler  time  to  circumspect  the  confronting 
exigencies;  and  third  to  give  him  such  time  as  is 
necessary  to  prepare,  load,  get  a  good  footing, 
commanding  position,  etc.;  to  greet  such  other 
birds  which  may  have  "  stuck  "  in  the  immedi- 
ate vicinity  of  the  bird  last  flushed.  Of  course 
this  all  means  much  and  is  all  of  undeniable 
beneflt  and  proflt  at  the  close  of  a  day's  outing. 
Aside  from  the  "  bag "  considerations  of  these 
universally  adopted  methods,  it  gives  that  flnish 
to  the  performance  and  impresses  the  dog  of  his 
servitude,  which  alone  prevents  his  degeneracy 
into  the  ranks  of  "self-hunters";  and  since 
we  are  to  adopt  methods  to  keep  the  dog  in  con- 
trol, those  which  give  the  most  material  returns 
namely,  steady  to  shot  and  wing,  have  been 
adopted. 

Needless  to  say  the  same  considerations  and 
arguments  hold  for  the  Insistence  of  "  backing." 
and  are  as  vital  as  steady  to  shot  and  wing  to  a 
good  day's  sport  Backing.  In  short,  summar- 
izes all  that  steady  to  shot  and  wing  means, 
tut  refers  to  the  dog  who  is.  for  the  time  being, 
playing  a  secondary  part. 

Steady  to  shot  and  wing  are  therefore  two  dis- 
tinct qualiflcations  in  a  shooting  dog;  of  course 
in  a  large  proportion  of  the  times  the  two  are 
inseparably  associated,  as  the  shot  follows  the 
flush  so  closely  that  the  carrying  out  of  steadi- 
ness to  the  flrst  necessitates  the  carrying  out 
of  steadiness  to  the  second.  Nevertheless  the  two 
occur  separately  sufficiently  often  to  consider 
them  distinct,  viz.;  an  unshot  at  flush  and  an 
unpointed  shot.  Now.  In  fleld- trial  methods  as 
practiced  to-day  (at  least  here  on  our  Coast) 
the  two  expressions  have  but  one  meaning,  viz., 
steady  to  wing.  The  expression  *'  steady  to 
]>hot  "  is  meaningless. 


The  carrying  of  pop -gun  pistols,  and  the  lately 
adopted  obligations  of  carrying  a  gun  is  all  rot 
and  meaningless,  unless  an  occasional  kill  and 
retrieve  is  insisted  upon  in  each  heat.  Is  it  the 
report  of  the  pistol,  or  the  additional  length  of 
barrel  or  Increase  of  report  as  lately  adopted, 
that  causes  the  dog  to  be  unsteady  to  shot? 
Not  much!  The  dog's  pleasure  and  gratiflcation 
is  in  his  ocasional  capture.  There  was  a  time 
when  genus  dog  could  capture  unassisted  by 
man.  but  through  domestication  this  food -get- 
ting ability  has  been  lessened. 

Sporting  dogs  presently — and  especially  those 
over  which  birds  have  been  killed — have  come  to 
realize  that  in  conjunction  with  their  handler 
this  is  still  possible.  The  result  of  this  all, 
then,  is  that  after  the  shot  a  dog  has  come  to 
associate  a  "  kill,"  and  it  is  this  expectancy  of 
gratiflcation  and  pleasure  which  induces  him  to 
be  "unsteady  to  shot."  and  it  is  in  this  sense  only 
that  the  expression  has  meaning;  since  the  re- 
port in  Itself  will  make  no  dog  over  which  birds 
have  never  been  killed  unsteady  to  shot,  unless 
he  be  gun-shy. 

Our  field -trial  steady  to  shot  then  has  no 
meaning  whatever  unless  it  be  evidence  of  the 
absence  of  gun-shyness. 

Either  one  of  two  possible  solutions  are  open 
to  use:  discard  the  pop-guns  altogether  or  else 
insist  upon  an  occasional  kill,  for  the  one  with- 
out the  other  is  mockery.  Have  at  least  one 
bird  killed  over  a  point  of  each  dog  in  eacn  heat 
and  retrieved  in  such  form  as  to  show  the  dog 
has  been  given  sufficient  occasion  to  associate 
report  and  kill;  and  then  do  all  the  missing  Im- 
asflnable  and  pop-gun  discharging  afterward,  and 
I  will  be  able  to  say  truthfully  as  to  whether 
the  dog  is  steady  "  to  shot "  in  the  full  mean- 
ing of  the  term. 

The  general  cause  of  confusion  and  discussion 
is  the  erroneous  terminology,  when  by  "  steady 
to  shot "  is  really  or  at  least  ought  really  be 
meant  "  steady  to  kill."  since  shooting  in  itself 
is  no  incentive  to  unsteadiness. 

The  general  objection  to  this  by  handlers  is 
that  it  is  detrimental  to  '*  class."  but  the  real 
objection  is  that  it  is  the  hardest  natural  ten- 
dency of  the  dog  to  be  overcome,  for  the  very 
reason  that  it  is  the  very  incentive  that  gives 
him  his  hunting  proclivities  and  tne  one  inher- 
itance deepest  rooted,  viz.:  ultimate  capture. 
Logically  it  seems  that  if  an  incentive  to  con- 
tinued hunting,  it  ought  to  promote  rather  than 
lessen  class.  Of  course  good  Judgment  should 
be  practiced  in  reference  to  the  amount  of  kill- 
ing done,  otherwise  class  will  be  lessened 
through  the  dog  becoming  a  "  potterer "  for 
self-gratiflcation.  Furthermore,  many  a  good 
dog  would  not  be  relegated  to  a  parlor  rug.  after 
his  not  '*  making  good "  as  a  fleid -trial  dog 
after  three  or  four  seasons'  trial  (at  which  time 
it  is  too  late  to  commence  retrieving)  had  he 
been  taught  to  retrieve  as  a  part  of  his  fleld- 
trial  education. 

To  substantiate  my  arguments  one  has  but  to 
take  a  field -trial  "  steady  to  shot "  dog  out  on 
a  shoot  and  see  how  readily  his  "  steady  to 
shot  "  control  in  a  field-trial  sense  is  cast  to 
the  winds  at  the  first  kill,  and  in  conclusion  I 
beg  to  say  that  it  has  not  been  with  a  desire  to 
criticize  but  rather  to  promote  the  interests  of 
sport  that  these  observations  have  been  made. 

VICTOR  A.   CAGLIERI. 
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PACIFIC  COAST  FIELD  TRIALS 


The  twenty- third  annual  trials  of  the  Pacific 
Coast  Field  Trials  Cluu  will  be  held  on  the  same 
irrounds  utilized  last  season,  at  Balcersfield,  Cal., 
beginning  Monday,  January  8,  1906. 
The  Judglnff  will  be  done  by  Mr.  W.  J.  Bauerhn 
of  Ridge ville,  Ind.,  a  gentleman  well  known  on 
the  Eastern  circuit  as  a  very  competent  and 
painstaking  Judge,  and  the  owner  and  breeder 
of  many  high-class  dogs. 

Reports  from  the  grounds  are  to  the  effect 
that  birds  are  unusually  plentiful,  and  as  the 
grounds  are  now  and  will  be  carefully  patrolled 
until  the  opening  day,  the  prospects  for  success- 
ful trials  are  very  flattering. 

Entries  for  the  All -Age  Stake  close  December 
16.  The  Derby  entrants  paying  second  and 
qucdifying  payment  November  1  are  as  follows: 

SETTERS. 

John  Ripllnger's  (Seattle,  Wash.)  white  and 
black  bitch  Cynthia  (Stylish  Sergeant-Pera). 
whelped  July  22,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

H.  A.  Jones'  (Eureka.  Cal.)  white,  black  and 
tan  dog  Montauk  J.  (Bruce- Juna  H.),  whelped 
April  10,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

J.  E.  Terry's  (Sacramento)  white  and  black 
bitch  (unnamed),  (Drake  Wlndem-Mary  Lou), 
whelped  June  18,  1904.    Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  black  bitch  (un- 
named).    Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  w«iite,  black  and  tan  bitch  (un- 
named).    Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  bitch  Bessie 
Mortimer  (Kilgartf- Maggie  F.),  whelped  Aprtl  8, 
1904.    P.  D.  LinvlUe,  San  Francisco,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  bitch  Merry 
Duchess  (Falrland  Dude-Merry  Heart),  whelped 
July  80,  1904.    C.  N.  Post,  Sacramento,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  black  bitch  (un- 
named) (Kilgarif -Belle  of  the  Ball),  whelped  — , 
1904.  H.  S.  Humphreys,  Indianapolis,  Ind., 
breeder. 

Hugh  Hopkins's  (Mintum,  Cal.;,  chestnut  and 
white  bitch  Aunt  Marie  (Uncle  B. -Sport's  Belle), 
whelped  January  8,  1904.  H.  R.  Edwards, 
breeder. 

S.  Christenson's  (San  Francisco)  black,  white 
and  tan  dog  Ooliath  (Kilgarif -Maggie  F.). 
whelped  April  8,  1904.    P.  D.  Ldnvllle,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  orange  and  white  bitch  Sun- 
burst (Falrland  Dude -Merry  Heart),  whelped 
July  30,  1904.    C.  N.  Post,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white,  black  and  tan  bitch  Light 
Heart.    Same  breeding. 

Dr.  E.  E.  Stone's  (Napa)  black,  white  and  tan 
dog  Narclsse.    Same  breeding. 

Albert  Betz's  (San  ]<Yanci8C0)  black,  white  and 
tan  dog  Merry  Dude.    Same  breeding. 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Wilson's  (Ross,  Cal.)  white,  black 
and  tan  dog  Encinal  (Clipper  W. -Rod's  Sylvia), 
whelped  September  8.  1904.  Dr.  C.  E.  Wilson, 
Ross,    bi  coder. 


Same  owner's  white,  black  and  tan  dog  Sour 
Jack.    Same  breeding. 

J.  W.  Consijdine's  (Seattle,  Wash.)  blue  belton 
bitch  Miss  Hap  (Count  Rowdy-Roxane).  whelpea 
September  23,  1904.     Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  black  bitcn  Lady's 
Count  Gladstone  Jessie  Rodflelu  Galore.  Same 
breeding.  ^ 

J.  E.  Lucas's  (San  Rafael)  black,  white  and 
tan  dog  Uncle  Dudley.    Same  breeding. 

W.  W.  Van  Arsdale's  (San  Francisco)  white 
and  orange  dog  Mendocino  (Uncle  B. -Count's 
Gift),  whelped  August  24,  1904.    Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  bitch  Madera. 
Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  bitch  Pima 
(McCloud  Boy -Peach  Mark  11),  whelped  July  20. 
1904.    Owner,  breeder. 

Paul  Peeper's  (Los  Angeles)  red  Irish  setter 
Lady  Echo  II  (Ch.  Fred  Echo-Miss  Lady  Isin- 
glass II),  whelped  April  26,  1904.  George  E. 
Walter,  Rushville,  111.,  breeder. 

POINTERS. 

W.  B.  Coutts's  (Kenwood,  C^l.)  liver  and  white 
dog  Tod  Sloan  (Bolin's  Duke- Whisper),  whelped 
July  19,  1904.    Owner,  breeder. 

W.  W.  Van  Arsdale's  white  and  liver  bitch 
Sonoma  (Dr.  Danlels-Pabe  Jingo),  whelped  Jan- 
uary 18,  1906.     Owner,  breeder. 

F.  H.  Jermyn's  (Scran ton,  Penn.)  white  and 
black  dog  Raffles  (Ch.  Senator  P. -Miss  Rap), 
whelped  July  23,  1904.  J.  W.  Flynn,  San  Fran- 
cisco, breeder. 

John  Eriksen's  (Seattle)  white  and  black  dog 
Senator's  Jack.     Same  breeding. 

J.  W.  Flynn's  (San  l^Yancisco)  black  and  white 
bitch  May.    Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  dog  Senator  s 
Don  (Cu.  Senator  P. -Flynn's  Dolly  Jingo), 
whelped  May  18,  1904.    Owner,  breeder. 

Same  owner's  white  and  orange  dog  Senator. 
Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  lemon  bitch  Do' lie. 
Same  breeding. 

F.  G.  Schumacher's  (Los  Angeles)  lemon  and 
white  bitch  Lady  Belle  (Teddy  Kent-Jack's 
Fashion),  whelped  May  20,  1904.  W.  J.  Morris. 
Los  Angeles,  breeder. 

W.  J.  Morris's  (Los  Angeles)  white,  liver  and 
ticked  bitch  Navajo.     Same  breeding. 

Stockdale  Kennel's  (Bakersfield)  liver  and 
white  dog  Combination  Boy  (Cuba  Jr. -Bow's 
Daughter),  whelped  luarch  1,  1904.  Owner, 
breeder. 

Same  owner's  liver,  white  and  tan  dog  Oak- 
wood.    Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  liver  dog  Baywood. 
Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  liver  and  white  bitch  Cypress - 
wood.     Same  breeding. 

Same  owner's  white  and  liver  dog  Hickory - 
wood.    Same  breeding. 
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MBS.  NBIXIB  BURRBLL  SCOTT  wlU  be 
pJMiied  to  accept  commlssloiui  for  flah  and  game 
irtl"»<"g«  in  all  mediums.  Studio,  740  Shrader 
■tTMt,  Ban  Frandsoa  Reception  and  exhibition 
Wadnwkliy  of  each  week. 


DACHSHUND— Fine    pedigreed    litter    ready 
fir  shipment.    From  working  parents.     Andrew 
O  K  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 


The  Anglers'  Annual,  1906:  100 
MPa;  Ulsfd:  edited  by  Chas. 
Bradford;  Sec  postpd.  western 
Field.  4  Sutter  st.  a  F.  Oalif. 


I  MAKE  bear  hunting  a  specialty.  Will  take 
parties  out  until  December.  FlBhlng  first-class. 
Bocks  are  fiit  until  October  16.  Addrt-ss  A.  R. 
Gates.  Hay  Foilc,  Trinity  Co.,  Cal. 

m     m     m 

FOR  8ALB — Smith  Quo  with  automatic  ejector 
and  single  trigger.  Used  three  months  only.  12- 
7..^.30.14H-2H-1%'  List  $140.00.  In  perfect 
condition,  with  case  180.  U  E.  Walker.  OnUrlo. 
Calif. 


WANTEID — Sportsmen  to  send  for  our  illus- 
trated catalogue  of  mounted  Bobwhite  Grouse, 
ducks,  pheasants,  etc.;  beautiful  for  your  den. 
Want  to  correspond  with  those  having  live  game 
for  sale.    Adams  &  Son,  Lewis,  Iowa. 

m     m     m 

FOR  SALE  OR  TO  LEASE  TO  RESPONS- 
IBLE PARTY— A  country  home  of  320  acres  in 
Lake  County.  Elevation  2.300  feet,  climate  per- 
fection. Best  of  hunting  and  fishing.  Fine  fur- 
nished house  of  nine  rooms,  modem  conven- 
iences, hot  and  cold  water,  etc.  Farming  im- 
plements, cow,  chickens,  etc.  Good  railroad  and 
stage  connections.  Six  miles  from  proposed 
railroad  which  will  be  built  within  eighteen 
months.  For  full  particulars  address  L.  M.  H., 
room  62.  No.  3  California  street.  San  Francisco. 

#  •    • 

QUAIL  DOOS  FOR  SALE— Beautiful  two- 
year-old  English  Setter,  female.  Pedigreed. 
Eligible.  For  a  goou  second-hand  12 -gauge 
hammerless.  Enclose  stamp.  Davis,  dog 
trainer,  Falrmount.  Minn. 

m     •     m 

WANTS  MISCELLAiN  ECUS  —  Before  sub- 
scribing get  our  prices  and  premiums,  txni  & 
Floyd.  816  Eleventh  street,  Washington.  D.  C. 

•  •    • 

17  TAXIDERMIST'S  OUTFIT  and  one  grey- 
hound slip  for  two  dogs.  Want  saddle,  revolver 
or  offers.     Hugh  Steele,   Lawrence,  Kansas. 


Castle  Dome  Cut  Plug 

The  Best  Smoke  For  the  Pipe 

fai  America    Msde  from  Old  Va.  Sun-Carsd 
Tobsoco.    Money  refunded  If  It  Utes  or  bams 

roogae.    ScotpreBald  sostage 
^.raind.  LsrgoSsmplelOe. 

JASPER  L.  ROWE. 

RICHMOND,  VA. 

.  1880.  ItL  Broad  Stmt  Buk 


PREHISTORIC  INDIAN  RELICS,  flint-lock 
ptstds,  hufl^o  horns  polished  In  pairs,  also 
made  Into  hat  racks.  Navajo  blankets,  elk  tusks 
and  curios.  Illustrated  lists,  three  cents.  N. 
Garter,  Elkhom.  Wis. 


TF  jaa  want  agood  quail  dog.  look  up  Ken- 
wood Kennels,    w.  B.  Coutts,  Prop.,  Kenwood, 

Boiioma  Ca,  Cal. 

•  •    • 

FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— Fifty  flrst-class 
skins  of  the  beautiful  copper  pheasant.  A.  E. 
CoIlNim.  1204  S.  Main  street.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

•  •    • 

FOR  BAUD — ^Airedale  terriers;  puppies  and 
■latarod  stock,  all  from  bench  winners.  The 
and  best  kennels  on  the  Coast.  "  Briar- 
Rooord,"  winner  of  many  prises  In  Bng- 
laiid;  novor  shown  in  this  countiy,  at  stud,  |Xr 
Address,  Briardale  Kennels,  Room  42S,  Marquam 
Bqllding,  Portland,  Oregon. 

•  •    • 

FOR  SALi: — ^A  magnificent  site  for  a  sports- 
men's country  club  and  game  preserves;  2.010 
aerss  patented  land,  of  which  600  acres  are  fine 
lake,  sOO  acres  marsh  and  tules,  the  remainder 
being  line  upland  graslng  land.  Handsome 
groves  of  timber:  sue  Immense  Ice-cold  per- 
potual  springs;  place  of  great  natural  beauty. 
Deer,  ducks  and  other  waterfowl;  pheasants. 
grouse  and  flsh  In  abundance;  400  tons  wild  hay 
now  ready  for  cutting.  All  land  under  fine  legal 
fonos;  extensive  drainage  Improvements;  cabin 
and  bam  In  good  shape.  Situate  about  86  miles 
trmn  Ashland.  Oregon.  Price  |16  per  acre,  less 
than  half  asked  for  adjacent  property.  Address, 
for  particulars,  Frank  H.  ICayer.  Western  Field 
oCllos.  4  Butter  street,  8.  F. 


HITS  THE  BULLS  EYE 

ereiT  Um*.    **3  io  One"  gun  oil 
'  lubricataa  tbe  moat  aeoaithra  action 
point  perfectly,  eleanaout  allraaidua 
o(  burnt  and  amolEeleaa  pdwder. 

^M_,^   twaitivaly  prevanta lead- 
BSMfi^  in(  and  pitting,  alao  ruat 
and  tamiak.  Write  (or  apecial  gun  booklet  and 
\nni  aample— both  free.     G.  W.  COLE  CO. 
143  Waabingtoo  Lile  Building.  New  York. 


Order  s  pair  of  beautiful 

INDIAN  MOCCASINS 

Made  of  gfBttlaa  ■ooaahlde,  embroidered  with  Indian 

tribe  dealgna.     Mea'a  aliea  6  to  II,  ft  75:  Ladlea'  and 

'     Boja'  atiea  t  to  6,  |2.J6;  Teatha'  and  MiMea'  ilMa 

^       11  to  1 ,  ft.tO;  Children'!  liiei  6  U  IQ.  ft-SO. 

'-^^'-    -   Sent  prepaid  on  receipt  of  prloe.    If onej  re* 

r^ij=%^  J  funded  If  not  aatUfaotorjr.      We  alao  npplj 

*''  ^  moeoaaln  alippen,  aame  aa  above     Bead  for 

free  catalogue.    Ml^TZ  dfe  SCHUO^RB 

87  Main  St.  Oslilcosh,  Wis. 
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WHAT  WE  MANUFACTURE 

GUN  uAoEo Leather,  Canvas  and  Fabrikoid. 

LbliulNub 72  styles  made  of  all  materials. 

nULo  I  tno Every  description  and  pattern. 

nri  TO  Shell,  Cartridge,  Money  and  all 

DEL lO  -- Latest  Style  Body  Belts. 

CAME  STRAPS DucR  and  Quail. 

BASKET  STRAPS     Fish  Basket 

nUD  uASEo*  - Canvas,  Leather  and  Fabrikoid. 

BASEBALL  GOODS  R^'nl:  ^"  '^''  ''''''  """""" 

rnATD  A 1 1    nnnno  P^'^s,  Head  Gears,  Belts,  Ankle  and 

rOOTBALL  GUllDS  wrist  supports. 

Q. AQ  Punching  Bags,  Bike  Bags,  Game 

dAuo Bags,Ty  rolian  Bags  and  Knapsacks. 

ABimi  e   AACCO      ^^  make  speciality  on  Cutlery 
oAllrLt   bAOCO      and  all  kinds  of  Samp  e  Ro  s. 

Also  Sole  Pacific  Agents  For 

*......»«.»  ^^^  '^^st  Artificial  Leather  made,  used 

"FABRIKOID" for  Upholstering,  Carriage  Trimming. 

Book  Binding,  etc 

Midligan  StOel  Boat  Go.       Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  Steel  Boats 
FedOral  Waterproofing  Co.    Manufacturers  of  Waterproof  Canvas 

WESTERN  AGENCIES  CO. 

A,  J.   BURTON,   Manager 

8an    Francisco  613   Market   8t.  California 
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HOLIDAY    GOODS 


JEWELRY 


SILVERWARE 


DIAMONDS,  PEARLS  AND  OTHER  PRECIOUS  STONES 


WATCHES 


CUT  GLASS 


NO  FINER  STOCK  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 
PRICES    ALWAYS    MODERATE 


BOHM-BRISTOLCO. 


104-110     GEARY     STREET 


importance  of  rifle  shooting  and  learning  to  hit 
the  mark,  the  formation  of  boys'  and  girls'  gun 
clubs,  and  the  necessity  of  equipping  the  schools 
with  rifle  ranges. 

Uis  declarations  were  in  entire  accord  with 
the  oft  expressed  views  of  the  J.  Stevens  Arms 
&  Tool  Co.,  Chicopee  i«'alls.  Mass.,  makers  of  Lhe 
accurate  and  reliable  Stevens  rifles,  shotguns 
and  pistols.  This  famous  and  typical  American 
company  has  for  many  months  been  waging  an 
active  and  aggressive  flrearm  education  cam- 
paign, which  means  that  an  army  of  boys 
throughout  our  country  is  learning  to  shoot 
straight  and  getting  the  incalculable  benefit  of 
the  tonic  air  of  woods  and  flelds.  Scores  of  out- 
door men  and  women  have  heartily  commended 
and  endorsed  the  Stevens  movement. 

The  profusely  illustrated  140-page  Stevens  cat- 
alogue, lists  the  entire  line;  contains  full  infor- 
mation concerning  each  model,  prices,  etc.,  and 
in  addition  is  a  valuable  reference  book  on  am- 
mimltlon,  the  proper  care  of  firearms,  the  choice 
of  a  rifle,  etc.,  etc.  Mailed  anywhere  for  4  cents 
in  stamps  to  pay  postage. 


VERY    DESIRABLE    CARS. 

Leavltt  &  Bill  are  now  exhibiting  the  '06  Reos. 
These  machines  Jumped  into  prominence  in  the 
early  part  of  this  year  by  their  wonderful  per- 
formances in  hill  climbing  contests  throughout 
the  East 

They  seem  to  meet  the  demand  for  a  low- 
priced  car  that  will  actually  do  the  work,  and 
stand  the  rough  usage  of  heavy  touring. 

In  the  Los  Angeles  to  Santa  Barbara  endur- 
ance run  the  touring  Reo  tied  three  other  ma- 
chines with  a  perfect  score,  and  the  runabout 
Reo  was  the  only  machine  to  make  a  perfect 
score  in  the  two -passenger  class. 

These  machines  are  the  desigrn  of  R.  E.  Olds, 
and  are  the  product  of  his  own  factory,  being 
in  no  sense  an  assembled  product. 

Mr.  Olds  has  had  perhaps  more  experience 
than    any-  other    American    designer,    and    the 


Reos  show  a  perfection  in  detail  that  does  him 
credit. 

The  touring  car  is  of  long  wheel  base,  and  has 
the  popular  side  entrance  body,  with  a  detach- 
able tonneau.  The  motor  is  of  the  opposed  type, 
and  develops  sixteen  horsepower  at  a  low  en- 
gine speed.  A  feature  of  the  engine  is  the  loca- 
tion of  the  valve  on  top  instead  of  underneath 
the  cylinders.  The  inlet  as  well  as  the  exhaust 
is  mechanically  operated.  This  arrangement  of 
the  valves  brings  the  2-to-l  gearing  at  the  top 
of  the  crank  base,  and  it  together  with  cams  and 
push  rods  are  consequently  very  accessible.  In 
fact  the  whole  machine  has  been  designed  in  such 
a  manner  that  all  parts  are  reached  from  above, 
and  it  is  never  necessary  to  go  under  the  rig  to 
repair  or  adjust.  The  radiator  of  the  Reos  is 
designed  in  such  a  manner  that  In  case  of  a 
leakage  in  any  of  its  sections,  the  defective  sec- 
tion may  be  taken  out,  the  whole  nested  to- 
gether, and  serious  delays  obviated  when  on  the 
road. 

The  transmission  is  very  simple  and  is  prac- 
tically indestructible,  it  being  impossible  to  burr 
the  teeth  or  the  gears  or  to  otherwise  injure  it 
by  careless  driving.  The  gears  are  much  larger 
than  those  used  in  other  makes,  are  of  steel  and 
bronze  bushed.  They  run  in  an  oil  bath,  where 
the  oil  cannot  get  out  nor  the  dust  get  in. 

Hyatt  roller  bearings  are  used  in  the  rear 
axle,  and  Timkin  roller  on  the  front  wheel.  A 
chain  of  ample  size  transmits  the  power  from 
the  transmission  to  the  differential. 

The  runabout  is  practically  the  same  as  the 
large  car,  but  only  employs  one  cylinder,  ^ae 
head  of  the  engine  is  under  the  front  foot  board, 
thereby  bringing  the  spark  plug  and  carbureter 
to  the  most  accessible  location.  In  other  re- 
spects, mechanically,  the  two  machines  are 
practically  the  same.  The  runabout,  when 
equipped  with  a  folding  recu*  seat,  presents  a  new 
idea  that  makes  It  possible  to  utilise  the  family 
vehicle  for  business  purposes.  The  little  car  has 
ample  power  to  carry  four  people  ansrwhere  they 
want  to  go,  and  will  make  a  speed  of  26  miles 
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IT  TOU  ARB  A  GAMPBOt 
Too  w«nt  to  Mnd,  without  fail,  for  a.  copy  of 
tho  otasMit  catalogue  of  the  Gold  Medal  C^imp 
Vtemlturo  Mfff.  Co..  Racine.  Wis.  A...8  tlrm  la 
Um  naniifaoturer  of  the  world-famous  '*  Gold 
Modal '  camp  furniture  and  camp  outfits  so  ez- 
tanaiinly  used  by  outers  in  every  land.  Their 
lliM  laaudes  cots,  chairs,  stools,  tables,  stoves. 
speelal  tents  of  Khaki  duck,  and  the  other  hun- 
dred and  one  things  necessary  to  every  well- 
ofdored  outer's  camp.  They  issue  a  very  valu- 
able book  of  136  pages  (with  200  illustrations) 
that  should  be  in  the  hands  of  every  camper. 
and  will  send  same  to  anyone  enclosing  10c — 
coin  or  stamps — to  cover  postage.  The  "  Golu 
Medal  *'  product  is  one  of  those  "  so  different " 
productions  which  at  first  sight  commend  them- 
selves to  sportsmen,  and  once  used  will  never 
be  displaced  by  any  other  "  make."  Dealers  are 
particularly  invited  to  correspond  with  this 
mm,  who  nave  a  very  attractive  proposition  to 
make  to  worthy  representatives.  See  their  ad- 
vertisement on  another  page. 


THB   NAMB   18   ENOUGH. 

"  Bullock  &  Jones  Company  "  on  any  artlole 
of  wearing  apparel  is  like  the  old  Eng^sh  hall- 
mark on  silver  plate — it  stamps  the  quality  as 
sterling — the  highest  and  last  proof  of  excel- 
lence. 

There  is  therefore  little  that  need  be  said  in 
these  pages  in  regard  to  their  product.  The 
public  is  well  aware  of  the  fact  that  nothing 
but  the  best  of  everything  comes  from  their 
hands,  and  that,  too.  at  prices  astonishingly 
low.  everything  considered.  Despite  the  old  ad- 
age to  the  contrary,  clothing  does  very  often 
help  to  make  the  man.  You  can  always  know 
a   gentleman    by   his    raiment,    and    Bullock    & 

Jones  are  gentlemen's  clothiers. 

#    •    • 

OUTDOOR     PASTIMES     OF     AN     AMERICAN 

HUNTER. 

"  A  good  wine  neeas  no  bush."  and  it  would 

be  simple  supererogation  to  praise  the  literary 

work  of  Theodore  Roosevelt.     Suffice  it  to  say 

that  the  latest  book  of  our  sportsman  President 


BMIL  W.  HAQBOM 

Fonnerly  with 
W.  BeU  Sea  4k  Co. 
New  York 


EDWARD  M1LL5 

Late  of 

Baliock  A  Jones 

San  PraaciscD 


niLLS  &  HAQBOM 


Tailors  £incl   Import 


PHELAN    BUILDINQ 

Are  Now  Ready  to  Fill  Orders  For  FINE  CLOTHES.  The  Very  CHOICEST 
ENGLISH  and    SCOTCH  WOOLENS  Can   be  Found  at  This    Place. 


DO  YOU  WANT  A  TIGER  SKIN? 

'Sportsmen  desiring  to  decorate  and  embellish 
their  dons,  libraries  or  dininfr-rooms  with  rare 
East  Indian  trophies  will  do  well  to  correspond 
with  Messrs.  Van  Ingen  &  Van  Ingen,  Mysore, 
India;  This  firm,  which  is  taxidermist  by  ap- 
pointment to  the  governor  of  Madras.  H.  H.  the 
Mahsurajah  of  Mjrsore,  and  H.  H.  the  Rajah  of 
Pudukota,  is  in  a  position  to  supply  American 
QKMtsmen  with  the  very  finest  tiger,  leopard 
and  other  varieties  of  beautiful  heads  and  rugs, 
at  prices  which  will  command  their  immediate 
attention.  Any  animal  peculiar  to  Asia  or  Af- 
rica can  be  supplied  in  magnificent  specimens 
without  delay.  The  opportunity  of  obtaining 
these  desirable  specimens  should  be  improved 
while  the  chance  offers.  In  a  few  years  such 
trophies  will  be  so  rare  as  to  command  exorbi- 
tant prices.  Better  write  them  while  their 
stock  is  full  and  prices  low.  Always  mention 
"Western  Field."  and  address  them  at  either 
BCysore  or  Ootacamund,  India. 


shows  a  literary  maturity  and  polish  far  above 
his  other  works,  and  will  be  hailed  with  enthu- 
siasm by  all  the  reading  world.  There  is  in 
Roosevelt's  books  a  something  of  completeness, 
a  brevity  and  conciseness  and  consummauon 
that  is  characteristic  oi  the  man  who  can  make 
more  short  cuts  to  the  right  goal  than  have  ever 
been  essayed  by  hunter,  politician  or  states- 
man. Roosevelt  goes  to  the  point  quickly  and 
when  his  story  is  told  there  is  nothing  left  to 
say.  The  book  is  published  by  the  Chas.  Scrio- 
ner's  Sons.  New  'iork,  in  their  usual  acceptable 
stvle 

Hsh  Will  BHe 

Uke    Hungry   Wolves 

Any  seasou  of  the  year  if 
yon  nne  Magic  Fish  I«iure 

A  wonderful  bait  that  greatl/, 
•ttraotf  all  Idiid*  of  Ibh.    Beat  bait  ever  nw    for  nev. 


trape,  and  trot  Unea.  No  poiaon.  Not  unlawful  to 
Price  85c  a  box.  If  tou  liVe  near  a  lake  or  atream  wrlla 
to  me  and  I  will  five  yon  a  box  to  help  intro- 
duce it  in  yonr  neichborhood.  Agents  wanted. 
J.F.ORKOORY,    K-»l.    Anadarko,  Okla. 


WEBTBRN   FIELD 


SUF>BRIOR 

Linotype    Work 

FTOR 

THE  TRADE 

AT 
IVeasonable    R.atea 


TIkt  LiHtyf  lytri  «  IMk  Mmemnmi  i,  dim  h  m4 


J.  D.  HARVEY 

509  Clay  Street 


NEVILLE  &  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Tents  Hanmocks  and  Awnings 

COVERS,  CAMP  FURNITURE,  BAGS 

TWINE,   ETC. 

TENTS   TO  RENT 

530  DAVIS  ST. 


WESTERN  FIELD  -:.".'.';i.%°.v." 


Focnwclr  with  aod  sacaereot  u>  Wm.  f.  Nolle 

—    -  TAXIDERMIST^=--= 

llouDtlng  I.I    L&ifte  Mammalii  and  Oimc   Headn   a 
"— -laliT.     Game  Paneln,      Hklop  miida  up  !□!□  Rugs. 
108   GOLDEN    GATE   AVE. 
OB  FOlum  1BS3  Bak  Kkurciicw 


Vickery,  Atkins  &  Torrey 

236  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 

Pictures,   Sporting   Prints, 

.  .  .  Framing  .  .  . 


;  >BT  CATALOCUE  ITHACA  GUN  CO..  ITHACA,  N.  Y. 

PACIFIC  COiSr  BMNGH,  pHIU  B.  BEKEART  CO.,  114  SECOND  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Whm  Wrttkte  IdMrftMra  PImm  MmtioH  -WSaTaRS  HELD." 


WESTERy  FIELD  xxxill 


//J 


it  ^[ctice. 


to  a/u/  ifu/uai'm/   ^crct/tret^ 
3^,  'OJ,ffiefm/f  {frre/itnew  :^fe/^rfyiyffutS 


u>re  it  eS  /co  fa/e.     iTe/nau  /to/f/  iH^reVeS: 
Sofc/c/^M  a/l  renut/dnce^  to 


.X. 


AUVKRTlSKUIifiTB 


DR.A.E.BIZARDJ 

Veterinary  Surgeon  | 

tORfiCR  POSI  and  riLlMORE  STREfTS      | 
San  Francisco.  Cal.  ^ 


Spacial  altention  qiven  to  the  Dis«as«sol 

Dogs.     Thoroug:hly  equirped  hospital  for 
all  animals.  Advicf  by  mail  »2.co. 


BOOK 


DOa    DlSBASBi 


AT  STUD— *3B-00 


;.  PULflE,  (miiisi 


FASHION  RESTAURANT 

30'4  M.rhei  St.  5  Sultar  St. 

flAMK   AKD    FMH    ntOKING    ITXKXrKLI.RD 


Hospital 

.  .  FOR 


DOGS 


4'16     riflh     Avanu« 


OpiWBlle  French  Hotplldl 
y  HtreM  oin  nlop  at  the  door.        Tein) 


When  Writing  Advertiter*  Pleam  Kmllon  "WEBTBRS  FIELD." 
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WESTERN   FIELD 


Dr.  WASHINGTON  DODGE,  Pr«p. 


G4VIN  McNAB.  Attorney 


WILLIAM  CORBIiS,  Sec'y  and  Gen'l  Mgr. 


JAS.  MoCULLOUGH,  Viot-Prw. 
JOSEPH  G.  CRAWFORD,  M.  D. 


Continental 
Building  &  Loan  Association 

of  California 

EIstAblisKea     .     .     .     1669 

This  t/tssociaiion  pays  6  per  cent,  per  .  //  also  pays  y  per  ^eni.  p  r  annum  on 
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CHEAP    GUN 


FOR   EVERYDOD.Y 

SEEMS  TO 
W^ANT  A  CHEAP 


A  CHEAP  GUN 

CANNOT     BE     A 

GOOD 


REMEMBER  tKe  Beat  is  Cheapest  in  the  End,  and  None 
loo  Good  for  You.  TKe  PARKER  GUN  is  tKe  Best  and 
CKeapest  Gun  today-  It  "will  Out^wear  and  OutsKoot 
a    Dozen    Inferior   Guns.     SEND     FOR     CATALOGUE 

PARKER    BROS. 
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Automatic  Electric  Elevator 


The  Olis  Automatic    Electric  Ele- 

—   — , — vat«»r   is   automatic   in    the   fullest 

sense  of  the  word.  It  requires  no  attendant,  and  a  child  can  operate  it.  On  each  floor  Is  a 
single  push-button,  at  the  landing  and  in  the  car  is  a  row  of  push-buttons,  one  for  each  floor. 
The  car  responds  to  the  pressing  of  a  button  by  coming  to  the  floor  you  are  on  and  stopping 
itself  there.  Until  it  has  stopped  the  door  is  locked,  and  the  only  door  unlocked  is  the  one  at 
which  the  car  is  at  rest.  Power  may  be  derived  from  any  lighting  circuit  and  the  current  con- 
sumption is  well  nigh  negligible.  The  task  of  arranging  houses  already  built  for  an  elevator 
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THE  COLORADO  MIOIINO  RlllWilY 
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California  Nortiiwestern  Railway 

THE    PICTU  RE8QU  E 
ROUTE    OF    CALIFORNIA 

IS  MORE  THAN  ATTRACTIVE  FOR  SHORT  TRIPS 

ON    SATURDAYS    AND    SUNDAYS 


Round  Trip  Tickets  are  sold,  with  return  limit 
Mondays,  from  San  Francisco  to  all  points 
North  of  San  Rafael, 

AT  A  REDUCTION  OF  25  PER  CENT 

On  Sundays,  half  Rates 

OR  ONE  FARE  FOR  THE  ROUND  TRIP, 
FROn  SAN  FRANCISCO  TO 

St.  Vincent,  Ignacio,  Novate,  Petaluma, 
Cotati,  Santa  Rosa,  Fulton,  Windsor, 
Healdsburg,  Lytton,  Geyserville,  Asti, 
Cloverdale,  Preston,  Hopland,  Guerne- 
ville,  Schellville,  Vineburg,  Sonoma, 
Verano,  Agua  Caliente,  Glen  Ellen, 
Sebastopol    and    Ukiah. 

TAKE  BOAT  ATTIBURON    FERRY 


Ticket  Offices,  65(5  Market  Street  (Chronicle  Building),  and 
Tiburon  Ferry;  General  Office,  Mutual  Life  Building,  Corner 
California  and  Sansome  Streets,  San  Francisco,  California. 
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New  Southern  Hotel 
and  Annex 

BAKERSFIELD 


R.  "W.  TEQELER  &  CO., 


HEADQUARTERS 

FOR  THE   

FIELD     TRIAL     MEMBERS 


40  Rooms  with  Bath 
60  Rooms  without  Bath 


COMPLETELY  RENOVATED 
STEAM    HEAT,    BATHS 


New  Southern  Hotel 

BAKERSFIELD,  CAL. 
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PALACE 
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The  Leading  ilotel  of  the 
Pacific  Coast 
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ing plant    j^     j^     jf» 
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Santa  Catalina 
Island 


A  comdifta/iofi  of  viountain 
and  seashore. 

An  endless  variety  of  amuse- 
ments and  attractions ^  in- 
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fishings  golfing^  tennis^ 
vieiving  the  marine  gar- 
dens through  glass  bot- 
tom boats t  etc.,  etc. 
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Additional  information,  res- 
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LOS    ANQELES  $ 

t 


THE  LICK  GRILL 


IS  SECOND  TO  NONE  IN 


San  Francisco 


Many  changes  in  the  remodeling 
of  the  brick  house  have  made  it 
the  only  fire  proof  hotel  in  Sari 
Fraficisco, 


EUROPEAN  PLAN  ONLY 

HBAOQUARTERa  FOR  MINING  MEN 

Lick  House 

O.W. KINGSBURY,  LEsaee 
Corner  Sutter  and  Montgomery  Sts. 
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tVORT.  GOLD  «H  BLACK-All  pn  ihc  Run  at  ™«.  Take 

your  cWicv.    Ask  your  dealer,  ot  by  mair. 

D.  W.  KING,  Jr. 

Bu  399                            Oeinr,  Colo. 

OVUIPORINIA,     MARKET 

TELEPHONE  SIS 

POUTMBLE  BUtLDlfiGS.  M.de  in  m«ns  si«a 

■  and  for  all  purposes. 

The  cut  here  shown  is  our  No.  45  Portable  Garage  12'-4>i"  wide 
by  15'-4>i"  long.     Shipping  weight  approximately  3,860  lbs. 

Send  for  calalojcui.'  No,  R  which  will  Kivrwel(bt3,  prica  lodculs  ol  manystiei 
now  <n  mr.  BttrnhamtStam^tforii  Compaajf 


SCHULZE  A.  BHOWN 

ARCHITECTS 


SAN   FRANCISCO 


SHREVE  &  BARBER  CO. 


GUNS 
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and  Sporting  Goods 
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TEL,  MAIN  Iim 


I  Dryselius  CQ.  Co.,  °Ti'" 
FisK  and  Oxsters 

PROGS  AND  TERRAPINS  ALWAYS  ON  HAND 
93  C>llfaml>  MarKai,  S.  T. 

Ordcra  delivered  for  breakfut.  luncbeon  aod  dinner 


Telephone  Main  Wi  PRIVATE  ROOMS 

PAUL'S 
Hotel  ami  French  Restaurant 
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WIHEW  THE  CMN@®K  MJn 


N    THE    taint    gray    liRhl    or 

dawn  the  Umpqua  races  by 

wllh  the  Boft  ticiah-iwiah  of 

hurrylDg  waters.    The  moun- 

talD  air  Is  cblH  with  the  last 

breath     of     winter.      Filmy 

white  mlBts  drift  back  and 

forth  acroBS  tbe  river,  curl; 

log  and  twisting  In  ghostly 

pantomime.       From      above 

comes  the  great  voice  of  the  aprlng  floods — 

the  sullen  boom  of  the  rapids,  rlalng  and 

falling  In   deep  Insistent  cadence.     At  our 

feet.  In  a  little  slieitered  eddy,  floata  a  boat, 

squat  and  flat-bottomed. 

After  laying  the  heavy  trolling  rod  In  the 
bottom  we  take  our  places  In  tbe  boat.  The 
oars  are  shipped,  and  we  back  slowly  out. 
The  current  strikes  us  with  a  bubbling  rush 
that  careens  the  boat  dangerously. 

Over  toward  the  right-hand  bank  a  row  ol 
rough  log  fishing  "Jetties"  loom  out  of  tbe 
mist.  For  these  we  make,  sidling  across  the 
current  with  tbe  bow  ateadlly  upstream.  It 
is  a  hard  pull,  with  the  water  racing  away 
before  your  oars;  but  at  last  we  reach  the 
hi)  of  slack  water  Just  below  the  Jetty,  and 
tie  the  boat  to  the  logs,  while  tbe  line  Is 
being  let  out.  It  Is  a  strange  position,  out 
here  in  mid-stream;  and  as  we  watch  the 
swirling  torrent  tugging  at  the  boat,  an  In- 
voluntary shiver  creeps  up  our  spines. 

With  a  heavy  plash  a  great  dark  back 
rises  for  a  moment  above  the  foam-flecked 
water.  In  haste  1  pay  out  the  line  until 
the  flashing  spoon  Is  a  hundred  feet  astern. 
Then  we  cast  loose  and  swing  out  into  the 
current,  zig-sngging  slowly  back  and  forth 


across  the  river,  rowing  up-stream  all  the 
time,  yet  losing  a  tew  feet  at  each  crossing. 
The  current  meanwhile  keeps  the  apoon 
throbbing  furiously.  Another  dark  form 
rolls  languidly  to  the  surface  almost  over 
the  spoon,  this  time  silently  as  a  shadow. 
My  muscles  tighten  expectantly,  and  the  big 
rod  quivers  in  my  hands.  Oh:  If  he  would 
only  strike! 

We  have  already  gone  by,  and  I  have  set- 
tled back  In  despair,  when  suddenly  there 
comes  a  tug  on  the  line,  heavy  and  power- 
ful, aa  if  the  spoon  bad  caught  a  floating 
log.  With  a  heave  I  send  the  hook  home, 
yelling  excitedly,  "  I've  got  him!  I've  got 
him!  "  Apparently,  however,  he  has  me; 
and  the  fiend  himself  could  not  better  that 
salmon's  pace  aa  he  tears  off  down  stream. 

About  a  hundred  yarda  below  me  la  a 
small  rapid.  A  short  distance  below  this  the 
river  again  plunges  down  a  series  of  seeth- 
ing rapids,  which  extend  without  a  break  for 
several  miles.  The  salmon  Is  making 
straight  for  tbe  upper  rapid.  I  press  the 
leather  brake  until  it  smokes,  but  to  no 
avail.  My  line  Is  almost  all  out,  and  the 
treacherous  current  is  slowly  dragging  the 
boat  toward  tbe  rapid.  Now  the  fish  is  In 
the  white  water.  The  strain  on  the  line 
la  doubled,  and  the  boat  Is  hurried  relent- 
lessly forward.  Now  she  strikes  the  tum- 
bling rapid.  For  a  moment  the  white  waters 
taah  at  us  vindictively,  and  the  aklH  plunges 
swiftly  forward  in  a  dellrloua  careening 
rush.  Then  we  are  through,  and  the  boat 
rides  smoothly  again. 

The  salmon  la  Btlll  fighting  fiercely,  but 
the  terrific  strain  Is  beginning  to  tell,  and 


976 


WBSTBSS  FIELD 


even  hU  Iron  muBcleB  are  tiring.  If  he 
readieB  the  aeetblng  chaos  of  the  lower 
raplda,  however,  he  Is  safe,  for  there  la  no 
running  them. 

I  grip  the  brake  convulslvelj'  with  the  last 
of  mr  waning  strength.  Sharp  pains  shoot 
through  my  weary  arms,  and  my  thumbs  are 
weak  and  nnmb;  but  when  the  salmon  is  al- 
most in  the  rapids  with  one  final  desperate 
effort  I  stop  the  rush.  Checked  at  last,  he 
turns  and  tries  to  flght  his  way  up-stream. 


But  the  current  is  against  him  now,  and 
long  fight  hae  sapped  hts  strength. 

Slowly  the  sklfl  is  worked  over  to 
shore  at  a  place  where  the  bank  Is  sbelv 
and  sandy.  I  leap  Into  the  water  and  w: 
ashore.  At  sight  of  the  bank  the  sain 
makes  a  last  despairing  rush  but  his 
hausted  muscles  fail  him;  he  turns  slo' 
upon  hlB  Bide,  and  is  drawn  unresisting 
the  beach. 


\7'  B  happy  birds,  oh,  whither  Hying? 
*   So  swift  ye  wing  away 
I  scarce  can  mark  your  trailing  pinions. 

Does  there  a  warmer  day 
Await  on  other  shores. 
To  your  glad  summons  quick  replying? 

Oh!  linger  yet  awhile.    Ye  carry 

The  summer  on  your  wing; 
Too  long  will  winter  seem  without  you. 

Too  tardy  coming,  Spring. 
But  melody  of  song 

r  climes  delights  to  tarry. 


Alas!  we  may  not  more  entreat  you, 

When  bluer  skies  await; 
When  other  birds  will  carol  welcomes. 

And  tales  of  ]oy  relate. 
We  can  but  pray,  sweet  friends, 

That  no  harsh  storms  will  ever  meet  you. 

And  BO — away! — far  out  of  seeing 

Into  the  heaven  high; 
Leaving  no  mark,  eave  that  of  music, 

On  earth,  and  sea  and  sky; 
No  sweeter  song  than  made 

By  your  light  pinions,  southward  fleeing. 
— R.  Wetley  Aibury. 


E)Y  HARRY  M. 
_0  UT^ISI, 
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TRETCHED  far  and  wide  in 
shelter  of  the  mighty  arm  of 
land  that  reached  out  into 
the  sea  lay  the  coral  beds. 
Beyond  them,  where  the  wa- 
ter deepened  and  the  floor  of 
the  sea  became  less  smooth, 
a  forest  of  long  tangled  sea- 
weed fronds  uprose,  lifting 
on  their  slimy  crowns  flat 
bunches  of  still  flatter  leaves.  Great  round 
bulbs  of  brown  upbore  these  leaves,  bulbs  of 
tough  leather-like  strength  that  no  sea  could 
overwhelm,  no  wind  drive  upon  the  rocks 
that  bared  their  white  teeth  through  the 
surf  at  the  further  end  of  the  great  bay. 

At  their  lower  ends  strong  tentacles 
groped  hither  and  yon  through  the  darkness, 
laying  hold  upon  the  rocks  and  even  upon 
the  clayey  soil  of  the  sea's  bottom,  seldom 
tearing  loose  and  yet  increasing  in  thick- 
ness and  length  but  little  each  year.  The 
stalks  they  upreared  from  this  slight  grasp 
upon  the  earth  cast  long  wavering  shadows 
in  the  thin  halo  of  light  that  filtered  down 
through  the  prism  of  the  waters  to  their 
bed.  and  in  and  out  forever  through  these 
darker  blotches  in  the  water  moved  a  horde 
of  finned  ones,  large  and  small,  they  that 
hunt  and  they  that  fiee,  seeking  ever  one  of 
two  things — food  or  safety.  Among  the 
coral  beds  the  mighty  ones  found  rich  glean- 
ings from  those  that  fied  in  fear  when  their 
swift  fins  winnowed  the  algae  forest,  but  be- 
yond the  coral  they  seldom  ventured.    Here 


the  sea  sloped  abruptly  away  into  abysmal 
depths  and  when  even  the  mighty  tigers  of 
the  sea  were  forced  to  pass  for  a  space 
above  these  dank  dark  places  tney  rose  to 
the  warm,  sunlit  surface,  despising  the  great 
pulpy  crawling  things  that  hid  in  the  caves 
beneath. 

And  to  such  a  bit  of  the  wide  water  world 
as  this  there  came  one  night  a  wanderer. 
It  may  not  be  told  whether  he  came  in 
spring  or  summer,  or  autumn  or  winter,  for 
all  seasons  are  alike  at  these  depths,  but  of  a 
surety  he  came  as  travels  one  whose  wish 
was  law,  one  who  held  in  his  thick  muscles 
the  strength  to  lay  claim  to  all  he  might  de- 
sire. Dark,  dull,  gray-brown  in  the  color  of 
his  thick  skin,  he  moved  almost  impercept- 
ibly through  the  water  and  the  seaweed  for- 
est. Over  the  coral  beds  and  down  into  the 
great  caves-  he  did  not  venture  much,  but, 
running  along  all  sides  of  tne  kelp  through 
which  he  could  not  force  his  huge  bulk,  he 
finally  dislodged  a  great  blue-nosed  shark, 
larger  even  than  himself,  from  his  hunting 
seat  in  a  cove  of  the  sheltered  bay  and  took 
up  his  own  residence  therein. 

Longer  of  body  than  many  of  the  fishing 
boats  that  passed  above  his  retreat  on  their 
way  to  the  oyster  beds  on  the  bar  outside 
each  day,  his  girth  was  duly  proportioned. 
Every  inch  of  him  was  muscle,  backed  up 
by  a  great  tail  which  drove  him  through  the 
water  at  a  speed  greater  than  that  of  any 
of  those  that  sought  to  flee  his  opened  maw. 
Squarely  across  what  short  neck  he  had  was 
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set  his  great,  hammerlike  head,  one  rounded 
eye  in  each  end  of  it,  his  mouth  beneath  and 
wide  half-circles  of  gills  flanking  his  neck 
down  almost  to  his  first  fin.  From  all  these 
things,  and  because  he  was  such  a  fighter 
that  even  the  man-eaters  of  the  deeper  wa- 
ters would  have  none  of  him,  men  called 
him  and  his  kind  hammerheads,  mightiest 
of  all  the  sharks  of  the  warm  southern  seas. 
His  weight  could  not  have  fallen  much  short 
of  a  ton  and  his  wide  mouth  glistened 
through  the  green  waters  with  row  on  row 
of  white  teeth,  yet  day  by  day  he  passed 
among  the  coral  fishers  harmless  and  un- 
harmed; day  by  day  they  spoke  one  with  the 
other  of  his  great  size  and  how  it  seemed  to 
increase  under  their  very  eyes,  even  laid 
wagers  out  of  their  scanty  earnings  as  to 
what  would  finally  become  of  him,  none  fear- 
ing his  shadow,  none  wishing  him  aught  but 
good  as  he  drove  himself  through  the  water 
in  headlong  pursuit  of  some  lesser  swimmer. 
And  then  again,  he  would  repass  them,  his 
Jaws  laden  with  the  body  of  his  catch,  his 
wide  fins  driving  him  slowly  on,  the  long 
tail  rigid  behind.  On  such  occasions  as 
these  the  diver  people  would  cross  them- 
selves even  as  they  stood  beneath  the  water 
and  pray  in  their  hearts  to  their  own  saint 
to  keep  the  hammerhead  in  their  harbor, 
across  whose  bar  they  knew  no  hungry  ter- 
ror of  the  outer  seas  would  dare  come  to 
give  battle  with  their  guardian.  For  the 
finned  wanderers  of  the  bay  he  was  death 
incarnate;  to  the  human  animals  who  fished 
beside  him,  their  naked  brown  bodies  striv- 
ing to  usurp  his  domain,  he  was  a  friend. 

And  so,  day  by  day,  time  might  have 
passed  into  ages  without  change  between 
the  shore  and  the  sea,  indeed,  the  new  gen- 
eration of  coral  divers  were  coming  up  in 
the  ways  their  fathers  had  followed  for  so 
long,  when  one  dark  autumn  day  the  iodine 
burners  came.  Out  of  the  north,  borne  on 
the  wandering  wings  of  a  gray-sailed,  foul- 
decked  schooner,  they  drifted  In.  Twelve  of 
them  there  were,  big  and  black  and  power- 
ful, ruled  by  a  slip  of  a  white  man  to  whom 
the  gathering  and  the  burning  of  the  great 
bunches  of  kelp  was  an  old.  old  story.  On 
the  curving  white  beach  the>'  set  up  their 
p'^mp.  these  Caribs  and  their  pallid  master, 
a  row  of  low  tents.    In  front.  Just  above  the 


reach  of  the  highest  flow  of  the  tide, 
made  a  great  pit,  wherein,  when  they 
collected  their  harvest  from  the  sea, 
would  burn  it  to  the  brown-gray  ash 
sought. 

The  first  day  they  passed  in  idle  ma 
of  bunks  and  tables  and  chairs,  in  the  st 
ening  of  great  knives  and  in  clumsy  w 
ling  among  themselves  on  the  beach.  ^ 
them  the  brown-skinned  coral  hunters  w 
not  mix,  and  here  was  laid  the  first  fue 
many  a  long  and  bitter  quarrel,  fought 
for  the  most  part  in  words,  when,  at  d: 
the  coral  skifts  and  the  larger  yawl  of 
seaweed  cutters  slipped  over  the  smooth 
face  of  the  harbor.  And  yet  the  blows 
might  have  been  expected  to  follow  t 
words  never  came — partly  because  the  < 
men  would  not  approach  the  iodine  ci 
and  more  perhaps  because  the  Caribs 
denied  the  daily  portion  of  whisky  to  w 
for  much  of  their  life  they  had  been 
customed. 

Finally  the  quarrel  became  a  sort  of 
sided  attempt  by  the  black  men  to  injun 
business    of    the    divers.      E^ach    day 
worked  some  bit  of  harm  to  the  little  : 
anchored   over  a  desirable   bit  of   sea 
tom  where  coral  grew  best,  or  cut  loose 
of   the    many    little    boats    at    anchor 
within   the   groaning   bar.     And   then, 
dull  gray  morning  the  hammerhead  all  i 
vertently  took  a  place  in  the  struggle, 
among  the  coral  fishers  unheeded  he  s\ 
passing  above  and  between  two  as  they 
with   indrawn   breaths   above  their  hui 
task  there  on  the  sea's  floor,  and  on  oi 
where  the  blacks,  long,  scythe-like  knivi 
hand,  mowed  their  harvest.     To  the  bi 
men  he  was  no  new  sight,  indeed,  he  see 
like  a  sort  ot  friend  they  had  long  knc 
to  the  Caribs  he  was  the  epitome  of  te 
and  they  fled  his  passage  in  headlong  fr 
clambering  one  by  one  over  the  sides  o\ 
yawl  with  awful  taies  of  his  size  and  th 
tack  he  had  made  on  them.    In  spite  of  1 
quarrel  they  could  not  forbear  calling  tc 
men  in  the  other  boats,  letting  them  V 
of  the  monster  they  had  seen.     Back  ac 
the  water  came  a  derisive  laugh  from 
divers,  and  the  battle  but  deepened. 

Fire  on  fire  had  there  been  in  the  grea 
on  the  sloping  sands;  pile  on  pile  of  a 
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Fear  of  the  thing  physical  was  not  so 
much  in  the  heart  of  the  giant  negro  as  of 
the  spiritual,  something  strange  and  weird 
that  he  could  not  understand,  and  when  at 
last  the  kelp,  moved  by  an  unusual  under- 
current of  old  ocean,  caught  and  held  down 
one  who  had  been  old  Sam's  diving  mate  for 
many  a  year,  this  too  was  ascribed  to  the 
evil  influence  of  the  shark,  and  then  Sam 
swore  to  have  the  life  of  the  fish,  even 
though  it  cost  him  his  o^l.  Long  days  he 
spent  in  brooding  over  tils  loss,  over  the 
way  in  which  he  should  bring  about  the 
death  of  this  half  devil,  half  fish,  he  so 
feared  and  hated. 

In  his  own  home,  far  away  in  the  green 
islands,  well-nigh  across  a  continent,  he  had 
known  the  larger  sharks  as  wanderers  only, 
coming  and  going  at  certain  seasons  of  the 
year,  but  bound  to  no  bays  and  inlets.  Nor 
could  he  imagine  what  held  the  hammer- 
head so  long  in  this  one  brief  space  of  water. 
According  to  all  he  knew  the  shark  should 
have  been  gone  across  the  bar  and  out  into 
the  deeper  waters  of  the  sea  long  ago;  nor 
could  he  fathom  the  mystery  of  the  constant 
course  the  great  fish  held  when  at  nightfall 
he  made  his  way  up  the  harbor  from  his 
hunting  grounds  down  near,  the  bar.  Had 
the  Carib  but  known  what  was  plain  to  all 
the  coral  divers  he  would  have  gone  to  the 
inlet  wherein  the  hammerhead  was  wont  to 
lie  all  night  long,  and  there  have  fallen 
upon  him  as  he  left  his  place  in  the  bright 
sunshine  of  morning,  but  to  all  these  south- 
em  people  there  is  but  one  way  to  kill  these 
creatures  of  the  deep,  and  that  is  with  a 
knife,  two-edged,  sharp  as  a  razor  and  quite 
long  enough  to  reach  the  very  vitals  of  the 
shark. 

But  all  of  these  things  he  that  sought  to 
kill  did  not  know — therefore  he  did  exactly 
the  thing  he  should  have  done  in  the  warm 
waters  of  his  island  home,  rowed  at  sunrise 
out  over  the  still  bay  in  a  little  boat,  carry- 
ing only  his  knife  and  a  heavy  stone  to 
which  was  attached  several  fathoms  of  rope. 
Arrived  almost  in  the  center  of  the  land- 
locked pool,  he  lowered  the  stone  to  serve 
as  an  anchor,  and,  naked  as  he  had  ever 
been  when  as  a  boy  he  played  in  the  waters 
of  the  Gulf,  stood  at  the  edge  of  the  boat 
peering  intently  into  the  depths  below.    Be- 


neath him  swam  the  bands  of  aureoled 
lowtail,  swiftly  dashing  hither  and  yo: 
they  fed  from  the  numbers  of  anchovies 
smelts  that  everywhere  filled  the  sea. 
their  wake  came  the  slow  swimming  sh( 
heads,  and,  more  sluggish  even  than  tl 
now  and  again  some  great  sunfish  cro 
the  line  of  his  vision.  Long  time  he  wat 
and  waited,  a  slender-bladed  knife,  n 
edged  and  needle-pointed,  gripped  beti 
his  teeth,  his  massive  arms  folded  acrosi 
black  breast,  his  eyes  intent  on  the  ^ 
beneath. 

Then  of  a  sudden  there  fell  a  silenc 
the  sea;  the  smelt  and  the  tiny  mackere 
on  and  on  in  peace;  no  ripple  of  water  mo 
outside  in  the  offing  the  fog  lay  low 
thick  and  with  it  the  southern  sun  fo 
bravely,  slowly  tearing  its  dark  mass 
filaments  of  silver,  making  path' 
through  it  wheredown  the  first  golden  ra 
dawn  should  wander  to  the  sea.  Nor  m 
the  black,  until,  rushing  headlong,  brea 
into  mighty  leaps  as  if  in  awful  fear,  a  1 
band  of  yellowtail  passed  around  and  b 
him,  heedless  of  the  boat  or  its  occu] 
Behind  them  a  space,  traveling  even  fi 
than  the  fieeing  fish,  fell  a  great  shadow 

Noiselessly  the  Carib  let  himself  ovei 
gunwale  and  into  the  sea,  squarely  intc 
path  of  the  rushing  Nemesis.  For  him 
hammerhead  would  not  have  paused  a 
but  that  he  was  black.  Had  he  been  v 
or  even  brown  the  great  hunter  would 
passed  him  by,  even  gone  out  of  his  wa 
avoid  brushing  him  with  his  mighty 
but  as  it  was,  the  round  lidless  eyes 
what  they  mistook  for  another  of  his  1 
a  usurper  in  his  world.  Hunger  was 
gotten,  and  upon  his  life-long  enem^; 
turned,  wide  mouth  agape,  teeth  shi 
white,  eyes  aglow  with  fury.  He  did 
turn  upon  his  side,  foolish  fancy  about 
kind  that  some  of  us  hold,  but  rushed 
ready  to  seize,  to  kill  the  enemy  he  supp 
was  fleeing  from  him. 

For  such  a  moment  as  this  the  C 
waited;  as  a  swift  swimmer  he  knew 
self  to  be  no  match  for  the  shark,  so,  i 
a  few  strokes  he  dropped  instantly  ben 
his  pursuer,  rising  again  ere  the  flsh 
time  to  turn  or  even  check  himself.  An 
he  rose  so  he  struck,  with  all  the  strengi 
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his  sable  arm,  etruck  and  Bunk  tbe  lonK 
blade  clear  to  the  hilt  In  the  leathery 
Bank.  But  stow  for  an  inetant  had  been 
the  blow,  and  Instead  ot  reaching  the  heart 
ot  the  hunter  It  fell  short  and  only  wounded 
bim  grleTOUsl]'  in  one  at  the  muscles  ot  his 
mightr  tall.  The  pain  ol  the  thine  ^^.a  new 
to  him;  never  before  had  he  met  in  battle 
'  one  of  bla  own  kind  who  could  injure  him 
so  and  the  thing  puzzled  him.  In  the  course 
ot' twice  his  own  length  he  turned,  mouth 
again  open,  ready  to  engulf,  to  cut  with 
sharp  teeth  the  foe  that  had  bo  sorely  hurt 
him.  And,  as  he  turned  he  beheld  the  black 
swimming  with  long,  leaping  strokes  close 
upon  him.  What  manner  o(  monstrous  crab 
of  the  depths  this  might  be  he  could  not 
know.  Fear  laid  hold  upon  bis  Btnrdy  heart 
and  with  one  swing  of  his  powerful  tall  he 
headed  for  the  mouth  ot  the  harbor.  Out 
across  tbe  bar.  in  the  deeps  of  the  open  sea, 
he  made  no  doubt  there  was  safety,  and  it  he 
sought  speedily. 

After  him,  fast  aa  he  might  swim,  rising 
anon  to  the  surface  for  air,  following  tbe 
slender  trail  ot  blood  that  showed  so  plain 
the  path  of  the  one  he  hunted,  came  the  Man, 
scarcely  less  at  home  beneath  the  waves 
than  the  ehark  and  much  more  quick  to  turn 
and  wheel  and  kill.  So  on  they  awaro,  and 
because  on  account  of  the  placing  of  bis 
eyes,  the  hammerhead  might  not  see  what 
went  on  behind  him,  he  supposed  his  enemy 
had  given  up  the  chase  and  lessened  his  own 
speed  accordingly  that  he  might  give  his 
throbbing  muscles  a  rest.  More  than  all  the 
rest,  as  It  happened,  he  came  to  a  stop  Just 
above  tbe  black  caves  that  limned  the  outer 
edge  of  tbe  bar.  Here  with  him  the  Carib 
came  up  In  his  swimming,  and  moving 
noiselessly  from  behind,  raised  once  more 
hlH  arm  to  strike. 


For  many  a  long  day  tbere  had  lain  Just 
In  the  shelter  of  tha  Brat  of  these  caves  a 
great  devil  fiah.  It  mattered  little  to  blm 
how  roughly  rolled  the  sea,  tbe  gentle  undor- 
wavea  of  his  world  brought  to  him  bit  by  bit 
each  day'a  food;  with  the  greater  creatures 
that  passed  above  and  around  blm  he 
troubled  hlmeelf  little,  though  tie  mlgnt 
eaaily  have  reached  to  the  surface  of  the  sea 
above  the  cave's  mouth  with  the  long  tenta- 
cles that  grew  from  bla  pulpy  body.  Tear 
by  year  alnce,  the  time  ot  bla  coming  to  this 
bit  of  sheltered  sea  had  he  grown  until  now 
the  spread  of  his  slimy  arms  could  not  have 
been  less  than  three  times  the  length  of  the 
hammerhead.  One  by  one,  Intertwining  In 
their  winnowing  ot  the  waters  these  arms 
moved  slowly,  slowly,  until  tbe  trailing  heel 
of  the  Carlh,  Just  as  he  straightened  himself 
in  the  water  for  that  final  thrust,  laid  Its 
weight  fully  across  one  of  them.  In  an  in- 
stant all  the  waving  arms  were  stilled;  a 
breath  more  and  tbey  closed  In  silent  clasp 
above  tbe  black  ankle.  Tangled  as  he  sup- 
posed In  some  waving  seaweed  fronds,  be 
strove  harder  and  even  harder  to  free  him- 
self. And  as  he  struggled,  more  and  more  of 
the  tentacles  added  tbemaelves  until  at  last 
they  drew  him  down  —  he  could  hold  his 
breath  no  longer — the  knife  slipped  from  his 
palsied  hand' — bis  great  bead  rolled  on  bis 
shoulders — slower  and  yet  more  alow  he  was 
drawn  down  to  tbe.  sharp  beak  waiting, 
waiting  for  him. 

On  and  on  the  hammerhead  swam,  on  and 
on  and  round  about  the  sea  until  the  salt  of 
the  water  healed  him  a  bit  and  no  more  the 
trail  of  blood  followed  wherever  he  moved. 
Then  back  to  the  bay  be  came,  back  to  the 
little  boat  rocking  so  softly  on  the  rising 
Ude. 
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By  J.  A.  Buchanan. 


N  July  of  1903,  Will  Bond, 
Jim  Perry  and  the  writer 
spent  two  weeks  hunting  and 
fishing  in  the  Cascade  Moun> 
tains,  in  Oregon.  We  camped 
on  Little  River,  a  beautiful, 
clear  mountain  stream,  teem- 
ing with  mountain  and  rain- 
bow trout.  Our  tent  was 
pitched  on  the  bank  of  the 
stream  in  a  shady  grove,  an  ideal  spot,  and 
for  two  weeks  I  was  lost  to  the  world,  all 
thoughts  of  business  or  the  cares  of  my  of- 
fice cast  aside,  every  energy  devoted  to  my 
favorite  recreation. 

One  of  the  most  arduous,  although  prob- 
ably the  most  enjoyable  of  the  days  thus 
spent  was  on  a  trip  to  Emile  Falls.  Emile 
Creek  flows  into  Little  River  about  half  a 
mile  above  our  camping  place,  and  the  falls 
are  about  seven  miles  up  the  creek,  little 
known  and  seldom  visited.  Indeed,  I  doubt 
if  a  dozen  white  men  have  ever  seen  the 
falls.  No  road  nor  even  trail  leads  in  that 
direction,  and  we  had  to  make  our  way 
through  the  mountains  covered  with  ever- 
green forests  of  mighty  firs,  dense  thickets 
of  brush  and  undergrowth,  tangled  vines 
and  fallen  logs. 

We  had  decided  to  get  an  early  start,  hunt 
through  Squaw  Flat  and  up  Buck  Horn 
Ridge,  then  make  our  way  down  through  the 
cafions  to  the  falls,  and  during  the  afternoon 
fish  down  the  stream  to  camp.  Accordingly, 
we  were  up  and  on  our  way  at  six  o'clock, 
when  the  mountain  air,  redolent  with  odor  of 
flowering  vegetation  and  balsamic  forests, 
was  delicious  and  bracing.  A  mile  of  steep 
mountain  climbing  took  us  to  Squaw  Flat, 
a  comparative  tableland,  and  a  famous  hunt- 
ing place.    For  two  hours  we  clambered  over 


fallen  giants  of  the  forest  which  were  mati 
over  with  moss  or  covered  with  clingi 
vines,  made  our  way  through  tangled  thii 
ets,  visited  all  the  little  meadows,  or  op 
places,  but  though  we  saw  many  deer 
failed  to  get  a  shot. 

Then  we  went  on  slowly  up  Buck  He 
Ridge,    a    narrow     "  back-bone, "     dividi 
Emile  Creek  from  the  Umpqua  River.   Th< 
we  had  better  luck.     About  ten  o'clock 
stopped  to  rest  by  the  side  of  a  deer  tr 
leading  across  the   ridge.     We  had   wait 
but  a  few  minutes   when  two   bucks   ca: 
stepping  lightly  down  the  trail  on  their  w 
to  water.    Perceiving  us,  they  dashed  aw 
down  the  cafion.    We  immediately  opened 
them,  and  if  a  stray  hunter  had  been  ai 
where  in  that  solitary  region  he  would  ha 
thought  a  young  battle  was  in  progress, 
rapidly  did  we  flre  at  the  fleeing  blacktai 
We  soon  found  that  we  had  bagged  one 
the  bucks,  the  other  escaping.    After  dre 
Ing  our  deer.   Will  took   it  upon  his   ba 
and    we    again    "  hit    the    trail,"    but    so 
struck     off    toward    the    right    down     t 
cafions. 

We  passed  close  by  '*  Pompey's  Pillar,  " 
column  or  shaft  of  rock  rising  to  the  heig 
of  one  hundred  feet  from  the  cafion  belc 
a  wonderful  reminder  of  the  erosion  of  c< 
turies  that  is  still  in  progress.  The  shaft 
nearly  round,  about  twenty  feet  in  diamel 
at  the  base,  and  tapers  slightly  to  the  U 
On  the  top  there  is  considerable  vegetati< 
and  a  lone  fir.  about  fifteen  feet  in  heig 
"  Pompey's  Pillar "  is  one  of  the  natui 
wonders  of  the  Cascades,  though  but  lit 
known. 

After  an  hour  of  hard  walking  we  reach 
Emile  Creek.  But  where  were  the  fal 
Neither   of   us   had   ever   been    there.      ^ 


WESTERN  FIELD 


we  were  forced  to  lorego  the  pleasure.  We 
found  beautlCul  scenery  all  along,  passing 
many  pretty  little  waterfalls,  and  getting 
many  good  views. 

About  three  miles  from  the  falls,  Will,  who 
was  walking  ahead,  suddenly  ran  upon  a 
hlack  bear  in  the  creeli.  The  animal  gave  a 
frightened  roar  and,  dashing  out  of  the 
water,  started  up  the  mountain  on  a  ridge 
that  was  barren  of  trees  or  brush.  He  made 
a  fine  target  as  he  swept  up  the  mountain 
side,  and  the  caflons  resounded  with  the  re- 
port of  our  guns.  He  was  struck  three 
times,  the  last  shot  taking  him  behind  the 
ear.  and  he  came  rolling  down  the  steep  In- 
cline almost  to  our  feet.  It  took  some  time 
to  skin  the  shaggy  monster,  but  we  wished 
to  save  the  pelt,  though  It  added  much  to 
the  burdens  we  already  had  to  carry,  and 
our  progress  was  slow  and  wearisome. 

Walking  down  the  bed  of  a  stream,  over 
bowlders  wet  and  slippery,  skirting  deep 
IKX>lB  and  wading  waist  deep  at  times.  Is 
hard  work  even  under  the  most  favorable  cir- 
cumstances. But  loaded  as  we  wore  with  a 
deer,  a  bear's  pelt,  two  baskets  of  fish,  guns 
and  cameras.  It  was  trying  In  the  extreme. 
It  was  better,  however,  than  making  our 
way  over  logs,  through  dense  thickets  and 


tangled  underbrush,  and  down  or  across  deep 
caflons  In  the  mountains,  so  we  stuck  to  the 
stream  and  plodded  on.  becoming  unmindful 
of  the  many  promising  Bshlng  places,  the 
sequestered  retreats  or  the  magnificent  scen- 
ery of  mountain  and  stream.  It  is  hard  to 
retain  one's  enthusiasm  for  nature,  or  to 
properly  appreciate  it  when  one  is  so  tlr«d 
that  it  would  seem  that  every  step  must  be 
his  last.  Nevertheless,  the  scenery  unap- 
preciated then  Is  a  pleasant  memory  in  nay 
mind  today. 

Just  as  darkness  was  gathering  over  the 
mountains  we  emerged  from  the  mouth  at 
Emtte  Cation  and  were  soon  at  our  camping 
place,  the  most  fatigued  trio  that  ever  went 
Into  the  mountains.  An  hour  later.  Will, 
our  cook,  managed  to  get  our  supper,  and  it 
is  needless  to  say  that  we  enjoyed  the  de- 
licious venison  steak  and  mountain  trout,  for 
we  were  as  hungry  as  wolves. 

That  was  one  of  the  hardest  trips  1  ever 
had  In  the  mountains,  but  we  considered  the 
game  was  worth  the  candle.  Many  views  of 
Kmlle  Falls  and  other  points  of  Interest,  a 
fat  buck  and  a  bear  was  glory  enough  for 
one  day,  and  certainly  repaid  us  for  the  toll 
and  hardships  we  experienced,  and  I  have 
never  regretted  that  I  took  the  trip. 


By  J.  P.  Fletcher. 


T  was  in  the  fall  of  1904  that 
three  hopeful  hunters  started 
on  an  overland  trip  for  the 
great  park  region  of  the 
Adlrondacks  In  quest  of 
deer,  and  incidentally  any 
other  game  that  might  be 
found  in  that  region.  The 
party  consisted  of  Owen 
Johnson,  Prank  Wilder  and  the  writer. 

We  established  our  camp  some  ten  miles 
north  of  Loon  Lake.  Deer  were  quite  num- 
erous but  the  hunting  was  difficult  owing 
to  the  dryness  of  the  woods.  Fortune  did 
not  favor  our  efforts  to  any  great  extent  for 
the  first  few  days,  although  0|¥en  did  suc- 
ceed in  killing  one  deer.  The  next  day  was 
election  and  proved  to  be  a  lively  one  for 
me.  I  did  not  run  for  office  but  I  did  run 
for  deer. 

About  two  inches  of  snow  fell  during  the 
night  and  only  a  hunter  knows  what  possi- 
bilities it  brings.  I  was  first  to  discover 
the  snow,  and  rousing  the  others,  hastily 
prepared  for  the  hunt,  taking  a  small  lunch 
and  making  sure  I  had  plenty  of  cartridges 
for  my  repeater.  I  started  out  alone  for 
whatever  luck  might  come  my  way.  The 
weather  was  ideal;  high  clouds  hung  thick 
overhead,  effectually  shutting  out  the  sun, 
and  the  temperature,  just  above  freezing, 
made  a  fine  tracking  snow.  There  was  not 
a  breath  of  wind  stirring. 

Traveling  a  southwesterly  course,  I  had 
gone  about  a  mile  from  camp  when  I  sighted 
a  large  deer  which,  having  seen  me  first, 
was  making  for  cover  at  a  lively  rate.  I 
immediately  formed  a  resolution  to  capture 
that  identical  animal  or  follow  him  until 
night,  and  started  to  carry  it  into  effect.  I 
had  heard  that  a  man  will  out-travel  a  deer 
in  an  all-day  race,  so  taking  the  track  I 
found  my  game  had  made  a  bold  run  tor 
about  a  mile  nearly  straightaway  before 
halting  in  a  dense  growth  of  underbniab  out 


of  which  I  heard  him  hastily  depart  at  my 
approach. 

Different  tactics  were  now  adopted  by  him 
and  I  was  obliged  to  keep  close  on  his  trail 
which  purposely  led  under  large  clumps  of 
evergreens  that  had  caught  the  snow,  leav- 
ing no  track.  This  trick  was  easily  met  by 
rounding  the  whole  bunch  and  taking  the 
track  where  he  came  out.  Many  were  the 
dodges  this  wily  old  chap  tried  in  order  to 
lose  himself,  a  favorite  one  being  to  back- 
track himself  for  a  short  distance,  then 
make  a  tremendous  leap  sidewise  into  a 
clump  of  bushes  or  a  large  patch  of  grass. 
But  after  about  three  hours  of  this  cross- 
tag,  evidences  of  fatigue  began  to  show  in 
his  signs  and  I  caught  an  occasional  glimpse 
of  his  fine  figure  as  he  would  take  a  fresh 
start,  always  now  from  his  nest. 

He  would  make  a  run  and  gain  on  me, 
walk  a  short  distance,  and  then  lie  down 
with  his  eyes  on  his  back  track.  Resting 
as  long  as  he  dared  he  would  leap  about  ten 
feet  direct  from  his  nest  This  race  was 
kept  up  until  about  1  o'clock,  when  I  saw 
an  opportunity  of  outwitting  my  game  by 
anticipating  his  hiding  place,  and,  half- 
circling  him,  forcing  him  from  cover  across 
a  meadow  where  I  hoped  to  get  a  fair  shot. 

Not  having  fired  before  my  plan  worked; 
he  came  from  cover  like  a  rocket,  making 
for  the  heavy  timber  across  the  meadow. 
My -repeater  spoke  three  times,  the  last  shot 
bringing  him  down  Just  as  he  was  entering 
the  timber  on  the  other  side.  I  was  very 
glad  the  chase  was  over,  and  discovered  it 
had  warmed  me  up  somewhat  and  that  my 
lunch  was  small  indeed. 

Preparing  my  game  and  hanging  him  up 
consumed  nearly  an  hour.  It  then  suddenly 
dawned  upon  me  that  4  had  been  traveling 
without  consulting  my  oompaM,  which  I  now 
discovered  had  been  left  in  camp.  Hdv- 
ever,  not  knowing  the  direction  f» 
compass  would  not  haTe  be^ 


986 


WESTERN  FIELD 


was  I  to  get  back  that  night?  Only  one 
way — hack-track  myself.  After  traveling  for 
about  a  mile,  I  was  making  a  big  cut-off, 
when  in  passing  some  old  pine  tops  a  large 
fawn  scudded  from  behind  them  into  the  big 
pines  near.  I  was  wondering  how  a  fawn 
could  make  so  much  noise  in  getting  through 
the  brush  when  to  my  surprise  and  delight 
I  came  across  a  track  which  I  instantly 
recognized  as  that  of  a  bear.  I  thought  it 
good  fortune  to  be  on  a  fresh  bear  track,  for 
of  all  the  game  in  that  region,  I  especially 
wished  to  get  a  bear. 

Not  knowing  so  much  about  bears  then  as 
t  did  two  days  later,  I  started  out  after  him 
at  my  best  pace  and  could  soon  hear  him  as 
he  tore  through  the  brush  which  he  seemed 
to  have  a  special  liking  for.  I  shortly  dis- 
covered that  the  bear  was  more  favorably 
built  for  brush  traveling  than  I,  and  as  long 
as  he  insisted  on  staying  in  it  my  chances 
for  sighting  him  were  very  slim.  But  the 
race  went  merrily  on.  Finally  he  left  the 
brusli  to  enter  a  tangled  tamarack  swamp 
where  all  his  movements  were  plain.  Some 
of  his  tactics  were  identical  with  those  of 
the  deer  I  had  so  successfully  followed,  all 
but  the  side  lunges. 

At  one  place  he  began  at  the  top  of  a 
fallen  tamarack  which  was  several  feet  from 
the  ground  and  started  to  travel  its  length; 
when  near  the  middle  the  loose  bark  slipped 
off  and  he  fell  broadside  into  the  slush  and 
mud,  leaving  great  nail  marks  on  the  log 
where  he  tried  to  save  himself.  Presently 
I  discovered  that  darkness  was  fast  ap- 
proaching and  I  felt  that  I  would  not  see 
camp  that  night. 

Taking  a  last  look  at  that  track,  I  won- 
dered if  man  could  out-travel  a  bear.  St^^id- 
ing  on  a  log  I  viewed  the  situation.  Every- 
where fallen  tamarack,  caused  by  the  terri- 
ble fires  that  swept  that  country  the  preced- 
ing season.  Knowing  no  difference  in  di- 
rections, I  struck  for  the  most  open  looking 
country.  Meanwhile  it  had  grown  dusk  and 
by  the  time  I  was  fairly  out  of  the  swamp 
the  darkness  was  complete,  excepting  that  I 
could  distinguish  objects  on  the  snow.  Ex- 
pecting nothing  but  to  lie  out  all  night,  I 
thought  I  might  as  well  build  and  maintain 
a  good  fire,  as  in  that  way  I  could  get  some 
much-needed  rest. 


I  gathered  a  large  heap  of  pine  needlei 
which  heap  I  suspect  is  now  the  favoi 
nest  of  some  mouse  or  chipmunk,  for,  Ic 
as  I  did  through  all  my  pockets,  I  was  i 
able  to  find  a  match.  The  only  thing  1 
was  to  move  on  as  it  was  already  getti 
cold,  and  after  traveling  over  a  ridge  atn 
a  half  mile  I  came  across  two  parallel  str; 
of  tall  grass  which  told  me  it  had  been 
old  toll  road.  Thinking  that  by  follow] 
this  trail  I  might  come  to  some  shelter 
followed  it  for  perhaps  a  mile  where 
branched  off  and  was  lost.  Looking  to  i 
right  I  thought  I  could  see  the  outlines 
a  roof  covered  with  snow,  and  going  th< 
found  an  old  logging  camp,  but  fire  h 
made  ruins  of  all  the  building  except  wl 
had  evidently  been  the  office.  This  seen 
to  have  been  recently  fitted  up,  as  the  d< 
was  barred  and  the  ends  of  the  bars  w< 
nailed  on  the  frame  inside.  As.  I  thouj 
the  situation  ^warranted  my  getting  in  if  p 
sible  I  pushed  in  the  sash  and  crawled  in 

I  was  delighted  to  find  a  stove,  some  wo< 
cooking  utensils  and  provisions,  and  a 
noted  that  the  cabin  was  well  located  m 
a  small  lake  where  I  procured  water;  but 
was  only  after  an  half  hour  or  more 
groping  that  I  found  matches.  I  thouf 
then  that  my  cup  of  good  fortune  was  c 
tainly  full.  Making  myself  comfortable, 
decided  to  take  up  the  bear  trail  the  m 
morning  and  so  lay  down  on  the  straw  bu 
to  rest. 

The  first  break  of  day  found  me  on  i 
back-track  to  where  I  had  left  the  chase  1 
previous  night,  and  soon  after  dawn  I  sighi 
bruin's  nest  where  he  had  passed  the  nlf 
among  the  soft  branches  of  a  fallen  balsfl 
On  sighting  me  he  beat  a  hasty  retreat, 
took  up  the  chase,  trying  to  cut  off  this 
treat.  Although  I  rushed  the  bear  all  c 
his  only  sign  of  weakening  was  that 
feet  began  to  bleed.  But  Just  before  da 
ness  I  came  upon  him  and  with  two  w 
aimed  shots  made  him  mine.  After  spe 
ing  the  night  in  the  same  cabin  I  immc 
ately  started  for  our  camp  and  reached 
about  3  p.  M.  I  found  that  my  compani< 
were  very  much  worried  about  me  after  ; 
second  night's  absence  and  had  sat  up 
night  firing  guns  and  keeping  a  fire  burni; 
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AT  EVENTIPE 

THE  Day  and  the  Night  in  the  twilight  met, 
As  Day,  with  face  to  the  West, 
In  her  tossing  draperies — rose  and  gold — 
Was  hastening  home  to  rest; 

And  Night  with  her  trailing  dusky  robes 

And  her  silver  crescent  crown 
From  the  far-flung  star-gemmed  gates  of  the  sky 

Was  floating  so  softly  down. 

In  the  hush  that  followed  the  hours  of  stress 

They  paused  for  a  whispered  word. 
And  faint  and  far,  on  the  silence  fell 

The  sleepy  notes  of  a  bird. 

Said  Day  unto  Night,  "  I  give  you  my  World 

To  guard  'till  to-morrow's  dawn; 
Oh,  shelter  my  children  under  your  wing 

When  I  to  my  rest  have  gone." 

**  Give  them  peace,  and  the  boon  of  quiet  hours, 
And  surcease  from  toil  and  care; 
When  morning  comes  I  will  claim  them  again. 
And  all  of  their  burdens  share." 

Then  the  Night  drew  near  to  the  waiting  Earth. 

And  waving  her  poppy  wand. 
Bade  her  servant,  Sleep,  with  his  healing  balm. 

To  a  tired  world  descend. 

With  fingertips  soft  on  their  eyelids  pressed. 

He  wooed  them  to  sweet  repose; 
And  wrapped  them  in  dreams,  in  rose-tinted  dreams. 

That  may  all  come  true — ^who  knows? 

And  when  Day  came  again,  with  smiling  face 

Peeping  over  the  Eastern  hills. 

She  found  a  New  World,  such  a  fresh  bright  world. 
Washed  clean  of  yesterday's  ills. 

By  the  grace  of  Night,  the  magic  of  Sleep. 

And  the  soothing  power  of  Rest, 
'Twas  a  World  new-born  that  could  meet  the  mom 

With  courage,  and  hope,  and  zest.  — Man/  Vaughan. 
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Of  the  creek,  and  return  on  tbe  otber,  and 
reach  bome  in  time  for  breakfast;  aa  be  was 
a  good  Bbot,  It  was  a  common  thing  for  blm 
to  bring  in  from  a  dozen  to  twenty  or 
more  woodcock. 

Boswell  was  determined  to  try  and  do  as 
well,  and  aa  la  was  tbe  open  eeaaon  he 
quite  often  left  tbe  duties  of  bis  office  to 
bis  deputy,  and  worked  over  the  same 
ground.  Smith  being  cognizant  of  Bos- 
well's  desire,  quit  going  there,  as  be  wished 
bis  friend  to  have  all  the  chances  to  him- 
self. Time  after  time  Boswell  worked  long 
and  hard  but  never  a  bird  could  be  get 
They  were  there  in  plenty,  but  always  when 
he  shot  there  was  some  clump  of  bushes 
in  hU  way  or  the  bird  dodged  Just  as  he 
drew  trigger  knd  escaped  unhit. 

At  that  date  there  lived  in  Trenton  a  man 
by  the  name  of  Joe  Hammet.  He  kept  a 
livery  stable  and  was  acquainted  with  most 
of  the  town  residents.  If  ever  there  was 
anyone  quick  to  work  out  practical  jokes 
on  others  It  was  Hammet.  One  day  he  met 
Boswell  and  asked  what  luck  be  had  bad 
with  the  woodcock.  "None  at  all,  Joe,  I 
can't  kill  a  blamed  bird,  and  yet  I  have 
no  trouble  in  finding  them,  even  though  I 
have  no  dog.  I  cannot  understand  why 
Horace  has  such  luck  and  I  will  not  ask 
him." 

Hammet  saw  his  chance  and  knowing  his 
man  seised  It.  "Well  Sheriff,  I  suppose  you 
can  keep  a  secret,  so  I  am  going  to  put 
you  onto  something  good.  It's  this.  Horace 
Smith  don't  get  bts  birds  with  bis  gun,  be 
only  carries  that  as  a  blind." 

"But.  Hammet,  bow  does  he  get  them,  tor 
get  them  he  doesT" 

"Will  yon  give  me  yonr  word  not  to  telt 
what  I  Bar  to  yon,  Sherifft" 


feeds,  bores  in  tbe  moist  ground  with  bis 
bill  for  the  worms,  and  leaves  the  holes  made 
thus.  Now  the  right  thing  to  do.  Is  to  set 
a  trap  where  you  see  these  borings,  cover  It 
very  lightly  with  dirt,  and  when  a  bird 
comes  there  to  feed,  before  he  knows  It 
he  puts  a  foot  onto   the    trap,   and   he   Is 

"By  Jove!  Hammet,  that's  a  good  idea, 
and  how  stupid  I  was  not  to  think  of  such 
a  plan.  I'm  going  right  straight  to  John 
Barnes'  hardware  store,  buy  half  a  dosen 
traps,  slip  out  tomorrow  and  set  them;  but 
I'll  take  my  gun  Just  for  looks." 

That  evening  Hammet  called  on  Smith, 
told  him  what  was  up  and  asked  blm  to 
keep  quiet,  and  Smith  agreed.  "Why  Horace, 
when  the  Joke  comes  out,  as  I  Intend  it 
shall  one  week  from  today,  Boswell  will 
have  to  stand  tbe  cigars  for  half  tbe  resi- 
dents of  this  town." 

That  morning  Mr.  Barnes  was  visited  by 
the  Sheriff,  and  was  much  surprised  when 
the  county  official  asked  for  steel  traps. 
"Troubled  with  rats,  aheriB?  I  am  bothered 
at  home  that  way  myself  sometimes.  I 
tried  arsenic  on  them,  and  killed  a  heap, 
but  tbe  blamed  things  crept  into  tbe  walls 
and  other  places  about  tbe  bouse  to  die, 
and,  when  the  weather  got  hot,  tbe  smell 
nearly  drove  us  out  of  tbe  house."  Boswell, 
remembering  his  pledge  of  silence  to  Ham- 
met, did  not  enlighten  neighbor  Barnes; 
but  tbe  latter  concluded  rats  muet  be  plenty 
when  the  Sheriff  purchased  sli  traps,  and 
had  them  sent  to  his  home. 

For  nearly  a  week  thereafter  most  of  tbe 
duties  of  tbe  sheriff's  office  fell  to  the  lot 
of  the  deputy,  as  In  the  earlier  part  of  tbe 
mornings,  and  again  toward  evening,  Bos- 
well said  he  "had  business  to  attend  to  out 
of  town."  He  was  watching  his  traps,  hut 
for  Bome  reason  for  whicfa  he  could  not 
«seoant,  he  did  not  get  any  woodcock.     On 

>  fifth  morning  he  found  what  proved  to 

a  ikank  In  one   trap  and,   not  having 

«]»'  previous  acquaintance  with  these 

i|,  he  bad  an  experience  which  cost 

mit  of  clothes  and  the   trouble  of 

10   moat    vigorous   baths   be    had 

to  aay  nothing    of    a    violent 

Boswell. 

of  this,  thought  it  was 
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time  to  show  his  hand  and  the  Sheriff  was 
much  Burprlsed  to  have  his  friends  ask  talm 
how  many  woodcock  be  had  caught.  Sub- 
pectiDE  something  he  went  to  Joe  Hammet 
and  was  told  of  the  trlch.  Hammet  got 
such  &  tongue-lasblQg  as  be  had  never  had 
before  Sind,  though  Bos  well  "stood  the 
cigars"  (or  his  friends,  he  vowed  that  If 
Hammet  ever  said  "rats."  or  meutloDed 
woodcock  to  him  again  be  would  put  blm 
in  the  county  Jail. 

Forty  years  after,  the  writer  while  In  the 


company  of  Horace  Smith  met  the  former 
Sheriff  Boswell  on  State  street  In  Trenton. 
After  talking  of  other  matters  for  a  few 
minutes,  Smith  asked  Boswell  "If  he  had 
been  out  lately  after  woodcock T"  The 
answer  he  got  was,  "For  Ood's  sake,  Horace, 
let  that  old  Joke  drop,  for  I  never  wish  to 
hear  of  It  again."  His  wish  was  granted 
for  both  Smith  and  Boswell  died  ehortly 
after,  but  in  the  meantime  Smith  had  told 
me  the  Incidents  as  given  above. 


THE  pinns  are  trembling  On  tbe  luirplin^r  iiiils. 
While  in  tbe  West  the  sunset  gates  unbar; 
And  through  tbe  open  portals,  day  goes  forth 

To  greet  the  night,  adorned  with  one  pale  star. 
The  daisy  droops  amidst  the  clover  blooms. 

And  in  the  brook  the  moon  her  crescent  dips. 

Dappling  the  dimpled  face,  where  golden  suns 

Have  rained  sweet  kisses  on  her  Eilvcry  lips. 


Now  (airy  fingers  weave  their  jeweled  tents. 

And  pitch  them  o'er  the  grasses,  far  and  near: 
While  (rom  ber  challced  cup  a  pearl  o(  dew 

Is  spilled  upon  the  flowers,  like  a  tear. 
The  rippling  rill  Is  tinkling  in  the  glade. 

The  (ailing  leaves  <lri(t  softly  through  the  alr- 
A  moonbeam  seeks  the  blue-eyed  gentian's  haunt, 

And  finds  ber  bending  low  in  silent  prayer. 

Then,  through  the  shimmering  veil  of  mystic  gauze, 

A  thousand  twinkling  eyes  serenely  peep. 
And  silvery  showers  from  the  white  moon  fall, 

Upon  the  world  in  night's  fair  arms,  asleep. 
Ah!  then  I  kneel  beside  tbe  limpid  lake — 

That  glittering  mirror  of  the  Jeweled  sky — 
And  o'er  my  heart  a  starhreah  softly  gleams, 

The  light  of  thy  dear  love — the  star  that  cannot  die! 

— Asme»  Lookhart  Bughea. 


By  Dan  Peabsall. 


"■^^y^  ES,  I  allow  as  how  that  waa 
t  ,  ,      ^f     ]  about  the  most  eicltln'  ten 

II  ^        A      I   minutes  I   ever  experienced 

V.  In  the  neighborhood  of  the 

■   T'-.-.^^y    Humptullps    River;     but    it 

"••.-,„^    any  or  you  ever  heard  of  a 

j^~-.     cougar  buttln'  in  and  savin' 

bw^^^     a  man's  lite  from  a  dirty, 

ffBfffc     I    1 1    thieving  redskin,  then  I  may 

as   well   crawl   back    liy  my 

shell  and  go  to  sleep." 

Thus  spoke  Hank  Mayer,  the  beat-known 
guide,  hunter  and  trapper  In  the  Olympics, 
'  and  any  one  who  was  aware  ot  his  ability 
and  reputation  for  yarning,  would  not  bave 
rested  untlt  be  had  heard  what  bad  occurred 
during  those  ten  minutes.  Hank's  reputa- 
tion as  a  diaelple  of  Hans  Anderson  was 
as  widely  known  as  his  ability  to  land  you 
in  the  midst  of  a  band  of  deer  or  elk.  Any 
one  who  recommended  him  always  added, 
'•  and  never  say  nay  to  a  yam  If  you  are 
at  all  anxious  to  make  a  kill,  tor  his  one 
hobby   Is  to  yarn — yarn — yarn." 

This  night  I  was  not  adverse  to  Hank's 
taking  the  stump,  for  we  had  tramped  since 
sunrise  on  tbe  trail  of  a  band  of  elk,  baling 
one  eventually,  thanks  to  Hank's  skill  as  a 
trailer.  This  was  my  fourth  trip  to  the 
almost  inaccessible  peaks  of  tbe  Olympics, 
my  Former  being  not  at  all  successful  owing 
to  the  fact  that  I  was  never  fortunate  enough 
to  engage  an  able  guide,  and  now  since  I 
had  the  one  man  who  could  ferret  out  the 
game  I  was  more  than  willing  to  hear  a 
sample  of  his  skill  at  yarning. 

"  Let  uB  hear  about  it.  Hank,  and  whila 
you  are  at  It  don't  cot  oat  war  ot  tbe  *  «>• 
cltln'  mluntes,'  for  I  un  dw 
him,  and  curled  up  la  nf 
tbe  biasing  fln. 

"  Waal,  my  boy,  I 
her  to  yon  jut  $ 


to  me  at  the  time,  for  I  was  plum  skart  out 
ot  a  good  two  years'  growth.  That  cougar 
you  took  a  crack  at  to-day  sort  of  reminded 
me  of  It,  as  he  was  Just  such  a  one  as  old 
thunderbolt. 

"  Don't  know  whether  you  aver  heard  of 
the  'Eagle  Eye  uprising'  or  not,  but  old 
Eagle  Eye  he  were  the  'Big  1  Am'  among 
the  Humptullps  and  sort  ot  kept  them  In 
line  till  bis  son,  Kakahalls  Jack,  who  was 
red  fire  and  greased  llghtnln'  all  In  one, 
took  command.  Anyways  It  was  about  two 
years  before  that  uprisin'  that  the  little  In- 
eldent  happened.  My  old  dad  he  were  trap- 
Ein'  up  on  the  upper  Humptullps  and  had 
built  sort  of  a  permanent  camp  there.  He 
traded  with  the  Indians  and  managed  to  get 
along  pretty  well  with  them,  allowing  for  a 
tilt  now  and  again. 

"  1  was  somewhat  ot  a  boy,  big  and  awk- 
ward, and  anxious  to  knock  out  a  tew  dollarfl , 
myself.  Dad,  he  used  to  take  me  along  when 
he  went  North,  as  he  sometimes  stayed  weeks 
at  a  time.  I  had  trapped  a  little  on  the 
side  and  managed  to  get  enough  cash  to- 
gether to  buy  a  renieatln'  rifle.  Reckon  I  was 
as  proud  ot  that  gun  as  a  mother  la  of  her 
flrst  kid — anyways  T  was  the  envy  of  all  the 
young  fellows  at  tbe  settlement. 

"Early  one  season,  soon  after  gettin'  the 
repeater.  Dad  and  me  loaded  two  canoes  and 
went  North  to  tbe  camp.  Game  was  plenti- 
ful, and  after  settin'  out  our  traps  and  flzin' 
up  camp  tor  a  good  six  weeks'  stay.  Dad.  he 
sent  me  over  to  the  Indian  village — a  good 
two  days'  Journey  distant— to  barter  for  the 
season's  catch  and  also  register  a  kick  with 
Eagle  Bye,  as  some  ot  his  dirty  young  bucki 
'  robUn'  our  outstandin'  traps. 

bftd    quite    a    pow-wow;    old 

'  pretty  easy  to  deal  with, 

u,  also  promisln'  that  our 

molested  In  the  future. 


Q=:===^A:vjiiur==^ 


By  Stilluunter, 


111— ON  THE  EDGE  OF  THE  KELP  BEDS. 


ACK  or  us  lay  San  Pedro, 
Caiiilinu  was  a  blue  shadow 
on  the  western  rim  o[  a  wide 
lane  at  waters,  and   to  the 

i  north  lay  Santa  Barbara. 
Anacapa.  San  Nicolas,  hug" 
formless  bulbs  rislag  Trom 
an  emerald  sea.  Out  ot  the 
greens  ot  the  shallow  inshore 
ers  the  snorting  launch 
plowed  bravely  on  into  the  dull  red  streak 
tbat  denotes  the  real  channel.  Here  the  bar- 
rai?uda  hit  at  our  t>one  llgs  even  better  than 
they  had  In  tbe  waters  closer  inshore,  and 
we  (ought  them,  handliner  and  rod  enthu- 
siast, until  both  tired  oZ  the  game  and 
turned  to  the  boatman  tor  something  new. 

Nice  student  ot  human  nature  Is  old 
George:  without  our  ashing  him.  he  turned 
the  t>oat'B  nose  round  about  In  midchannel 
and  once  again  we  were  breasting  choppy 
waves,  our  Journey  a  sore  test  for  anyone 
who  did  not  stand  well  on  his  sea  legs.  Mo- 
ment by  moment  the  little  engine  beat  Its 
rhythmic  way.  swirling  swiftly  the  screw 
against  waves  that  would  hold  us  t)ack.  until 
In  tbe  course  of  an  hour  we  were  bordering 
on  great  patches  ol  sea  that  were  even  red- 
der than  the  main  channel,  out  of  which  we 


had  moved  into  the  more  quiet  shelter  ot  a 
great  bend  In  the  hills.  Over  these  dark 
places  the  sea  rolled  like  molten  glass;  little 
whltecaps  came  bravely  up  out  of  the  gnat 
water  only  to  smooth  themselves  out  whan 
the  kelp  forests  waved  their  fronds  s  tew 
Inches  below  the  surface. 

Here  George  dropped  down  the  drsg  and 
got  out  a  long,  slender,  jointed  pole.  In  a 
few  minutes  he  had  half  a  dosen  books  Host- 
ing a  tew  feet  under  water  a  couple  of  radi 
from  the  tmat.  and  In  a  very  few  mors  min- 
utes two  amatl  mackerel  were  swlmmlns 
atwut  in  a  bucket  full  of  sea  water  set  flrmlr 
on  the  boat's  bottom.  Soon  the  himt^ 
seemed  to  be  (uU  ot  the  blue-backed  tellovi 
and  still  the  old  man  kept  on  catching  t 
"  You'll  need  em  all. "  be  said, 
proved  we  did. 

By  the  time  we  bad  caught  ei 
had  Just  reached  the  middle  of  h 
Journey,  and  I  do  not  think  I  hsTfl  e 
the    sea    more    beautiful.      Here    i 
great  Jack-smelt  broke  the  water  I 
as  they  leaped  clear  from  the  sea  to 
some  flnny  pursuer  we  could  not  an 
over  the  scboola  of  anchorlas  ham 
gulls  and  the  terns,  flahlnr  inr  fa* 
on  such  a  glorious  day.    A  qnM 
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me  that  he  was  not  provUn'  round  my  camp 
that  hour  ot  the  night  [or  any  good,  and  1 
wasn't  goin'  to  take  any  chances.  Atter  a 
lew  good  duckin'B  of  cold  water,  be  opened 
hla  eyes  and  he  sure  waa  a  surprised  In- 
dian. He  denied  emphatically  that  be  had 
any  evil  intentiooa  and  said  that  he  was 
merely  passln'  that  way  on  hla  road  to  the 
settlement;  but.  when  I  threatened  to  leave 
hltn  Just  aa  be  was  unlesB  he  confessed,  he 
owned  up  that  he  hod  come  with  the  purpoee 
of  steatin'  my  gun.  Swore  that  be  never 
Intended  to  injure  me,  and  all  that  tommy- 
rot,  but  I  had  my  own  ideas  about  the  mat- 
ter. I  tramped  back  to  the  village  and  got 
some  bucks  to  come  and  tote  him  home,  and 
I  reckon  he  is  livin'  now  none  the  worse 
tor  wear,  though  tbey  sar  be  carries  about 


a  pound  ol  lead  in  bis  carcass  from  the  up- 
risln'  be  started  two  years  later. 

"  I  thought  the  affair  out  afterwards,  and 
this  the  conclusion  1  came  to.  Kakakalla 
had  decided  to  bave  that  repeater,  and  fol- 
lowed me  when  I  left  the  camp,  Intendln'  to 
sneak  up  durln'  the  night,  rap  me  on  the 
head  and  steal  the  gun.  But  hie  well-laid 
plans  were  all  knocked  in  the  head  by  the 
cougar,  which  was  no  doubt  out  on  a  foragin' 
trip,  and  smetlin'  the  blood  of  tbe  deer,  was 
creepin'  OTer  to  get  a  meal,  and  while  doin' 
so,  saw  the  Indian  crawlln'  through  the 
brush,  and  gettin'  riled  at  losin'  its  supper, 
turned  on  blm. 

•'  Now,  I  don't  give  that  cougar  any  credit 
for  intendln'  to  do  me  a  good  turn,  but  I  am 
mighty  glad  that  he  was  in  that  neighbor- 
hood, and  hungry." 


TY7HBRE,  in  Mld-wlnter  grovee,  a  thousand  sune, 
^'^       Eclipsed  among  the  glossy  orange  leaves, 

Seem  wanton  waste  of  brightness  while  there  cleaves, 
Its  cloudless  track  above,  tbe  orb  that  stuns 
The  human  sight;  where  flower  and  fruit  at  once 
Their  pleasures  lend,  I  long  abode.    My  eyes 
Forgot  the  dark  pine  woods,  tbe  wind  that  grieves. 
Where  tbe  great  Southern  moon  its  slow  course  runs. 
So  gentle  l&ngour  sought  to  steal  me  quite 
Unto  herself;  had  writ  it  in  her  tome. 
One  New  Tear's  eve,  alone,  and  in  tbe  gloam 
A  sound  com*  to  my  startled  ears  from  out  tbe  nlgbt^ 
g  on  their  Southern  flight — 

r  far,  far  Northward— Home! 

— Charles  Elmtr  Jenney. 
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his  launch;  a  thirty  pound  white  sea  bass 
lay  in  the  well,  and  his  boatman  lifted  up 
with  pride  a  string  of  rock  bass  half  as 
long  as  himself.  The  tuna  proved  to  weigh 
129  pounds  and  was  fought  exactly  one  hour 
and  ten  minutes,  not  nearly  so  long  as  the 
famous  fish  caught  by  Col.  Morehouse  and 
Mrs.  Dickerson,  but  still  quite  enough  to 
make  a  man  realize  that  he  had  been  up 
against  a  good  strong  fish  and  one  that  knew 
how  to  fight  for  the  freedom  he  loved. 

Occasionally  on  these  yellowtail  trips  one 
sees  strange  things  from  out  the  sea;  beau- 
tiful nautili  fioat  past  on  azure  wings;  fly- 
ing fish  lift  themselves  on  hurried  pinions 
from  the  very  front  of  the  boat,  and  rarely 
whales,  dolphins  and  porpoises  pass,  alone 
or  in  schools,  round  about  your  craft 
The  steamer  Hermosa,  plying  between  San 
Pedro  and  Avalon,  once  ran  squarely  into 
a  whale,  scraping  his  back  and  raising  the 
boat  almost  clear  of  the  water.  The  huge 
cetacean  was  doubtless  more  frightened  than 
the  passengers  on  the  boat,  and  is  said  to 
have  dived  with  all  possible  speed,  leaving 
behind  him  a  long  trail  of  blood  where  the 
steel  plates  of  the  hull  had  laid  heavily  on 
his  back.  Seals  are  all  up  and  down  the 
coast,  arrant  thieves,  but  so  graceful  and 
adding  so  much  to  every  bit  of  shore  they 
frequent  that  they  should  by  all  means  be 


zealously    guarded    from    those    fools   .who 
would  consider  it  a  feat  to  "  kill  a  seal." 

Great  sharks  now  and  then  dispute  the 
fishing  of  these  waters  with  the  boats.  Last 
year  a  pair  of  huge  hammerheads  stayed  in 
the  channel  for  much  of  the  season,  fol- 
lowing boats  that  were  trailing  their  catches 
in  the  water  at  the  stern,  and,  once  at  least, 
stealing  a  fine  string  of  several  yellowtail 
that  had  been  left  in  this  manner.  One  of 
these  sharks  could  not  have  weighed  less 
than  3,0a0  pounds,  while  the  other  was  but 
a  trifle  smaller.  It  is  not  probable  that  they 
would  attack  a  man  in  the  water,  but  it  was 
an  uncanny  sight  to  see  one  of  the  great 
blue-backed  fellows  rise  within  a  few  feet 
of  the  boat,  his  glassy  eyes  projecting  from 
a  grisly  awkward  head,  and  his  mouth  lined 
with  row  on  row  of  teeth.  Not  so  often  ap- 
pear sun  flsh — not  the  little  "  punkin  seeds  " 
we  caught  along  the  Mississippi  and  the 
Wisconsin  at  the  dawn  of  our  days,  but  great 
fifteen-hundred-pounders,  like  the  one  whose 
photo  I  am  showing  you  today.  No  one  to 
my  knowledge  has  gone  after  these  with  a 
rod  and  light  line,  but  eventually  some  one 
will  do  it,  I  suppose.  Now  they  are  taken 
with  harpoons  or  "  Lily  irons, "  and  even 
then  the  great  bulk  and  strength  of  the  fish 
occasionally  breaks  the  heap  rope  and  he 
escapes. 


i^DQHIT 


FAIR,  gold-crowned  Day  has  drawn  her  crimson  train 
Thro'  western  gates,  and  pearly-mantled  Eve 
Has  smiled  on  all  things  'round.    Now  she  does  leave, 
And  in  her  place  comes  somber  Night  to  reign — 
Dark  Night,  arrayed  in  shroud  of  sable  stain, 
That  all  bestrewn  with  golden  dust  of  stars, 
But  makes  her  darkness  beautiful,  and  mars 
Not  Luna's  splendor,  as  o'er  land  and  main — 

Her  torch-bearer — she  glides  with  silver  feet. 
Then  over  all  the  world  a  hush  descends 
While  weary  mortals  sink  in  slumber  sweet. 
nature,  high  and  low,  together  blends 
wful  rest  to  wait  the  morning  bright, 
Uently  enjoy  the  boon  of  Night.  — Donald  A.  Fraser. 


WEBTERX  FIELD 


By  J.  E.  Sawyi 


IM.  wby  don't  you  kill  tbe  big 
I  blue  buck  beyond  tbe  bum," 
said    a    friend    cbldingly    to 
me,  and  be  tben  related  blE 
t      huDtlnK      experience, 
growing   eloquent    Id    telling 
of   tbe  great   alze   and   cud- 
^^t  -  nine  of  the  big  Columbian 

blacktatl   buck   tbat  be  and 
otber  hunters  bad  seen  many 
times  beyond  tbe  main  "burn." 

Tbe  fact  tbat  fellow  nimrods  had  seen  a 
big  buck  many  times,  and  their  narrations 
of  bis  numerous  escapes,  led  me  to  look  for- 
ward to  a  day's  hunt. 

The  locality  where  the  big  deer  made  his 
lair  Is  on  the  northern  slope  Of  the  water- 
shed that  extends  toward  Smith  river.  In 
Southern  Oregon.  The  chances  of  securing 
good  shots  at  deer  In  tbat  particular  local- 
ity were  more  than  probable.  But  I  sus- 
pected that  many  deer  which  were  reported 
to  have  big  horns  might  have  been  homtess 
bad  the  hunters  been  better  shots  and  able 
to  bag  them,  thus  having  an  opportunity 
to  verity  their  claims  regarding  the  predom- 
inance ot  bucks  on  this  range. 

My  experleoce  had  convinced  me  that  does 
and  fawns  were  plentiful  In  that  locality 
and  bucks  bard  to  And.  However.  I  do 
not  claim  to  be  an  expert  hunter,  yet  my 
eyes  have  always  saved  me  from  a  mistake 
BO  common  among  hunters,  shooting  a  doe 
for  a  buck. 

And  when  tbe  leaves  bad  fatten  and  tbe 
heavy  logs  drifted  Inland  every  night  from 
the  Ocean,  and  tbe  sultry  September  days 
were  ladened  with  smoke  from  tbe  forest 
flres.  I  tried  my  hand  at  bagging  deer. 
The    Journey    to    likely    places    was   com- 


menced long  before  daylight,  and  when  the 
flrst  glimmer  of  light  began  to  break  through 
tbe  fog  banks  I  had  gone  far  into  the  for- 
est. Deer  signs  were  plentiful,  but  the 
tracks  were  small,  and  the  fog  and  smoke 
so  thick  that  a  deer  could  not  be  seen  more 
than  fifty  yards  distance.  But  nevertbelees, 
a  fool  hunter  will  climb,  scramble  and  tum- 
ble around,  faintly  hoping  tbat  some  stu- 
pid deer  may  be  taken  unawares. 

Several   times    I    heard    what   I    supposed 
were  deer  running  through  the  brush,  wblcli 
always  revived  my  sunken  spirit  and  mate 
me   hunt  with   untiring  zeal,     I    contlnasd 
the  hunt,  although  the  prospects  of  Ondlnc 
game  were  not  alluring.     But  about   elsht 
o'clock  tbe  fog  began  to  clear  nwnv  a^jt  t 
could  see  some  distance,  but  I 
dense  enough  to  make  every  tl 
And  at  that  time  in  the  day  ' 
cealed  In  their  beds,  in  the  t 
where  they  were  hard  to  And,  a 
to  approach  unobserved. 

The  deep,  brushy  gulch  nei 
the  caBon  looked  like  a  good 
to  bide  during  the  day.  It 
and  tbe  young  growth  ot  )•' 
willows  with  bark  pwleil 
plainly  that  bucks  had  btaa 
rubbing  posts  for  pollahinc  f 
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plunged  forward  and  I  fired  a  few  shots  at  him 
as  he  dashed  down  the  hillside.  After  follow- 
ing some  distance,  I  found  the  wounded  deer 
and  finished  him  with  another  shot.  He  was 
hit  several  times,  and  much  of  his  meat  was 
bloodshot,  so  I  decided  to  hunt  for  another; 
and  then  he  was  too  large  to  be  carried,  so 
1  thought  as  long  as  it  would  be  necessary 
to  take  a  horse  in  after  him,  that  another 
deer  could  be  taken  out  on  the  same  horse. 

Yes,  there  is  the  gorge  below,  where  ferns 
and  brush  grow  profusely  and  beckon  to  one 
to  go  further;  for  if  one  fails  to  increase  his 
bag  the  marvelous  scenery  will  repay  him 
for  his  trouble.  Possibly  there  in  the  heart 
of  the  mountain  some  wary  buck  may  be 
chewing  his  cud,  or  fighting  flies;  if  so,  he 
might  be  taken  unawares.- 

A  pause — a  needed  rest — ^and  the  hunt  is 
resumed.  Now  for  the  "  old  bum "  where 
deer  lie  in  the  green  gulch,  and  to  evade 
their  foes  slip  down  through  the  vine-maple 
screen  that  hides  their  avenue  of  escape 
from  designing  eyes.  Another  deer,  yes!  two 
— three — go  bounding  down  the  hill.  Pshaw! 
— a  doe  and  her  fawns. 

But  beyond  the  burn  is  the  haunt  of  the 
"  blue  buck,"  so  often  and  so  much  hunted 
for,  and  a  goodly  prize  for  the  successful 
nimrod  that  wins  him. 

When  midway  down  the  mountain  side  I 
changed  my  course  and  followed  eastward, 
along  just  below  the  head  of  each  little  gulch 
that  breaks  away  from  the  table-lands;  down 
each  a  little  brook  followed  its  murmuring 
course. 

I  soon  reach  the  long  cafion  beyond  the 
burn,  where  the  noted  "  blue  buck  "  made  his 
lair.  I  confess  that  I  moved  most  cau- 
tiously; for  the  fact  that  much  hunting  had 
been  carried  on  in  that  locality  made  deer 
very  shy. 

Surely  it  was  an  ideal  place  for  deer  to 
evade  the  hunter.  Many  irregular  spurs 
reached  into  the  cafion  and  broke  off 
abruptly;  while  the  deep  crevice-like  ravines 
were  covered  with  a  perfect  maze  of  shrubs 
and  trailing  vines,  affording  ample  conceal- 
ment for  the  "  wise  old  bucks.  "  I  decided  to 
wait  until  the  evening  shadows  began  to 
lengthen,  for  I  felt  certain  that  the  only  hope 
of  seeing  a  deer  was  to  watch  for  them  when 
they  were  feeding;   and  the  prospects  of  a 


gloomy  night,  caused  by  the  dense  smoke, 
indicated  that  deer  were  likely  to  feed  early 
in  the  evening. 

After  looking  into  the  gulch  for  some  time, 
my  attention  was  attracted  by  some  animal 
moving  through  the  brush  below  me,  yet  it 
moved  with  such  delicate  "  fawn-like  "  tread 
that  it  was  scarcely  audible. 

Finally,  I  saw  the  antlers  of  a  deer.  I 
watched  carefully,  and  presently  a  deer  ap- 
peared and  then  quickly  disappeared.  He 
had  not  seen  me,  but  he  seemed  restless. 
Shortly  after  he  had  disappeared,  I  saw  a 
dog-wood  tree  shaking,  but  before  I  could 
get  to  a  place  of  vantage  to  see  the  cause 
of  the  disturbance  it  ceased.  Then  a  rat- 
tling of  gravels  attracted  my  attention.  I 
supposed  from  the  nature  of  the  noise  that 
it  was  caused  by  a  bear  digging  for  some- 
thing. 

My  curiosity  was  thoroughly  aroused,  and 
I  crept  as  carefully  as  possibly  toward  the 
place  of  disturbance,  taking  advantage  of  ^ 
brush  and  ferns  to  conceal  my  body,  carry- 
ing my  rifle  ready  for  instant  use.  When  I 
reached  a  good  place  to  take  observations,  I 
awaited  developments.  Shortly  afterward  I 
saw  a  deer  busy  polishing  his  antlers.  He 
would  rub  them  up  and  down  against  a  small 
maple,  occasionally  prodding  the  ground 
with  his  horns,  and  then  shaking  his  head, 
acting,  in  fact,  very  much  like  a  bull  goring 
the  ground. 

Just  then  I  discovered  two  big  ears  tilted 
forward,  looking  more  like  two  big  gray 
leaves,  and  the  black  nose  of  a  deer  pointed 
at  me,  not  fifty  yards  away.  A  closer  ex- 
amination with  the  spyglass  revealed  the 
large  horns  and  the  outline  of  the  perfect 
head.  There  he  was,  his  big  mellow  eyes 
gazing  intently  at  me,  and  enjoying  his  own 
heritage. 

The  rifie  shot  that  disturbed  the  mountain 
calm  echoed  back  a  muttering  rebuke,  and 
the  "  big  blue  buck  beyond  the  burn  "  lay 
dead. 

And  after  all — what  glory  is  there  in  slay- 
ing these  beautiful  creatures?  Recreation 
for  the  tired  muscles  and  the  scenic  beauties 
remain  the  only  treasurers  of  the  relent- 
less pursuit;  for  at  most,  the  Innocent  blood 
of  the  deer  does  not  even  satisfy  the  morbid 
lust  to  slay. 
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THE  forest  dells  are  bleak  and  cold — 
Gray  cloisters  of  the  Nuns  of  Snow — 
The  leafless  trees,  a-down  the  wold, 

Swing  wild  to  runes  I  may  not  know, 

In  garments  gemmed,  that  spark  and  glow; 
In  shrouds  of  fleecy  fabrics  white — 
That  dance  through  all  the  moon-lit  night 

To  whistling  winds  that  wierdly  play; 
Sing,  then,  when  stars  are  silver-bright. 

The  magic  of  the  snow-bound  way. 

To  sorceries  that  bind  and  hold. 

The  wizard  Winter's  adagio 
Is  woven,  when  the  Autumn's  gold 

Is  paid  to  Time.    His  coffers  flow 

With  silver  that  the  clouds  bestow 
In  payment  for  each  mystic  rite. 
And  tribute  to  the  regal  knight 

Who  rules  the  storms.    Then,  ho!  essay 
A  lilt  to  cry,  in  lyrics  trite. 

The  magic  of  the  snow-bound  way. 

No  dryad  pris'ner  is  paroled — 
Each  oak,  frost-locked,  is  celled  below, 

A  fairy  wood-nymph  to  enfold. 
Till  verdant  things  again  shall  grow — 
Till  Spring  shall  speed  the  ghostly  show. 

And  wan  old  Winter  rouse  to  flight — 

No  fay  would  dare  his  kiss,  despite 
His  merry  song,  and  manner  gay, 

For  lo!  behind  the  scheming  wight. 
The  magic  of  the  snow-bound  way! 

l'envoi. 

The  snow-bound  way  to  lure — delight! 
Ah,  muse,  your  help,  that  I  may  write. 

And  in  my  verses  here  display 
A  rhythmic  talent  to  recite 

The  magic  of  the  snow-bound  way. 

Stacy  E.  Baker. 
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•^  OYOUS  memories  rlee  on 
iC^  ^'M'i  gladsome  wings  and  Min- 
i  yyTj  nehaha'a  tumbling  cataract 
dashes  at  my  feet,  weaving 
thought  where  the  smell  ot 
powder  combines  With  a  wild 
ride  near  Fort  Snelllng'a 
shadow. 

Whirring  forma,  Instinct 
with  vigorous  life,  hurtle  o'er 
the  brown  prairies;  pulses  thrill  with  an 
excitement  that  can  only  be  felt  by  thoee 
who  are  born  with  feelings  that  make  them 
tove  all  that  pertains  to  nature. 

A  crisp  October  momlng  with  froat 
crystals  clinging  to  every  wayside"  tree  and 
brightening  the  prairie  grasses  with  bril- 
liant scintillations  as  the  sun  warms  them 
with  her  daylight  kiss. 

Our  hunting  wagon  rumbles  to  music  In 
unison  with  our  own  spirits,  buoyed  to  con- 
cert pitch  by  the  thought  of  a  Buccesstul 
day  among  the  pinnated  members  of  the 
grouse  family.  Over  rolling  hills  we  bowl 
merrily,  gazing  adown  the  sweeping  vistas 
where  lies  many  a  placid  lake,  flanked  by 
hardwood  forests,  on  which  countless  wild 
fowl  will  later  meet  their  fate. 

The  tang  of  the  morning  Invigorates  us; 
the  unimpeded  sense  of  freedom  inspires 
us;  the  moving  panorama  of  unsullied 
nature  makes  our  hearts  leap  with  the  joy 
of  living  lit  but  briefly)  amid  such  surfeit 
of  autumnal  beauty. 

Our  first  halt  Is  at  Minnehaha,  where  we 
feast  our  eyes  upon  her  sparkling  waters 
and  live  o'er  again  (he  thought  that  has 
made  her  famous  in  song  and  story. 


^atal  n 


irhllne.  dnsh 


reinforce  thee  I 


Partially  satisfying  our  dsBlrea  we 
gretfully  depart  wHh  the  musical  thy 
ot  waters  singing  in  our  ears. 

Port  Snelllng  looms  into  view,  blst 
spot  ot  world-wide  interest,  recalling  ui 
thought  of  earlier  days  when  the  Qol 
West  was  making  blstory  and  linking  : 
self  to  the  powerful  East  both  by  forci 
arms  and  increasing  wealth. 

We  now  leave  the  wooded  slopes 
pierce  the  great  prairie  sea  that  undali 
like  the  waves  of  old  mother  ocean;  bn 
and  limitless,  seeming  to  drink  the  II 
from  far  western  worlds,  where  dwel 
people  unknown  to  us;  and,  with  the  de 
of  our  ancestors,  we  long  to  penetrate  tl 
farther  seas  and  explore  their  mysterle 

If   all   men   had    only  the   desire   to 
the  wild   things  of  nature,  scarce  a  ]i\ 
specimen    would    now    Inhabit    the    ren 
mountain    fastness,    or    the    almost    impi 
trable  Jungles  of  Africa  or  India. 

That  man  who  possesses  some  of  the 
stlncts  ot  the  barbarian,  through  the  | 
cesses  of  education  and  its  attendant 
flnlng  influences  quells  In  large  meaE 
his  inherited  desires  and  goes  aSeld  v 
broad  gauged  purposes.  To  secure  res 
from  the .  trying  ordeals  that  envi 
him  in  the  strenuous  commercial 
that  pervades  all  cities;  to  absorb  w 
nature  ungrudgingly  extends  with  o 
hand  to  those  who  seek  her  with 
and  heart.  He  who  possesses  the  Int 
faculty  to  place  the  canvas  on  his  n: 
and  Indelibly  Impress  there  the  picl 
of  some  gloriously  beautiful  scene, 
portray  Its  glowing  colors  so  clearly 
some  future  occasion  leaves  no  doubt  in 
listener's  mind  that  he  who  speaks  trc 
near  to  the  sublime. 

Here  find  we  freedom  knowing  no 
straint;  on  and  on  o'er  the  seemingly  tri 
less  plain;  to  us  there  seem8"Just  beyonc 
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the  unreatrlcted  freedom  that  the;  per- 
maneDtly  eajoyed  until  the  eac  roach  meats 
ol  clTllizatlon  robbed  them  ot  their  birth- 
right. Here  roamed  the  giant  bleon  In  num- 
bers beyond  computation;  great  herds  of 
elk  frequented  the  valleys  and  deer  Innum- 
erable populated  the  wooded  sectiouB.  The 
coyote's  hateful  cry  echoed  through  tha 
nlgfat.  and  mournful  howls  Issued  from 
many  a  cavernous  wolf  throat.  The  "  mule  " 
rabbit  overran  the  grass  country  and  mil- 
lions of  feathered  migrants,  ducks,  geese 
and  plover,  were  loth  to  leave  the  pond 
holes  and  water  courses  unUl  drear  win- 
ter forced  them  soutthward. 

Truly  was  this  a  paradise  for  those  who 
lived  to  hunt  and  loved  not  work.  How 
sad  to  Bee  everywhere  the  bison's  bleaching 
boncB,  telling  of  ruthless  slaughter  and  the 
passing  of  all  his  kind  to  the  happy  bunting 
grounds. 

Lo!  tha  poor  Indian,  whoso  untutored  mind 
Bees  God  In  clouda  and  hears  Ulm  In  the  wind. 

is  following  swiftly  In  the  footBteps  of  the 
shaggy  giants,  and  from  the  same  cause,  too 
much  civilization. 


Farmsteads  now  dot  the  landscape  and 
Industry  has  replaced  shlftleoeneas,  jet  the 
wild  and  grand  living  tblnga  have  bees 
crowded  to  their  death;  Irrlgatloa  ha« 
brought  bloom  to  the  desert  and  the  vorld 
"do  move." 

Mld-aftemoon,  and  horses  and  dogs  re- 
freshed after  their  long  rest;  our  faces  are 
turned  homeward,  dogs  are  taken  in  to 
give  them  keener  seat  for  the  hoar  that 
precedes  evening. 

As  we  Idle  along  a  feeling  of  deep  con- 
tentment steals  over  ua,  and  life  Is  truly 
sweeL  The  gorgeous  auallght,  a  stream  of 
molten  gold,  glints  and  gleams  on  the  wav- 
ing grasaea;  the  air  Is  laden  with  a  pungent 
odor  that  mother  earth  exudes  under  such 
soothing  Influences;  one  can  peer  far  In  the 
liquid  transparent  blue  and  feel  that  earth 
Is  a  foretaste  ot  heaven ;  friends  seem 
everywhere;  the  boundless,  limitless  expanse 
beckons  with  welcoming  hands;  the  breeses 
tan  our  cheeks  careBsingly;  we  feel  and  see 
only  the  beautiful,  and  our  enemies  have  all 
passed  over  the  "great  divide." 

A  coyote!  Presto!  change!  The  hunter's 
blood  Is  up!  Away  we  roll  like  charioteers 
of,  old,  our  craft  wildly  surging  up  and 
over  the  cresting  mounds,  straight  toward 
old  Fort  Snelllng;  miles  are  eaten  as  If  by 
magic  but  our  quarry  outdistances  ua  and 
disappears  In  a  copse  to  emerge  no  more 
to  our  Bight.  'Twas  with  no  thought  ot 
capture  that  chase  was  given,  but  simply 
that  a  vent  be  allowed  our  unusual  ex- 
hilaration. 

We  bagged  a  few  birds  ere  the  golden 
halo  pressed  our  glorious  day  In  the  archives 
of  the  past  but  not  'mong  those  that  lie 
mid  musty  tomes. 

Memory's  imprint  looms  large  against 
thlB  day,  and  brings  us  cheer  by  the- fire- 
side on  many  a  winter's  nigbt  as  we 
"reminisce." 
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r  WAS  In  February,  1895, 
that  I  wu  on  a  return  trip 
down  the  Yukon  with  a  Bled 
and  a  pack  of  doga.  I  bad 
been  up  Irom  Circle  City  to 
Dawson  with  a  load  of  mer- 
chandise and  wae  In  a  burry 
to  get  back  over  the  320 
miles  In  as  short  a  time  as 
possible.  The  river  waa  tn 
many  places  atnooth  and  glassy,  so  that  I 
could  speed  along  for  miles  without  inter- 
ruption, while  at  other  times  a  rough  and 
nnevea  surface  would  render  progress 
laborious  and  slow.  The  air  was  clear  and, 
though  the  temperature  must  have  been  bo- 
low  zero,  It  was  not  cold  for  that  latitude  In 
winter.  It  was  a  lonesome  Journey,  day 
after  day  passing  without  a  sight  of  a  liv- 
ing creature  save  my  dogs.  In  front  of  me 
'  were  always  their  waving  bushy  talis  and 
if  1  looked  to  the  right  or  left  I  saw  noth- 
ing but  the  same  dreary  plains  of  snow. 

I  bad  got  down  to  within  about  one 
hundred  miles  of  Circle  City  when  I 
noticed  wolf  tracks,  the  first  signs  of  life 
since  leaving  Forty  Mile.  Wolves  are 
scarce  In  the  Klondike  on  account  of  lack 
of  food;  tbey  are  ravenously  hungry  and 
eat  mud  or  even  oDal.  I  had  never  known 
them  to  attack  a  man  and  so  felt  no  fears 
although  alone  and  without  arms.  I  bad 
not  even  a  revolver,  for  In  those  days  the 
rough  and  lawless  rush  for  gold  bad  not 
begun,  and  a  revolver  would  not  have  been 


of  service  unless  It  were  a  large  one — 
which  would  have  seemed  all  the  heavier 
with  freight  at  a  dollar  a  pound.  When  it 
came  night  a  large  full  moon  arose,  and  I 
could  see  almost  as  plainly  as  by  day  over 
the  wastes  of  glistening  snow.  My  team 
was  still  fresb  and  I  resolved  to  pusb  on 
and  make  &  short  stage  before  encamping 
for  the  nigbt.  I  took  out  from  under  the 
canvas  spread  over  the  load  a  piece  of 
bacon  and  with  a  small  sbeatb  knife  began 
to  cut  oS  strips .  for  the  dogs.  When  I 
came  to  the  leader  be  sprang  at  me  (the 
Klondike  dogs  are  of  a  savage  race)  and 
cut  his  paw  on  the  knife.  I  saw  that  be 
was  disabled  from  hauling  and  so,  binding 
up  the  wound  with  strips  of  cloth,  I  un- 
hitched him  to  run  loose  at  the  side.  We 
started  on  down  the  river  and  had  gone  a 
few  miles  when  suddenly  I  thought  I  heard 
a  noise  behind  me  and  the  dogs  started  to 
tug  uneasily  at  the  traces.  I  was  uncertain 
for  a  minute  and  then  there  came  from 
way  np  the  river  back  somewhere  in  the 
wilderness,  bow  far  back  I  could  not  tell. 
a  long  wail  which  told  me  that  wolves  were 
on  my  trail.  I  started  into  a  run,  and  the 
dogs  needed  no  encouragement;  instinct 
told  them  that  there  was  danger  and  they 
were  mortally  afraid  of  wolves.  I  realized 
that  it  would  be  a  hard  race.  Between  me 
and  Circle  City  there  was  no  human  habita- 
tion. Wolves  do  not  run  fast,  but  they  can 
run  a  whole  day  without  tiring  and  over- 
take any  dogs  hitched  to  a  sled. 
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In  looking  over  the  team  I  saw  the  band- 
aged paw  of  my  leader  stained  with  blood; 
it  had  left  a  trail  for  the  wolves.  No  time 
could  be  lost.  I  unhitched  him  and,  to 
prevent  his  keeping  by  us,  with  the  butt 
of  my  whip  I  broke  one  of  his  forward 
legs.  He  was  almost  as  good  to  fight  as 
ever  and  I  wanted  him  to  detain  the  pack. 
The  wolves  were  now  in  full  cry,  and  howl 
after  howl  went  up  into  the  frosty  air, 
never  ceasing,  and  dying  away  only  to  start 
with  fresh  vigor.  We  were  on  a  run  and  I 
watched  my  poor  leader  limping  along 
with  yelps  of  anguish  on  three  legs,  striv- 
ing to  keep  the  pace  but  slowly  falling 
behind  to  a  horrible  death.  I  hated  to  lose 
him  for  he  had  pulled  well  for  me  and  I 
had  paid  a  good  price  for  him;  but  my 
life  was  worth  more  than  his. 

I  now  recalled  that  a  few  miles  down 
the  river  there  was  a  log  cabin  called  a 
fort;  it  was  deserted  but  made  a  frequent 
stopping  place  for  travelers  on  the  river. 
If  I  could  reach  that  cabin  I  might  find 
some  persons  encamped  for  the  night;  but 
with  or  without  strangers  it  was  my  only 
refuge.  For  fifteen  minutes  we  kept  on 
the  run,  the  howls  coming  nearer  and 
nearer,  and  then  there  was  a  series  of  cries, 
yelps  and  barks.  I  kn^w  that  they  had 
overtaken  my  leader.  He  lasted  about  five 
minutes,  and  after  a  short  pause  they  began 
again  the  long  regular  howl.  They  were 
on  our  trail  once  more  and  were  overtaking 
us.  I  calculated  the  distance  to  the  hut, 
which  was  still  far  away.  I  could  not  throw 
away  any  provisions  for  I  had  only  enough 
for  my  journey  and  they  were  so  tied  down 
that  I  could  not  get  at  them;  but  I 
reached  under  the  canvas  and  took  out  the 
remaining  piece  of  bacon  and  flung  that 
after  me.  It  did  not  seem  more  than  five 
minutes  before  the  wolves  were  after  that 
bacon.  There  was  a  short  chorus  of  cries, 
then  again  they  started  off  for  us. 

It  was  now  a  race  for  life.  The  dogs 
were  at  the  utmost  speed  and  I  was  run- 
ning at  their  side.  If  I  found  that  I  could 
not  reach  the  cabin  1  determined  to  cut  the 
dogs  loose  and  with  the  knife  turn  around 
and  face  the  wolves.  It  became  a  matter  of 
minutes.  The  howls  were  so  loud  that  I 
turned  and  saw  the  pack   in   full  cry  after 


me.  About  a  dozen  there  were,  stJ 
out  one  after  the  other  in  a  long  lix 
the  leader,  a  huge  ferocious  beast; 
advance,  would  every  now  and  then 
up  his  head  and  emit  a  long  howl 
went  all  through  me.  I  had  become 
heated  and  excited  in  the  race  but.  ali 
I  fully  knew  my  danger,  I  was  in  real 
afraid  in  any  sense  of  the  word.  Bui 
ories  of  the  old  farm  house  up  amo; 
New  Hampshire  hills  would  keep  r 
through  my  mind. 

Suddenly  we  rounded  a  bend  in  the 
There  upon  the  bank  stood  the  hu 
welcome  light  gleamed  from  the  d< 
shuttered  windows.  It  was  deserte* 
tenantless,  with  the  door  wide  opei 
tinct  in  the  moonlight  as  if  it  were 
day.  The  dogs  saw  it,  too,  and  strain 
harder.  The  wolves  were  so  clos4 
escape  had  now  come  to  be  a  mat 
serious  calculation.  They  were  gra 
overtaking  me  and  we  put  forth  a 
efforts.  The  leader  had  got  to  withi 
or  three  hundred  feet  of  me  wh< 
reached  the  banking  on  the  top  of 
stood  the  cabin. 

Up  we  started  and  were  almost 
door  when  the  forward  runners  of  tt 
caught  in  a  projecting  shelf  of  frozen 
In  a  moment  I  had  drawn  my  knife 
the  traces  and  the  dogs,  let  loos< 
rushed  into  the  open  door.  I  wa 
behind  them,  and  so  close  was  the  1 
wolf  that  I  seemed  to  feel  his  breat 
by  the  time  he  had  reached  the  en 
I  had  closed  and  barred  the  door 
were  saved!  The  dogs  crouched  do 
the  corner  whining  in  absolute  terrc 
I  began  to  refiect.  Outside  on  the  sle< 
all  our  provisions.  It  was  the  de 
winter.  We  were  shut  up  in  a  hu 
rounded  by  hungry  wolves  in  the  mi 
a  wilderness  of  ice  and  snow.  The  r 
town.  Circle  City,  and  probably  the  e 
human  being,  was  eighty-five  miles  ai« 

Now  the  fun  began  with  the  sled, 
wolves  ripped  off  the  canvas  (it  ma 
hungry  to  hear  them)  and  started  t 
for  the  provisions;  they  soon  de^ 
them  and  still  eager  for  food,  turned 
attention  to  the  hut.  The  leader  b€ 
circuit    on    the    outside,    going    'roun 
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Journey,  and  the  aajne  old  struggle  btobb.  made  a  delicious  bduii  which  the  dogs  seeinvd 

Finally  a  thought  flashed  acroes  me.     One  to  relish   as   much  as   I   did.      It    gave   nt 

by  one  I  dragged  the  dogs  up  to  a  log  and  renewed    strength,    and    the    next    day    we 

chopped  off  their  tails.     From  the  talis  1  reached  Circle  City. 


.THE  [PASSIff^iS  ©F  TKIE  (SIMSSLY 

lyrlGHTY  monarch— king  of  mammals, 
■^"■^     Once  the  Nero  of  the  West! 
Once  the  dread,  triumphant  despot 

Throned  upon  the  mountain's  creet! 
Once  the  king  of  brute-creation. 

Potent  beasts  thy  simple  prey — 
At  thy  step  the  forests  trembled, 

Even  Nature  seemed  at  bay! 

Of  that  Western  wild,  the  master; 

In  that  solitude,  supreme; 
Thou  hadst  never  known  an  equal — 

Alan,  himself,  thy  prey  did  seem; 
Not  the  rifle's  fatal  bullet, 

Not  the  power  ol  man  or  beast. 
Seamed  to  quell  thy  fearful  courage — 

Thou  wert  greatest,  they  were  leaetl 

But  the  huntsman  claimed  the  battle; 

Year  by  year  thy  kingdom  fell; 
Science  won  where  strength  was  baffled — 

Thou  wert  vanquished — vanquished  well! 
None  are  left  to  tell  the  story, 

All  thy  hosts  have  passed  awiry: 
Yet  thy  power  and  bloody  glory 

Far  survive  thy  final  day! 

~T.  Shelley  Sutton. 
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TO  A  SlPOTnOH  FAWN 

/^  HILD  of  the  untamed  wild,  in  whole  soft  eyes 
^^     The  fitful  light  of  vague  alarum  gleam*, 
Born  of  the  violence  which  did  surprise 
Thy  soft  siesta  with  its  twilight  dreams, 
Restrain  thy  timorous  flight  if  but  to  mark 
How  little  thee  to  wrong  I  am  inclined. 
Doubt  not!     For  ne'er  could  evil  thought  so  dark 
Find  e'en  a  moment's  lodgment  in  my  mind. 

Look  not  so  wildly  on  me,  little  one. 
And   stay  that   heaving  bosom's   fluttering. 
Soon  can  the  canon's   fastnesses  be  won, 
And  call  solicitous  thy  mother  bring 
Back  to  thy  side — whilst  I,  in  solitude, 
Tread  the  dim  forest  aisles'  uncertainness, 
Cheered  on  my  wandering  thro'  Ihe  darkling  wood 
By  the  sweet  virion  of  thy  loveliness. 

Thou'rt  gonel     I  hear  afar  the  hollow  thud 
Of  tiny  hoofs  upon  the  yielding  ground; 

Anon,  resounding  thro'   the  echoing  wood, 
A  bleat  maternal  tells  thy  dam  is  found. 
A  pain  unwonted  fills  both  heart  and  eye — 
Longings   for   that   which    nevermore   may   be; 
How  would  I  pour  my  soul  out  in  one  cry 
Could  I  but  call  my  mother  back  to  met 

—Frank  H.  Mayer. 
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FOR  A  NON-SALE  LAW. 

In  the  name  of  the  People  of  California  we 
demand  at  the  hands  of  our  Legislature,  at  its 
next  session,  tlie  enactment  and  embodiment 
in  our  g^aine  law  of  a  statutory  clause  prohib- 
iting the  sale  In  this  State  of  any  game  bird 
of  any  description  whatsoever,  and  fixing  a 
commensurate  penalty  for  any  violation 
thereof. 


OUR  POSITION 

lur  UCH  to  our  surprise  we  find  that  many 
/a\  of  our  friends  have  placed  a  wrong 
construction  ut)on  our  editorial  in  last 
month's  issue  entitled  "  The  License  Ques- 
tion," the  mails  daily  bringing  us  letters 
of  sharp  censure  upon  our  assumed"  change 
of  front,"  some  of  them  even  intimating 
that  we  have  gone  over  to  the  enemies 
of  game  protection  and  are  conniving  at  the 
continued  sale  of  game  under  the  cloak  and 
plea  of  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from  li- 
censing game  dealers. 

Considering  the  amount  of  vituperation 
hitherto  poured  out  on  our  devoted  heads 
by  the  "  enemies  "  in  question,  on  account  of 
the  aggressive  and  indefatigable  warfare 
which  we  have  always  waged — and  will  con- 
tinue to  wage  upon  them  in  the  interests 


of  real  game  protection,  these  lately  ev 
conclusions  of  our  friends  are  very  a 
ing. 

To  set  their  minds  at  rest  we  desii 
say  here,  once  and  for  all,  that  if  our 
tion    requires    any    definition    we    offer 
following: 

Western    Field    is    an    advocate    of, 
emphatically  demands  the  insertion   in 
game    laws,    of    a    clause    absolutely 

HIBITING  THE  SALE  OF  ANY   AND   ALL   DOM; 

GAME,  be  it  fin,  feather  or  fur  bearing 

ANY    AND   ALL  TIMES. 

We  believe  in  and  demand  a  flat  bis 
State  (citizens)  license  of  say  $1.00 
year,  to  be  taken  out  by  any  and  ( 
one — irrespective  *of  age,  sex,  color  or 
dition — who  hunts,  takes,  pursues  or 
any  game  or  game  fish  in  the  State  of 
fornia. 

We    insist    that   aliens   and    non-resi< 
of  this   State   be  compelled   to   take   oi 
censes   at    least   ten    times   greater    in 
fees    than    the   ones    exacted    from    cit 
residents  of  this  State. 

We    believe    in    the    prompt    abolitio 
the  privilege  of   County   Supervisors   t 
any  way  change  or  modify  the  game 
in    even    the    slightest    respect.      One 
State  law  for  everybody  alike,  and  its 
enforcement,  is  the  only  logical  conditio 

And  once  and  for  all  we  wish  to 
phasize  and  impress  upon  the  minds  o: 
public  that  "Western  Field"  is  not  n 
the  control  nor  in  any  wise  subjected  U 
•*  influence "  of  any  man.  set  or  com 
tion  of  men,  other  than  its  editor,  who 
cutes  the  policy  dictated  by  the  exec 
committee  of  this  magazine,  and  wh 
personally  responsible  for  everything 
pearing  in  these  columns. 

We  give  no  consideration  to  anonyi 
complaints  or  *'  hearsay "  reports  of  \ 
law  violations.  We  do  not  deal  in  g 
and  can  only  entertain  matters  of 
"  Western  Field  "  stands  eagerly  reac 
prosecute  any  case  or  cases  of  game 
infraction,  where  the  evidence  is  auth 
and  dependable,  without  regard  to  the 
sonality,  "  pull "  or  social  or  flnancial 
nence  of  the  malefactor.     We  play  no  f 
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ites.  We  admit  no  offensive  personalities 
to  our  columns — we  are  publishing  a  maga- 
zine for  genuine  sportsmen — and  genuine 
sportsmen  are  always  and  necessarily  gentle- 
men. We  offer  no  medium  for  the  venting  of 
private  spleen  or  personal  pique,  but  our  col- 
umns are  always  open  to  the  courteous  and 
earnest  discussion  of  any  matters  pertain- 
ing to  sport  and  game,  or  the  preservation 
of  the  latter  and  the  elevation  of  the 
former.  We  propose  to  vigorously  assail  all 
abuses  in  this  connection,  without  fear  or 
favor,  no  matter  whose  private  interests 
suffer,  and  while  our  politics  are  those  of 
pure  principle  only,  we  shall  not  hesitate 
to  fight  the  devil  with  fire  if  it  becomes  nec- 
essary. Let  it  be  understood  without 
further  circumlocution  that"  Western  Field  " 
has  enlisted  for  the  whole  war  in  this  fight 
for  game  protection.  In  the  presence  of 
many  confiicting  private  interests  it  has 
had  to  make  its  own  fight  against  heavy 
odds,  but  we  are  still  in  the  ring  and  so  far 
have  won  the  bulk  of  the  decisions — and  we 
are  not  disfigured  enough  so  that  you  can 
hotice  it. 

We  believe  it  to  be  the  duty  of  every 
sportsman  in  the  State  to  stand  firmly  be- 
hind the  State  Fish  Commission  in  its 
labors — when  those  labors  are  judiciously 
and  intelligently  performed,  not  otherwise, 
and  it  is  equally  as  much  our  duty  to  re- 
sent and  attack  any  maladministration  of 
office  should  any  develop.  The  Commis- 
sion surely  does  not  arrogate  unto  itself 
absolute  infallibility;  it  should  therefor  not 
get  unduly  exercised  if  its  actions  be  criti- 
cised from  time  to  time,  by  those  com- 
petent  to  do  so.  It  should  also  remember 
that-  it  is  not  a  legislative  body,  but  purely 
an  executive  one;  its  province  is  not  the 
making  of  laws  nor  the  lobbying  for  bills 
whose  provisions  are  diametrically  opposed 
to  the  wishes  of  the  element  chiefiy  inter- 
ested. There  would  be  a  great  deal  of  fric- 
tion eliminated  were  the  Commission  to  get 
into  close  personal  touch  with  the  sports- 
men of  the  State,  learn  the  concensus  of 
their  opinions  as  expressed  in  open  conven- 
tions, and  give  courteous  consideration 
thereto  instead  of  depending  upon  the  more 
or  less  precarious  idiosyncrasies  of  a  sin- 
gle employee  to  direct  their  arbitrary 
policy.     The  sportsmen  of  this  State  have 


passed  the  kindergarten  stage  and  no 
longer  require  the  services  of  an  •fficious 
old  dry  nurse  to  define  what  is  and  what 
is  not  good  for  them.  They  are  mostly  big 
boys  now  and  are  strenuous  in  the  idea 
that  they  have  some  say  as  to  what  medi- 
cine they  will  have  to  take. 

The  game  protective  associations,  as  well 
as  non-attached  sportsmen  likewise,  want 
to  cultivate  a  little  more  consistency  and  a 
little  less  oratory  if  they  really  are  sincere 
in  their  protestations  of  their  all-absorb- 
ing desire  to  see  the  game  protected  and 
the  game  laws  enforced.  They  should  re- 
member that  it  is  their  solemn  duty  as 
citizens  and  true  sportsmen  to  personally 
report,  or,  if  necessary,  prosecute  any  and 
all  violations  of  the  game  law  which  come 
under  their  notice.  The  operation  Is  easy; 
any  policeman  or  other  public  peace  official 
will  make  an  arrest  on  the  submission  to 
him  of  sufficient  evidence,  and  any  court 
will  aid  in  the  punition  of  a  real  offender. 
That  is  the  business  which  we  pay  them  to 
transact.  Do  some  other  things,  gentlemen, 
besides  merely  talk.  A  few  cases  of  prose- 
cution by  private  individuals  will  do  more 
in  the  interests  of  practical  and  effectual 
game  protection  than  all  the  fiowery  plati- 
tudes you  could  utter  in  ten  thousand  State 
conventions.  Try  what  a  little  less  criti- 
cism and  a  little  more  complementation  of 
the  Commission's  work  will  do.  Personally 
secure  one  conviction  yourselves,  and  then 
you  will  have  some  right  to  kick  about  the 
Commission'^  handful  of  deputies  not  be- 
ing able  to  catch  every  last  offender  in  this 
gigantic  State.  And,  by  the  way,  do  a 
little  less  game  law  violating  yourselves. 
It  will  lend  a  great  deal  more  Weight  to 
your  arguments  if  you  refrain  from  coming 
so  dangerously  "  near "  to  an  excess  of 
bag  limit  that  you  have  to  give  a  few  birds 
away  to  some  other  fellow  in  order  that 
your  sack  may  successfully  pass  inspection. 
And  it  is  not  an  indication  of  true  sports- 
manship to  sneak  into  some  other  State 
and  violate  its  laws  simply  because  the  op- 
portunity offers. 

We  think  that  we  have  now  dispelled  any 
illusion  that  the  public  may  have  enter- 
tained about  as  to  "where  Western  Field  is 
at."    Briefly  summarized,  we  stand  for: 

No  sale,  no  partisanship — no  graft! 
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Sam  Perano.  quail  In  possession  close  season, 
San  Jose,  Deputy  Sheriff  Arnold;  fined  |25. 

Ah  Hoy,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
■alito,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  Sun.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

He  Le.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  Muck,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ung  Ginn.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
■alito,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Longmire,  selling  deer  hides.  Willows.  J.  F. 
Slye;  case  pending. 

John  Blosser.  deer  meat  In  possession  close 
season.  Willits.  Constable  A.  J.  Smith;  fined 
$25. 

P.  D.  Taylor,  killing  tree  squirrel.  Willits, 
Constable  A.  J.  Smith:  fined  |26. 

Con  Ming,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ling  Tie.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Muck  Lum.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Sing  Wong,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish. 
San  Francisco.   J.   H.   Davis;   case  pending. 

Ah  Tou.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Calif.  Pine  Box  and  Lumber  Co..  allowing 
saw-dust  to  escape  into  stream.  Treka.  A.  E. 
Doney;  case  pending. 

Henry  Day.  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son. Willits.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph;  case 
pending. 

Alfred  Day,  deer  meat  in  possession,  close  sea-- 
son,  Willits,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph;  case 
still  pending. 

E.  W.  Owens,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Willits,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph; 
case  pending. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JUNE  10  TO  JULY  1. 

Antone  Marovlch.  using  set  net,  H.  W.  Gooch; 
60  days  in  jail. 

Joe  Korlich.  using  set  net.  H.  W.  Gooch;  60 
days  in  Jail. 

Caraman.  shipping  underweight  bass.  C.  F. 
Lehmkuhl;  dismissed. 

Robert  Van  Fossen.  deer  meat  in  possossion. 
J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm.  Ray;  $26    fine. 

Sam  Perano.  quail  in  possession,  Deputy 
Sheriff  Arnold;  $26    fine. 

John  Poggi.  dynamiting  fish,  A.  L.  Justice; 
still  pending. 

Geo.  Ghin.  dynamiting  fish,  A.  L.  Justice;  still 
pending. 

M.  A.  Thomas,  deer  meat  in  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea;  $26. 

E.  Bou tiller,  small  striped  bass  in  possession. 
M.  S.  Hotchkiss;  $20   fine. 

Andrew  Rice,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $26    fine. 

J.  Arelo,  using  small  mesh  net,  George  Neale, 
1200    fine. 

Chas.  Nelson,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $26    fine. 

J.  R.  Dwelly,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $26    fine. 

J.  P.  Parker,  killing  doe.  W.  P.  Huestis;  $60 
fine. 

A.  Dewitt  McAllister,  deer  meat  in  possession, 
W.  T.  Smith;  $26. 

John  Linser,  deer  hides  In  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  acquitted. 

A.  LInaer,  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lea  and 
J.  C.  Ingalls.  $60. 


E.  Linser,  killing  female  deer,  A.  F.  Lei 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  $60. 

A.  C.  Tracy,  deer  meat  in  possession*  . 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $26  fine. 

Ed.  Sturkins.  killing  doves  close  season. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  $26    fine. 

Joe  Srouth,  killing  doves  close  season,  . 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

Wm.  C.  Cummings.  killing  doves  close  se 
A.  F.  Lea.  J.  C.  Ingalls:  dismissed.         r 

J.  B.  McNemara,  killing  doves  close  seasc 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

T.  F.  Finn,  kilMn^  doves  close  season,  . 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

Wm.  Smith,  killing  doves  close  season,  . 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

T.  McSweeny,  killing  doves  close  ssasoi 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

F.  Hatfield,  killing  doves  close  season; 
missed. 

Mono  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net,  Geo.  > 
held  to  Superior  Court. 
Salvator  Russo,   using  small   mesh   net. 

Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 
Giatorno   Russo,    using   small   mesh   net, 

Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 
Rocco  Russo,   taking  black  bass,   Geo.  N 

held  to  Superior  Court. 

Peter  Cardinali,  taking  black  bass  with 
Geo.  Neale:  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Ben  Cardinali,  taking  black  bcuss  with 
Geo.  Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Mono  Ruffo.  taking  black  bass  with  net, 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JULY  6  TO  JUL 

D.  B.  Cummings,  fresh  deer  hide  in  posse 
Covelo,  Officer*  G.  R.  Rodman  and  Wm. 
$26    flnt,. 

C.  C.  Cooper,  killing  deer,  Covelo.  Wm. 
$26. 

Frank  Doolittle,  deer  meat  in  possession, 
velo.  Wm.  Ray;  $26. 

Donald  Green,  deer  meat  in  possession,  Cc 
Geo.  Stimson;  $26  fine. 

Kenneth  Green,  killing  ducks  close  se 
Los  Angeles,   Geo.   Stimson:   $25    fine. 

Clarence  Parrott,  deer  meat  In  posses 
Rio  Dell,  W.  P.  Huestis;  $26    fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  Deer  meat  in  possession,  E 
beth  Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $26  fine. 

F.  Pendleton,    deer   meat   in   possession 
season.  Elizabeth  Lake,  H.  I.  Pritchard:  $26 

W.   L.   Greene,   deer  meat  in  possession 
season,  Elizabeth  Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $25 

J.  W.  Waugamon,  deer  meat  in  posses 
Santa  Cruz.  C.  A.  Reid;  $25. 

G.  Viscuso.  shipping  under-sized  striped 
Black  Diamond.  E.  E.  Pedler;  $26    fine. 

D.  Costansas,  shipping  under-sized  sti 
bass.  Martinez;  $25. 

W.    U.    Demaree.    ducks    in    possession 
season.  Visalia.  M.  F.  Jones;  $26. 

Thomas  Hill,  deer  hides,  Dyerville,  Office: 
F.  Lee  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $40. 

W.  A.  Divoll,  killing  deer  out  of  season, 
nora,  Thos.  C.  West;   $25    fine. 

E.  A.  Jenks,  deer  hides  in  possession, 
Dell.  A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $20. 

Geo.  Johnson.  Areata;  $20    fine. 

Chas.  Sutro.  excess  bag  limit  on  trout.  T 
City.  E.  A.  Schaffle;  $26    fine. 

M.  Goddard.  killing  ducks  in  dose  sei 
Independence  Lake.  W.  R.  Welch;  $26    fine 

Geo.  D.  Bertha,  buying  trout,  Tnickee,  Y 
Welch;  $20    fine. 

John  Summers,  selling  trout,  Tnickee. 
R.  Welch;  ten  days  in  jail. 
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BROUGHT  TO  JUSTICE. 


ROM  time  to  time  the  question 
Is  propounded  to  this  office, 
*'  What  Is  the  State  Fish  Com- 
mission dolns  toward  the  en- 
forcement of  the  laws  and  the 
protection  of  our  game?"  As  a 
sufficient  answer  we  append 
hereto  a  transcript  from  the 
Commission's  office  —  records 
showing  what  has  been  accom- 
plished In  only  the  short  time 
elapsing  between  the  days  of 
April  5  and  December  1,  1905. 
Heretofore  the  Commissioners 
have,  for  rather  sentimental  reasons,  demurred 
to  our  request  to  be  permitted  to  publish  the 
particulars  of  such  arrests,  taking  the  kindly  but 
certainly  mistaken  position  that  it  was  not  gen- 
erous to  so  perpetuate  the  record  of  men's  crim- 
inal folly,  assuming  that  each  offender's  first 
offense  would  be  his  last.  "  Western  Field " 
has  always  thought  differently;  this  is  an  age 
of  enlightenment,  and  violations  of  law  these 
days  are  things  of  deliberate  Intent  If  not  pure 
maliciousness.  We  Insist  that  a  tabulated  state- 
ment of  these  arrests,  with  full  accompanying 
data,  would,  if  kept  standing  In  these  columns; 
nave  a  most  wholesome  deterrent  effect  upon 
prospective  violators,  and  certainly  would  ope- 
rate against  a  repetition  on  the  parts  of  those 
convicted.  We  propose,  therefore,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  the  commission's  officers  to  publish 
and  keep  standing  a  continued  resume  of  all  ar- 
rests made  during  the  ensuing  year;  this  should 
be  a  matter  of  public  record  and  conversance, 
and  we  propose  to  make  it  such. 

Results  of  arrests  made  by  officers  of  the  Fish 
Commission  between  April  6  and  June  10,  show- 
ing the  names  of  the  offenders,  the  charge, 
where  arrest  was  made,  by  whom,  and  the  re- 
sult: 

C.  R.  Squires,  excess  bag  limit  on  trout.  Flor- 
Iston,  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  |20. 

Wm.  Sutherland,  killing  doe,  Calpella,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $60. 

P.  R.  Kestner.  sturgeon  in  possession.  Red 
Bluff.  W.  R.  Welch;  fined  |30. 

N.  M.  Kettles,  sturgeon  In  possession.  Corn- 
ing. W.  R.  Welch  and  T.  W.  Bermlngham;  fined 
120. 

A.  Enea,  underweight  striped  bass  in  posses- 
sion, San  Francisco.  M.  L.  Cross;  fined  |26. 

L.  Kopta.  sturgeon  In  possession.  Corning,  T. 
W.  Bermlngham  and  Constable  Gumble;  fined 
120. 

Jack  Smith,  killing  deer  close  season,  West- 
port,  C.  E.  Gordon  and  W.  T.  Ornbaum;  fined 
$26. 

A.  Camelio,  sturgeon  in  possession,  Antloch, 
Antloch  constable;  fined  $20. 

Andrew  Hansel,  using  set  net.  Fort  Bragg. 
Thos.  Rhodes;  case  pending. 

John  Watson,  using  set  net.  Fort  Bragg.  Thos. 
Rhodes;  case  pending. 

Z.  Milani,  underweight  striped  bass  In  posses- 
sion. San  Francisco,  M.  L.  Cross;  fined  $20. 

Frank  Moranda,  dynamiting  ilsh.  Ferndale,  W. 
P.  Huestls;  fined  $260. 

Frank  Swain,  dynamiting  fish.  Ferndale,  W. 
P.  Huestls:  fined  1260. 


A.  Traplnl.  sturgeon  in  possession,  San  Fran- 
cisco. N.  R.  Welch.  M.  L.  Cross.  Ernest  Schaef- 
fer;  jury  trial,  June  26. 

California  Central  Gas  and  Electric  Co..  pollut- 
ing Santa  Rosa  Creek.  Santa  Rosa.  J.  C.  Ingalls; 
case  pending. 

Levin  l^anning  Co.,  polluting  Santa  Rosa 
Creek.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

O.  Glanevo.  killing  meadow  lark.  McCloud, 
Mart  Dennis;  fined  $26. 

John  Day.  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Calpella.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $26. 

W.  T.  Soule,  live  quail  in  possession  without 
permit,  San  Pedro,  E.  R.  Hall;  case  dismissed. 

Capital  Refining  Co.,  alloiylng  residuary  pro- 
ducts of  petroleum  to  pass  Into  waters  of  State. 
Oakland.  W.  R.  Welch;  case  dismissed. 

Pacific  Smelting  and  Refining  Co.,  allowing  re- 
siduary product  of  petroleum  to  pass  into  waters 
of  State,  Oakland,  W.  R.  Welch;  case  dismissed. 

Wm.  T.  Jones,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season,  Llvermore,  W.  R.  Welch  and  John  Mc- 
Glinchy;  fined  $26. 

John  W.  Hampton,'  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season.  Livermore.  W.  R.  Welch  and  John 
McGllnchy;  fined  $25. 

Pol.  S.  White,  using  explosives  in  Kings  RiYer, 
Sanger,  R.  E.  L.  Cobb;  case  pending. 

M.   Hamai,   undersized  abalone  In  possession, 
Lompoc,  L.  de  la  Cuesta;  fined  $20. 
'   C.    Oomlnaga,   undersized   abalone   in   posses- 
sion, Lompoc,  L.  de  la  Cuesta;  fined  $20. 

A.  Swan,  deer  hide  in  possession,  evidence  of 
sex  removed,  Uklah,  A.  W.  Ralph;  discharged. 

P.  Lecata.  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Wong  Him,  female  crabs  in  possession,  San 
Francisco,  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter, 
fined  $20. 

Ah  Hung,  female  crabs  In  possession.  San 
Francisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Ah.  Choy.  female  crabs  In  possession,  San 
Francisco.  Police  Officers  Kramer  and  Coulter; 
fined  $20. 

Edgar  Smith,  deer  meat  in  possession  clOM 
season.  Uklah.  A.  F.  Lea;  fined  $26. 

John  Anderson,  black  bass  close  seaJson,  Cal- 
pella. A.  W.  Ralph;  fined  $25 

Amos  Gianque.  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved, Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  fined  $26. 

Harry  Jones,  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
San  Diego,  Web  Toms;  fined  $26. 

E.  Cervelli,  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes;  fined  $26. 

E.  Cervelli.  quail  in  possession  close  season. 
Fort  Bragg.  Thos.  Rhodes;  case  pending. 

G.  W.  Calder.  deer  hides,  evidence  of  sex  re- 
moved, Santa  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

"Jane  Doe,"  selling -deer  hides,  Santa  Rom, 
J.  C.  Ingalls;  case  pending. 

Antone  Marovlch,  using  set  net,  Haywarde, 
Deputy  Gooch,  case  pending. 

Joe  Korlich.  using  set  net,  Haywards,  Deputy 
Gooch;  case  pending. 

Caraman,  shipping  underweight  striped  base. 
Pinole.  Lehmkuhl;  case  pending. 

Robert  Van  Fossen,  deer  meat  in  possession 
close  season,  Laytonville,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm. 
Ray;  fined  $26. 
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Sam  Perano.  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
San  Jose,  Deputy  Sheriff  Arnold;  fined  $26. 

Ah  Hoy.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
lalito,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  Sun.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish.  Sau- 
salito.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

He  Le.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
sallto.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  Muck,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
■all to,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ung  Ginn.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  Sau- 
salito,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending.       * 

Longmire.  selling  deer  hides.  Willows.  J.  F. 
Slye;  case  pending. 

John  Blosser.  deer  meat  In  possession  close 
season,  Willits.  Constable  A.  J.  Smith;  fined 
$25. 

P.  D.  Taylor,  killing  tree  squirrel.  Willits, 
Constable  A.  J.  Smith;  fined  $25. 

Con  Ming,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  DaVIs;  case  pending. 

Ling  Tie,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Muck  Lum.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Sing  Wong,  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish, 
San  Francisco.  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Ah  You.  using  shrimp  net  to  catch  fish,  San 
Francisco,  J.  H.  Davis;  case  pending. 

Calif.  Pine  Box  and  Lumber  Co.,  allowing 
saw-dust  to  escape  into  stream,  Treka.  A.  E. 
Doney;  case  pending. 

Henry  Day.  deer  meat  in  possession  close  sea- 
son.  Willits.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph;  case 
pending. 

Alfred  Day.  deer  meat  in  possession,  close  sea-- 
son,  Willits.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph;  case 
■till  pending. 

B.  W.  Owens,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season,  Willits,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  W.  Ralph; 
case  pending. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JUNE  10  TO  JULY  1. 

Antone  Marovich.  using  set  net.  H.  W.  Gooch; 
50  days  in  jail. 

Joe  Korlich,  using  set  net.  H.  W.  Gooch;  60 
days  in  Jail. 

Caraman,  shipping  underweight  bass.  C.  F. 
Lehmkuhl;  dismissed. 

Robert  Van  Fossen,  deer  meat  in  possession. 
J.  C.  Ingalls  and  Wm.  Ray;  $26    fine. 

Sam  Perano,  quail  in  possession.  Deputy 
Sheriff  Arnold;  $25   fine. 

John  Poggi,  dynamiting  fish,  A.  L.  Justice; 
still  pending. 

Geo.  Ghin,  dynamiting  fish,  A.  L.  Justice:  still 
pending. 

M.  A.  Thomas,  deer  meat  In  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea:  126. 

E.  BoutlUer,  small  striped  bass  in  possession. 
H.  S.  Hotchklss;  $20   fine. 

Andrew  Rice,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $26    fine. 

J.  Arelo,  using  small  mesh  net,  George  Neaie. 
$200    fine. 

Chas.  Nelson,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $25    fine. 

J.  R.  Dwelly,  deer  meat  in  possession.  Wm. 
Ray;  $26   fine. 

J.  P.  Parker,  killing  doe,  W.  P.  Huestis;  |50 
fine. 

A.  Dewitt  McAllister,  deer  meat  In  possession. 
W.  T.  Smith;  $26. 

John  Linser,  deer  hides  In  possession.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  acquitted. 

A.  Linser,  killing  female  deer.  A.  F.  Lea  and 
J.  C.  Ingans.  $60. 


E.  Linser,  killing  female  deer,   A.   9*. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls,  $50. 

A.  C.  Tracy,  deer  meat  in  pooseaslon,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $25  fine. 

ESd.  Sturklns.  killing  doves  close  seAson.  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  $25    fine. 

Joe  Srouth.  killing  doves  close  seaaon,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls.  dismissed. 

Wm.  C.  Cummings.  killing  doves  close  season 
A.  F.  Lea.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed.  » 

J.  B.  McNemara,  killing  doves  close  season,  A. 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

T.  F.  Finn,  kil?infc-  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

Wm.  Smith,  killing  doves  close  season,  A.  F. 
Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

T.  McSweeny,  killing  doves  dose  season,  A. 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

F.  Hatfield,  killing  doves  close  season;  dis- 
missed. 

Mono  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net,  Geo.  Keale^. 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Salvator  Russo.  using  small  mesh  net.  Gea 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Glatorno  Russo,  using  small  mesh  net»  Geo 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Rocco  Russo,  taking  black  bass,  Geo.  Neale; 

held  to  Superior  Court. 

Peter  Cardinal  I.  taking  black  bass  with  net 
Geo.  Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Ben  Cardinali.  taking  black  bass  with  net, 
Geo.  Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Mono  Ruffo.  taking  black  bass  with  net.  Gea 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JULY  5  TO  JULY  27. 

D.  B.  Cummings,  fresh  deer  hide  In  possesslep 
Covelo,  Officer*  G.  R.  Rodman  and  Wm.  Ray; 
$26    fine. 

C.  C.  Cooper,  killing  deer.  Covelo,  Wm.  Ray; 
$25. 

Frank  Doolittle.  deer  meat  in  possession.  Co- 
velo. Wm.  Ray;  $25. 

Donald  Green,  deer  meat  in  possession.  CovelOr 
Geo.  Stimson;  $25  fine. 

Kenneth  Green,  killing  ducks  close  season, 
Los  Angeles.  Geo.   Stimson;   $25    fine. 

Clarence  Parrott.  deer  meat  in  possession. 
Rio  Dell.  W.  P.  Huestis;  $25    fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  Deer  meat  in  possession,  ESlsa- 
beth  Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $25  fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  deer  meat  in  possession  close 
season.  Elizabeth  Lake,  H.  I.  Pritchard:  $25  fine. 

W.  L.  Greene,  deer  meat  in  possession  dose 
season.  Elizabeth  Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  |25  line. 

J.  W.  Waugamon.  deer  meat  in  possession. 
Santa  Cruz,  C.  A.  Reid;  $25. 

G.  Viscuso,  shipping  under-sized  striped  bass. 
Black  Diamond,  E.  E.  Pedler;  $26    fine. 

D.  Costansas,  shipping  under-sized  striped 
bass.  Martinez;  $25. 

W.  U.  Demaree,  ducks  in  possession  dose 
season.  Visalia,  M.  F.  Jones;  $26. 

Thomas  Hill,  deer  hides.  DyerviUe,  Officers  A. 
F.  Lee  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $40. 

W.  A.  DivoU,  killing  deer  out  of  season,  So- 
nera. Thos.  C.  West;  $25    fine. 

E.  A.  Jenks.  deer  hides  in  possession.  Rio 
Dell.  A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $20. 

Geo.  Johnson.  Areata;  $20    fine. 

Chas.  Sutro.  excess  bag  limit  on  trout,  Tahoe 
City,  E.  A.  Schaffle;  $25    fine. 

M.    Goddard,    killing   ducks   in    close 
Independence  Lake.  W.  R.  Welch;  |2S    line. 

Geo.  D.  Bertha,  buying  trout, 
Welch;  $20    fine. 

John    Summers,    selling   * 
R.  Welch;  ten  dsv*  tr 
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R.  P.  Poe,  killing  deer  out  of  season.  Lay  ton - 
▼ille,  A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  |60. 

C.  M.  Anderson,  killing  quail  close  season. 
WUllts.  A.  W.  Ralph:  $25  flne. 

C.  S.  Gruning.  killing  deer  close  season.  Happy 
Camp.  A.  E.  Doney:  $26  flne. 

A.  B.  McCutcheon.  killing  deer  close  season. 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney;  |26  flne. 

Ah  Sing.  Fresh  buck  horns  In  possession. 
Happy  Camp,  A.  E.  Doney;  $26  flne. 

Charley  Borson,  killing  deer  out  of  season. 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney;  $26  flne. 

Miss  F.  Louise  Sheppard.  killing  deer  out  of 
season.  Laytonvllle.  J.  C.  Ingalls.  A.  F.  Lea  and 
Wm.  Rae;  $25. 

Chas.  Noyse.  killing  deer  out  of  season^ 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney;  $26  flne. 

E.  Chapman,  kiling  deer  out  of  season,  Happy 
Happy  Camp.  A.  E.  Doney;  $25  flne. 

There  were  also  seized  over  3.000  pounds  of 
undersized  striped  bass;  260  pounds  of  unlaw- 
fully possessed  trout  and  10  illegally  used  nets. 

ARRESTS   BiADE   FROM   AUGUST    1   TO   AU- 
GUST 26. 

B.  P.  Lounibos.  shipping  doves  in  concealed 
packages.  Glen  EHlen,  W.  R.  Welch;  $26  flne. 

C.  Meredith  (American  Fish  Co.)  underweight 
striped  baas  in  iHMseasion.  Sacramento,  George 
Neale;   $20. 

Luke  Petrlch,  shipping  underweight  striped 
baas.  Pinole,  J.  C.  O'Connell  and  J.  H.  Davis; 
P6  fine. 

T.  G.  Canckwell.  doe  hide  In  possession. 
Healdsburg,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  $60. 

T.  A.  Lang,  doe  hide  in  possession,  Healds- 
burg, J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  $76  flne.      • 

Richard  Faulkerson,  doe  hide  In  possession, 
Healdsburg.  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  $26. 

Louis  Saroni,  having  spotted  fawn  in  pos- 
session. Healdsburg,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea; 
dismissed. 

Dennis  O'Leary.  killing  a  doe.  Stonyford.  J. 
R.  Mkrtln;  $60. 

Tony  Bezoni.  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
SacnLmento,  E.  E.  Pedlar  and  George  Neale: 
$20  flne. 

White  McClure,  taking  black  bass  with  net. 
Sacramento.  E.  E.  Pedlar  and  George  Neale; 
$20  flne. 

Henry  Christopher,  killing  deer  close  season. 
Treka.  T.  W.  Birmingham  and  A.  E.  Doney: 
$50. 

Cbas.  Kisakl,  killing  quail  close  season.  Mon- 
rovia.  Manuel  Trljo;   $26  flne. 

J.  Cavagna.  killing  a  spotted  fawn.  Healds- 
burg. J.  C.  Ingalls  and  A.  F.  Lea;  $26  flne. 

H.  Matushara,  using  set  net.  Santa  Monica. 
H.  L  Pritchard;  $100  flne. 

Al  Qulnn.  killing  a  meadow  lark.  lone.  J.  B. 
Kelly;  $26  flne. 

Ray  Streeter.  shooting  on  enclosed  land, .  Al- 
hambra,  Eldridge  S.  Freer;  $26  flne. 

Joseph  Flaminl,  taking  young  of  flsh.  San 
Rafael;  $26  flne. 

Herman  Stolz.  quail  in  possession  close  sea- 
son. Sacramento.  George  Neale;  dismissed. 

Lee  Yoke  Suey.  offering  for  shipment  dried 
California  shrimp.  San  Francisco.  Chaa  A.  Vog- 
elaang  and  E.  E.  Pedlar;  case  pending. 

Stephen  Billed,  using  small  mesh  net  for 
taking  striped  bass.  Pinole.  J.  H.  Davis.  J.  C. 
O'Connell  and  Antone  Soto;  $200. 

'8   MADE    AUG.    26   TO    SEPT    1,    1906. 
■fakes,  killing  quail  close  season.  Pa- 
*«  Xs.  Wallia;  pending. 

vndaraized  abalone  in  poaaeaaion, 
,  fL  J.  Abela;  $25. 


Fon  Ring,  undersized  abalone  In  possession. 
Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  Sue.  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  Hoy.  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Santa  Barbara,  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  King,  undersized  abalone  in  possession 
Santa  Barbara,  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  Poy,  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Ah  Jim.  undersized  abalone  in  possession. 
Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $60. 

Oscar  Siberg,  taking  crawflsh  during  the 
close  season,  Santa  Barbara,  H.  J.  Abels;  $20. 

E.  A.  Wickersham,  taking  crawflsh  during  the 
close  season.  Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $20. 

Jas.  Weller.  killing  a  fawn,  Ukiah,  Constable 
Lynch;  pending. 

Tom  Jones,  killing  a  fawn,  Ukiah.  Constable 
Lynch:  pending. 

John  Hitchcock,  killing  a  fawn.  SusanviUe,  B. 
D.   Payne;  pending. 

B.  Moro.  flshing  without  a  license,  Vallejo,  J. 
H.  Davis;  pending. 

SEPTEMBER  1  TO  OCTOBER  1,  1905. 

Clarence   Shiveley,   killing  quail  close  season. 
Paso  Robles,  Thos.  Rhodes;  dismissed. 
'  Ah    Jo,    undersized    abalones    in    possession. 
Santa  Maria.  H.  J.  Abels;  $25. 

Mrs.  M.  Henry,  excess  bag  limit,  trout.  Red- 
lands,  H.  J.  Pritchard;  $29. 

M.  Scondres,  crabs  in  possession  close  season. 
Oakland.  Thos.  Woods:  $20. 

Thos.  John,  lulling  quail  close  season,  San 
Fernando,  W.  B.  Morgan;   $26. 

A.  Arieds.  killing  quail  close  season.  San 
Fernando,  W.  B.  Morgan;  dismissed. 

M.  Arieds,  killing  quail  close  season,  San  Fer- 
nando. W.  B.  Morgan;  dismissed. 

A.  Enea.  shipping  underweight  striped  baaa. 
San  Francisco,  W.  R.  Welch  and  M.  L.  Croaa; 
$100. 

P.  Fereira  of  Alameda,  killing  quail  close  Hea- 
son.  Kelseyville,  A.  F.  Lea;  $60. 

Chas.  Widmyer,  Saturday  and  Sunday  flshing 
for  salmon,  Isleton,  J.  H.  Davis,  J.  J.  O'ConneU 
and  A.  Soto;  held  to  answer  Superior  Court. 

L.  Schagg  and  John  Ingraham,  killing  doaa, 
Jolon,  S.  J.  Smart;  dismissed. 

H.  F.  Jensen,  killing  a  doe.  Eureka.  J.  B.  Mor- 
ton; $50. 

T.  Busha.  killing  quail  close  season.  Hopland, 
A.  L.  O'Neal;  dismissed. 

John  McCann.  deer  hides  in  possession  with 
evidence  of  sf»x  removed  (73  hides).  J.  E.  Mor- 
ton; pending. 

Leon  Vieux.  killing  a  doe.  Pleasanton.  A.  S 
MacDougall;  $60 

J.  D.  Rice,  killing  quail  close  season.  Redding. 
Eugene  Barion;  $26. 

G.  Narcosso.  killing  quail  close  season.  Jack* 
son.  C.  B.  Arditto;  $26. 

C.  Giovanini.  killing  quail  close  season,  Jack- 
son. O.  H.  Relchling;  $26. 

V.  Mel,  shipping  underweight  striped  baaa. 
San  Francisco,  M.  L.  Cross;  $100. 

Mario  Fediricone,  shipping  underweight  striped 
bass,  M.  L.  CrocfS  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  pending. 

A.  Bngel,  proprietor  Palace  Restaurant,  Loa 
Angelea,  crawfish  in  possession  cloae  aeaaon,  H. 
I.  Pritchard:  $25. 

J.  Perejallo,  underweight  atriped  baas  in  pos- 
session, Hairwards,  H.  W.  Gooch;  $25. 

Philip  Ghlorzo,  killing  ducks,  close  season 
Los  Bancs,  E.  B.  Pedlar;  $40. 

Chas.  Lee  and  John  Lee,  killing  ducks  close 
season,  Loa  Banos,  B.  B.  Pedlar;  discharged. 

T^vin  Tanning  Co..  allowing  aubatancea  dale- 
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teriouB  to  flflh  to  pass  into  Santa  Rosa  Creek 
(second  complaint),  Etainta  Rosa,  J.  C.  Ingalls; 
pendiniT. 

Cap.  Elmore  of  Delta,  selling  deer  meat.  Red- 
ding, T.  W.  Birmingham  and  W.  H.  Pepper; 
|2S. 

Tom  Lockhart  of  Delta,  selling  deer  meat. 
Redding,  T.  W.  Birmingham  and  W.  H.  Pepper; 
pending. 

L  N.  Searle,  dynamiting  flsh.  Paso  Robles. 
Thos.  Rhodes;  held  to  answer  before  the  Supe- 
rior Court. 

Antony  Olericl,  ploveb  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Petaluma,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
126 

Anton!  Bongiobanni,  plover  in  possession  close 
season,  Petaluma,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
126. 

Antony  Olericl,  plover  in  possession  close  sea- 
•on,  Petaluma,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  M.  L*.  Cross; 
126. 

E.  Oumbert,  underweight  striped  bass  in  pos- 
session, Petaluma,  J.  C.  Ingalls  and  M.  L.  Cross; 
120. 

Oiacomo  Carnlgha,  underweight  striped  bass 
In  possession,  Oakland,  Deputy  Thos.  Wood; 
160. 

Oiacomo  Carnlgha,  using  a  set  net,  Oakland, 
Deputy  Thos.  Wood;  $1*00. 

8.  Samoni  (Free  Market,  Oakland),  under- 
weight striped  bass  in  possession.  Oakland, 
Thos.  Wood;  $20. 

C.  Schmeiser,  quail  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Lakeport.  A.  F.  Lea;  $25. 

C.  F.  Henderson,  killing  tree  squirrels,  WiUits, 
T.  C.  Gibson;   $25. 

Joe  Wlnthrop.  killing  meadow  larks,  San 
Diego,  Webb  Toms;  $25. 

Joe  Vvinthrop.  killing  quail  close  season.  Ban 
Diego,  Webb  Toms;  |26. 

P.  Cantlere,  killing  quail  close  season.  Areata, 
J.  E.  Morton:  126. 

C.  Ferraro.  killing  quail  close  season.  Areata, 
J.  E.   Morton;   $25. 

Angelo  Glean,  killing  quail  close  season.  Ar- 
eata, J.  E.  Morton;  $26. 

John  W.  Yeary,  quail  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, San  Luis  Obispo,  J.  C.  IngalL";  pending. 

Thos.  8.  Esrey,  ducks  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Hanford.  E.  E.  Pedlar;  $26. 

Wm.  Edinson,  salmon  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Stockton.  A.  8.  Edwards:  $200. 

T.  G.  Porter,  salmon  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Stockton,  A.  8.  Edwards;  $200. 

Martin  Ivancovich.  selling  underweight  trout, 
San  Francisco.  J.  C.  Ingalls;  dismissed. 

Ah  Sing,  quail  in  possession  close  season,  Sa- 
linas. S.  J.  Smart;  pending. 

Miss  Octavia.  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
Salinas.  8.  J.  Smart;  $26. 

Walter  Lewis,  quail  in  possession  close  season, 
Salinas.  S.  J.  Smart:  pending. 

Carl  Rischer.  killing  a  spotted  lawn,  San  Jose, 
W.  De  Soto:  pending. 

Gene  Prindlville.  killing  a  spotted  fawn,  San 
Jose,  W.  De  Soto;  pending. 

— .  Kennedy,  killing  a  spotted  fawn.  San  Jose, 
W.  De  Soto:  pending. 

SEIZURES.    AUGUST,    1906. 

100  lbs.  black  bass  bearing  net  marks. 
2400  lbs.  underweight  striped  bass. 
1  set  net. 

1  salmon  net  (used  Saturday  and  Sunday  fish- 
ing). 


SEIZURES,   SBPTEMBS:R,    1906. 
60  lbs.  black  bass  bearing  net  maj-ks. 
260  lbs.  salmon. 

1860  lbs,  underweight  striped  bass. 
40  lbs.  trout  improperly  shipped. 
100  lbs.  undersized  crawfish. 
12  dos.  quail. 
2  set  nets. 

$1620  fines  imposed  for  month  of  September. 

ARRESTS  MADE,  OCT.  1  TO  NOV.   1,  1906, 

C.  Roppa,  fishing  before  sundoiirn  Sunday  for 
salmon,  shad,  striped  bass,  witb  a  net.  Pinole, 
J.  J.  O'Connell;  $200. 

Pietro  Cardinale.  fishing  before  sundown  Son- 
day  for  salmon,  shad,  striped  bass,  'with  a  net. 
Pinole,  J.  J.  O'Connell;  $200. 

S.  Cardinale.  fishing  before  sundo-wn  Sunday 
for  salmon,  shad,  striped  bass,  wltli  a  net.  Pi- 
nole, J.  J.  O'Connell;  $200. 

Tom  Ruggers,  killing  quail  close  season,  Sa- 
linas, 8.  J.  Smart;  $26. 

A.  Conini.  killing  quail  close  season,  a»Hw*j, 
8    J.  Smart;  $26. 

Charlie  Riggio,  killing  quail  close  season.  Sa- 
linas, 8.  J.  Smart;  $26. 

M.    Almieda.    undersized    crawfish    In 
slon,  Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

F.  Marincovich,  undersized  crawfish  In 
sion.  Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

Frank  Nordiste.  undersized  crawfish  In  pos- 
session. Santa  Barbara.  H.  J.  Abels;  $26. 

^.  Rossi,  undersized  crawfish  in  possession, 
Oakland.  Thomas  Woods;  $20. 

Frank  Bargacci,  undersized  crawfish  in  pos- 
session, Oakland.  Thomas  Woods;  $20. 

Charles  L.  Meyer,  offering  dried  shrimp  for 
shipment  to  China,  San  Francisco,  (Charles  A. 
Vogelsang;  $20. 

Manuel  Silva  and  Cello  Bettino,  killing  quail 
close  season.  Sacramento.  George  Neale;  re- 
leased on  account  of  youth. 

E.  Smith,  trapping  quail  without:  permit,  Ftem- 
dale,  W.  P.  Huestis;  $40. 

Peter  Bomda.  salmon  In  possession  close  sea- 
son, Benicla.  J.  H.  Davis.  J.  J.  O'Connell  and 
A.  Soto;  held  to  answer  before  Superior  Court. 

G.  Balled,  selling  and  having  in  possession 
underweight  striped  bass.  Martinez,  J.  M. 
Walker;  $26. 

Charles  Dondero.  underweight  striped  bass  of- 
fering for  sale,  San  Francisco,  Ernest  Schaeffle; 
pending. 

K.  Matsurura.  killing  meadow  larks.  Dinuba, 
W.  H.  Elam;  $26. 

Henry  Harris,  killing  quail  close  season,  San 
Jose.  I.  L.  Koppel;  $2o. 

A.  Leuceth.  killing  quail  close  season,  Pleas- 
anton,   A.    S.    MacDougall;    $26. 

B.  Ford,  killing  quail  close  season,  Pleasanton. 
A.   8.   MacDougall:   $26. 

L.  G.  Zaiser,  salmon  in  possession  close  sea- 
son, Los  Angeles.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  pending. 

Ice  and  Cold  Storage  Co.,  Los  Angeles,  salmon 
in  posses.«)1on  close  season.  Los  Angeles,  H.  i. 
Pritchard;  pending. 

W.    R.    Fair,    killing   quail   close 
Diego.  Webb  Toms;  $30. 

Francisco    Germano   <*•  ~ 
non-game  birds  in  d 
ley,  J.  C.  Ingalls  s 

Fred    JCanar^ 
BwMlmfp  Jit  C 
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Qua  LAflreii,  quail  In  possession,  close  season, 
Santa  Monica.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  |26. 

Ernest  Tonelli.  killing  tree  squirrels.  San  Ra- 
fael. G.  E.  Ortinan;  $25. 

Charles  Benson,  killing  quail  close  season. 
Redlands.  G.  W.  Koehler;  $26. 

Milton  Carlson,  killing  quail  close  season.  Ma- 
dera, James  R.  Warner;  $25. 

Warren  Player  and  James  Devine,  salmon  in 
possession  close  season.  Washington.  Geo.  Neale; 
held  to  answer  before  Superior  Court.  $200  each 
or  100  days  each. 

fYank  BiUeci  and  V.  Billeci,  salmon  in  posses- 
sion close  season,  Rio  Vista.  J.  H.  Davis.  J.  J. 
O'Connell  and  A.  Soto;  held  to  answer  before 
Superior  Court,  $200. 

Rocco  Russo  and  S.  Russo.  salmon  in  posses- 
sion close  season,  Rio  Vista.  J.  H.  Davis.  J.  J. 
O'Connell  and  A.  Soto;  held  to  answer  before 
Superior  Court,  pending. 

Giatiano  Ollando  and  Gaspar  Fontira.  salmon 
In  possession  close  season,  -Rio  Vista,  J.  H.  Da- 
vis. J.  J.  O'Connell  ana  A.  Soto;  held  to  answer 
before  Superior  Court.  1200. 

C.  W.  Woods,  night  shooting,  Los  Banos.  J.  E. 
Newsome;   $26. 

Oliver  James,  killing  gray  squirrels,  San  Ra- 
fael. John  S.  Ellis;  $26. 

James  Nigro  and  Antone  Nigro,  night  shoot- 
ing. Los  Banos.  J.  E.  Newsome;  $26. 

Philip  E^sparcia.  bag  limit  on  quail.  Concord. 
Thomas  Duncan;  $60. 

M.  Barest!,  underweight  striped  bass  in  pos- 
session.  Oakland,   Thomas  Woods;   $60. 

J.  A.  Johnson,  killing  a  doe.  Kern  City,  O.  H. 
Klein;  acquitted. 

James  Bennelli.  killing  wild  birds,  sec.  637a. 
A.  F.  Lea;  pending. 

Elmer  Tuttle.  killing  quail  close  season,  Glen- 
ville.  O.  H.  Klein;  $25. 

Frank  McMasters.  killing  quail  close  season. 
Glenville.  O.  H.  Klein;  $26. 

Ellis  Robinson  and  Bert  Robinson,  taking  sal- 
mon close  season,  Fortuna,  W.  P.  Huestis; 
pending. 

Frank  T^gg  and  William  Rolley,  taking  sal- 
mon close  season.  Fortuna,  W.  P.  Heustls; 
pending. 

Served  summons  on  French-American  Wine 
Co..  polluting  waters  of  Russian  Kiver  with  sub- 
stances deleterious  to  fish.  Healdsburg.  A.  F. 
Lea:  pending. 

D.  J.  Murphy,  offering  snipe  for  sale,  Los  Bs- 
nos,  E.   E. '  Pedlar;  dismissed. 

C.  Deanglo.  using  set  nets.  Eureka,  W.  r'. 
Hue»ti9  and  Ellis  Robinson;  dismissed. 

Ferdinondo  Fosoraci.  using  set  nets,  Ehireka. 
W.  P.  Huestis  and  Ellis  Robinson;  $100. 

John  Lewis,  catching  salmon  above  tide  water 
close  sea.son.  Red  Bluff.  T.  W.  Bermingham; 
held  to  answer  before  Superior  Court,  pending. 

John  Ball,  catching  salmon  above  tide  water 
close  season.  Red  Bluff.  T.  W.  Bermingham: 
held  to  answer  before  Superior  Court,  pending. 

P.  Peri,  plover  In  possession  close  season. 
Oakland.  H.   \V.  Gooch;  $26. 

Prank  Gillaino.  shooting  meadow  larks,  OfJx- 
land.  Thomas  Woods;  acquitted. 

Ray  Teal,  shooting  ducks  close  season.  Areata. 
J.  Bl  Morton:  $26. 
'^t  Meredith  (American  Fish  Co.),  excess  bag 
'♦  «f|  ducks.  Sacramento.  George  Neale;  $60. 
Cftmadt.  underweight  striped  bass,  Be- 
D,  Hyde;  $20. 
n  CNauman  &  Co.),  excess  bag  limit 
Vancieco,  W.  R.  Welch;  $26. 


H.  C.  Gallon  (Scatena  &  Co.),  excess  bag  limit 
on  ducks,  San  Francisco.  Ernest  Schaeffle; 
pending. 

J.  F.  Correia,  excess  bag  limit  on  ducks,  San 
Francisco.  W.  R.  Welch;  pending. 

Walter  H.  Mack  (Western  Fish  Co.),  under- 
weight striped  bass,  San  Francisco,  Ernest 
Schaeffle;  pending. 

T.  Tatago.  killing  meadow  larks.  I^Yesno,  M.  J. 
Burnham;  $26. 

$2,030  imposed  in  fines  during  the  month  of  Oc- 
tober. 1906. 
2  small  mesh  nets  seized. 
8  salmon  nets  seized. 
1.680  lbs.  salmon  seized. 
146  lbs.  striped  bass  seized. 
38  lbs.   trout  seized. 
2.109  ducks  seized. 
81  quail  seized. 
20  snipe  seized. 

ARRESTS  BETWEEN  NOVEMBER  1  AND 

DECEMBER  1 

Zaiser  &  Co..  excess  bag  limit  on  ducks,  Los 
Angeles.  H.  L  Pritchard;  $160. 

V.  Cardinalli.  using  a  set  net.  Benicia,  John 
H.  Davis,  J.  J.  O'Connell.  A.  Coto;   $100. 

Joseph  Feloci.  doe  hide  in  possession,  Healds- 
burg, A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $36. 

Louis  Feloci,  deer  hides  in  possession,  evi- 
dence of  sex  removed,  Healdburg,  A.  F.  Lea  and 
J.   C.   Ingalls;    $40. 

Jose  Pengallo,  underweight  striped  bass.  Point 
Richmond,   Thomas   Woods;    $76. 

Angelo  Herid,  underweight  striped  iTass,  Point 
Richmond,  Thomas  Woods;   $26. 

Francisco  Tavasaro,  underweight  striped  bass, 
Point  Richmond,  Thomas  Woods;  $26. 

Joe  Smith,  underweight  striped  bass,  Point 
Richmond,   Thomas  Woods;   $26. 

Ben  Hughes,  killing  owls,  Fresno,  E.  E.  Ped- 
lar;   $9.60. 

G.  Pasquale,  underweight  striped  bass,  Point 
Richmond.  Thomas  Woods;  $26. 

S.  Mlrante.  underweight  striped  bass.  Point 
Richmond,  Thomas  Woods;  $26. 

Thos.  Vonsaloo,  using  a  set  net,  Point  Rich- 
mond.   Thomas  Woods;   pending. 

Llnji  Machiville.  using  a  set  net.  Point  Rich- 
mond. Thomas  Woods;  held  to  answer  before 
the  Superior  Court. 

Antone  Petrich,  underweight  striped  bass,  Pi- 
nole, Geo.   Neale  and  J.  J.  O'Connell;   $20. 

J.  E.  Ingraham.  excess  by  limit  on  ducks, 
Bakersfleld.  E.  E.  Pedlar;  $26. 

J.  W.  Ingraham.  excess  bag  limit  on  ducks, 
Bakersfleld.    E.   E.   Pedlar;    $26. 

John  Law,  night  shooting.  Long  Beach,  W.  B. 
Morgan;   $26. 

John  Law,  trespassing  on  enclosed  land,  Long 
Beach.  W.  B.  Morgan;  sentence  suspended. 

Fred  Sam,  taking  trout,  close  season,  Loyal- 
ton,   R.   W.   Bender;    $20. 

M.  Kiyama.  taking  trout,  close  season.  Loyal- 
ton,  R.  W.  Bender;  $20. 

Adam  Berinig,  netting  ducks,  San  Rafael, 
John  H.  Davis;   dismissed. 

F.  G.  Archer,  killing  black  birds,  McCHoud, 
Mart  Dennis;  $26. 

Joe  La  Barbeara,  netted  ducks  in  possession, 
San  Francisco,  John  H.  Davis;   $26. 

Cosmo  Busallacchi,  netted  ducks  in  posses- 
sion, San  Francisco.  John  H.  Davis  and  J.  C. 
O'Connell:  $26. 
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H.  T.  FKfOV.  721  B«ker  8tr»at.  Stt.n  rruiclMM. 

VIcs-PrealdantB. 

Dr.    A-    M.    Barker.    Ban   Jose;    H.    A.    Qreens. 

Hontersr;    J-    H.    Wllllami.    PortervUle:    H.    W. 

Keller,  Banta  Monica:  T.  A.  Chatten.  Visalla. 

GxecuUve  Committee. 

C    W.    HIbbard.    Chairman.    8an    PrancUoa; 

rnnk  H.   Mayer,   San  Francleco:   Floyd  B.  Ju- 

data.  San  FTanclaco;  Frank  V.   Betl.  San  Fnm- 

Memberahlp  Committee. 


Madera— Joe  Barcroft.  Sec.  Uadeim.  CaL 
Maryavllle— R.  B.  Boyd.  Bte.,  UaryavUle.  C 
Mendocino  City— O.   U   Stanly,   Sec,   MeiU 

dno  City,  Cal. 
Monterey— C.  R.  Few,  8*c..  Monterey,  CaL 
Napa— W.  Weei,  Bee,  Napa,  Cal. 
Nevada   City— Fred   C.    Brown,    Bee,   Neva 

City.  Cal. 
Oroville — Q.  T.  Graham,  Bee.,  OrovlUe,  CaL 
Oxnard— Hoy  B.  Wltman,  Sec..  Oxnard,  Cal 
PaM  Boble*— T.  W.  Henry,  Sec.  Paeo  BoU 

CaL 
Peaoadero — C.  J.  Cobum,  Sec,  Peacadero,  C 
Petaluma— Joa.   Btelger,   Sec.   Petaluma.   C 
PortervUle — Q.    R.    Lumley.    B«c,    PortervU 


A.    Heller,    San    Francloco;    Dr.    J.    U.    Barr, 
Maryavllle. 

Secretary-  Treaau  rer. 

B.  A.  Hooker,  Ul«  Hayes  Street. 

Count)'    AaaoolatlODa — Their    Becretarlea    and 


CaL 
Arroyo    Grande — 8.    Clevenser,    Sec,    Arroyo 

Grande.  CaL 
Aubam— H.  A-  Frandi,  Bee,  Auburn,  OaL 
Bouider    Creek — J.    H.    Aran,    Sec.    Boulder 

creek,  Cal. 
California    Audut>on    Society— J,    8«ott    Way. 

Bee.,   Pasadena.  Cal. 
Caliromla  Rod  and  Gun  Club  AsBoclatton,  111 

Mllla  BulldlnK.  San  FTandsco.  Cal. 

Chlco,  ,  Bee,  Chloo.  CaL 

Cloverdale — C.  H.  Smith.  Bee,  Cloverdale,  CaL 
Colusa— 8.  J.  Qllmour,  Sec  Colusa.  Cal. 
ComlnK— Mason  Case,  Bee,  Cornlnc,  CaL 
Covelo — H.  W.  Bchutler,  Bee,  Covelo,  CaL 
Deer  Creek— Joa.  MltcheU.  Bee.  Hot  Sprlns*, 

CaL 
Port  BrasK — Thoa.  Bouma.  Sec.   Port  Btmk, 

CaL 
Freano — D.  Dismuhea,  Bee,  Preaoo,  CaL 
Graiia  Valley — John  Mulroy.   dec.,.   Graas  Val- 

lay.  CbI. 
HealdaburK  F.  and  G.  P.   Ahb'h— J.   H.  Kniae, 

Secretary.    HealdsburK. 

HolllBter— Wm.   HlRby.   Bee,   Holllster,   CaL 
Humboldt — Julius    Janssen,    Sec,    Humboldt. 


Cal. 

Redding— Dr.  B.  F.  Belt,  Bee,  Keddlns,  Cml 
Redlande— Robert  Leith,  See,  Redlands,  Ci 
Redwood   City— C.    Llttlejotm.   See.   Redwc 
City.  Cal. 

Riverside— Joe  Shields,  Sec,  Rlveralde.  Cat. 
Ban    Andreas— Will  A.    Dower,    Sec,    Ban   A 

Ban  Rafael — H,  B,  Robertson,  Sec,  Ban  B 
tael.  Cal. 

Santa  Ana — J.  W.  Carlyle,  Sec,  Bant*  Al 
Cal. 

Santa  Barbara— K.  C.  Tallant,  Bee,  Bat 
Barbara.  Cal. 

Ban  Bernardino — F.  C.  Moore,   Sac,   Ban  Bi 

Santa  Clara — J.  H.  FauU,  Bee,  Ban  Joee,  C 
Santa  Cms— R.  Miller,  Sec,  Santa  Cru*,  C 
Ban  Dlflco — A-  D.  Jordan,  Sec,  Ban  DleKO,C 
„_  _      —     "■■)—?.     ■ 

^. .........  ......    .jvi"---    2*    W/'nllH    I'^rvn    Rull" 

Francisco,  Cal. 


Cal 


Bee,  2*  Wells  Fargo  Building.  B 
,   Jal. 
Marie— L-  J.  Morris,  Bee,  Banta  Mar 

Rosa— Miles     Peerman.     Bee,     Bai 


Kern  County — E.  F.  Pueschel.  Bee.  Bakers - 
fleld,  Cal. 

KInn  County— B.  S.  Molllns.  See,  Hanlord, 
CaL 

Lakeport- B.  F.  Mclntyre.  Bee.  I^keport 
CaL 

lAytonvUI*-^.  a.  DIU,  See.  LaytonvUla,  CmL 


San    Liilg    Obispo— H.    C.    Knight,    Seo.,    8 
Luis  Oblapo,  Cat. 

Salinas— J.   J.   Kelley,   Sec,   Ballnas,  Cal. 

Banger- H.  C.   Coble nti.   Bee.   Banger,  CaL 

Belma— J.  J.   Vanderburg,  Sec,   Selma.  C*l. 

Blerra- Dr.  8.  H.  Crow.    Bee,   Slerravllle,  C 

Sierra    Co.,    F.     and     O.      Association— F. 
Sparks.  Sec,  L«rBlton.  Cal. 

Blaklyou— W.  A.  Sharp.  Bee,  Blsson.  Cal. 

Sania    Paula— Dr.    R.    L>.    Poplin.    See.    Ban 
Paula.  Cal. 

Bacnmento   County— A.    HertieL    Bee,   Sa«i 
mento.  Cal. 

Sonora— J.    A.    Van    Harllngen,    Bee,    SonOl 
Cal. 

Stockton— R.    I,   Qulsenberry.   Sec,   8tockt< 
Cal. 

Susan  vlUe — R.    M.    Rankin,    See,    BusanvU 
Cal. 

Sutter    Creek— L.    F.     Btlnaon.    Sec,     Bull 

Three     Rivers— F.     B.     Britten,     Bee.    Tbi 


ford,  Truckee.  Cal. 

UklHh— Sam  D.  Paxton.  Bee.  Uklah.  CaL 
Vallejo— J.  V.  O'Hara.   Sec.   Vallejo,   Cal. 
Ventura— H.  B.  V.  Bogan.  Sec.  Ventura.  C 
Vlaal  la— Thomas    A.     Chatten.     Bee.     VIsal 

Cal. 
Watsonvllle— Bd.    Winkle.    See.    Watson vU 

Cal. 
Willi ts— Chester  Ware,  Sec.  Wllllts.  Cal. 
Woodland— W.  F.  Huston.  Sec.  Woodland.  C 
Weal   Berkeley — Charles   Hadtan.    See,    Wi 

Berkeley,  CaL 
Treka— r.  B.  Autaoralth,  8m3.,  Yreka,  Cal. 
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3E  California  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association's  sixth 
annual  convention  was  held  at 
Harysville  on  the  24th  and  26th 
inst.  The  visit  of  the  attend- 
ing  delegates  was  made  an  en- 
tertaining and  hospitable  func- 
tion by  the  Marysville  sports- 
men, who  are  noted  for  their 
good  fellowship. 

The  meeting  opened  at  the 
City  Hall  on  Friday  evening. 
Col.  E.  A.  Forbes  presided  as 
Chairman. 
Ifiayor  Ek:khart,  the  first 
speaker,  welcomed  the  visitors  and  extended 
the  hospitality  of  the  city  to  the  delegates.  Col. 
Forbes  in  a  brief  address  on  the  subject  of 
fish  and  game  protection  introduced  President 
H.  T.  Payne,  who  outlined  the  purposes  and 
objects  of  the  association  in  its  work  as  fol- 
lows : 

"It  is  my  pleasant  duty  to  return  to  you 
the  sincere  thanks  of  our  association  for  the 
warm  welcome  that  you  have  extended  to  us. 
We  wish  also  to  thank  the  citizens  of  Maiys- 
ville.  and  especially  its  newspapers,  for  their 
very  generous  reception. 

"It  is  true  there  are  not  many  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  association  here,  but  that  is  prin- 
cipally because  this  is  not  a  legislative  year  and 
consequently  our  labors  are  not  as  great  as  at 
the  meeting  in  the  year  preceding  the  legisla- 
tive session. 

"Our  association  meets  here  now  in  its  sixth 
annual  convention.  We  come,  I  can  assure 
you,  with  no  selfish  purpose;  we  come  asking 
nothing  for  ourselves  that  we  do  not  desire 
as  freely  granted  to  every  other  citizen.  As 
an  evidence  of  that  I  call  your  attention  to  the 
fact  that  it  was  this  association  that  first 
appeared  before  the  legislature  and  asked  that 
a  limit  be  placed  upon  the  number  of  birds  or 
animals  that  we  might  kill  in  one  day.  Not 
only  that,  but  at  the  last  session  we  went 
before  th^  legislature  and  asked  for  a  still 
greater  reduction  in  that  number,  because  we 
saw  that  game  was  growing  scarce  while  the 
number  of  guns  was  multiplying  and  hunting 
becoming  more  popular  with  the  young  men. 
So  we  asked  for  that  further  reduction,  which 
I  am  sorry  to  say  we  did  not  succeed  in  obtain- 
ing. In  addition  to  that,  not  wishing  to  see 
those  who  never  hunted  taxed  for  the  preser- 
vation of  the  game,  we  went  before  the  legis- 
lature and  asked  that  the  sportsmen,  those  who 
did  hunt,  should  have  a  license  imposed  on 
them  by  the  state  in  order  to  raise  the  money 
necessary  for  the  protection  of  the  game. 

"Now,  when  we  do  that,  we  certainly  cannot 
be  accused  of  being  selfishly  engaged  in  this 
work  and  wanting  to  keep  the  game  for  our- 
selves. We  do  not.  We  believe  the  game  Is 
an  important  factor  in  the  prosperity  of  the 
state;  that  it  is  one  of  its  important  resouro^^ 
We  know  that  the  game  of  California  and  f 


varieties  of  fresh  water  fish  which  are  pro- 
tected by  law  at  certain  seasons  furnish  the 
people  of  the  state  with  more  than  23,000.000 
pounds  of  wholesome  food  every  year.  That 
being  the  case  there  can  be  no  question  that 
it  is  a  valuable  asset  in  our  resources;  for 
every  pound  of  fish  or  game  placed  upon  our 
tables  allows  the  export  of  just  that  much  mora 
of  other  products  and  brings  back  to  us  the 
value  of  those  other  products.  So  the  game 
and  fish  are  worth  that  much  in  money  valua 
to  the  state.  More  than  that,  we  know  from 
observation  and  investigation  that  the  game 
of  California  attracts  to  the  Coast  eastern 
tourists  and  sportsmen  who  expend  in  our 
midst  more  than  a  million  and  a  quarter 
annually.  We  also  know  that  the  sportsmen 
of  the  state,  those  who  hunt  and  fish  for 
pleasure,  expend  in  the  pursuit  more  than 
seven  and  a  half  millions  "every  year.  Who 
gets  the  money?  Your  railroads,  your  hotels, 
your  stage  lines,  your  livery  stables?  Not 
they,  for  they  spend  it.  It  also  goes  to  your 
gun  shops  and  from  those  it  circulates  In  every 
avenue  of  trade.  It  goes  into  the  hands  of 
those  who  work  for  a  livelihood. 

"The  object  of  this  association  is  to  try  to 
secure  such  legislation  as  will  maintain  the 
supply.  We  are  trying  to  have  such  laws 
passed  and  trying  to  see  that  they  are  en- 
forced. And  we  believe  that  the  best  way 
to  secure  their  observance  and  to  cure  a  man 
of  violating  them  is  not  by  arresting  and 
punishing  him.  and  thereby  possibly  making 
his  family  suffer  for  his  wrongful  deed,  but, 
if  we  can.  by  going  to  him  and  talking  to 
him  and  showing  him  wherein  he  is  doing 
wrong  not  only  to  himself,  but  to  his  fellow 
citizens,  converting  his  heart  and  making  him 
a  game  protectionist.  For  when  we  have  onoe 
succeeded  he  is  a  game  protectionist  forever 
after  and  will  not  violate  the  law.  Therefore 
we  believe  that  educating  the  people  as  to  the 
value  of  the  game  and  the  necessity  for  its 
protection  is  the  very  best  way  to  secure  the 
enforcement  of  the  laws.  For  that  reason  we 
are  endeavoring  to  plant  local  associations 
in  all  parts  of  the  state.  We  have  them  in  a 
great  many  counties  now.  In  some,  of  course, 
they  are  not  as  active  as  in  others,  but  in 
some  they  are  so  active  that  a  violation  of  the 
law  in  that  county  is  a  rare  thing,  which  has 
been  brought  about  by  the  moral  Infiuence  of 
the  members. 

"You  in  Marysville  can  do  the  same.  As  your 
mayor  has  stated,  and  which  I  know  per- 
sonally to  be  a  fact,  you  have  in  your  county 
and  the  county  adjacent  some  of  the.  finest 
hunting  grounds  in  the  state.  If  I  should  tell 
you  the  number  of  pounds  of  game  the  people 
of  this  city  consume  every  year  it  would  as- 
tonish you;  and,  as  I  said  before,  by  consum- 
ing that  you  'have  that  much  more  of  other 
nwwK-  ^nre.  it  is  of  value  to 

•^iw*  to  the  hunt- 
>1easure,  and 


Ml% 


\%EHTEkS   FIKLU 


Cm  4'jtt^,.  tj*-i^%r  1»jttrm  KtwM'.  %d0iA  f». 

mth/^.  4,  II.  ly^ivto;  <a4»«  p^odiac- 

Aid  H^n,  M«tff4r  tfkfimp  Mft  u»  eateh  fish*  flan- 
Ml<t/>,  J.  H.  f>«yUi;  ^auM  p^odiAC- 

Mil;  l>«,   OKinc  •forlmp  iMrt  ti»  caiteb  llsb.  8ui- 

Ah  Mw^,  nttlntf  nhrfmp  net  to  catch  iteh,  tea- 

f;n«  Olofi.  tMlnc  nhrlotp  tunt  to  eatcb  flsh,  teO' 
Mlft//,  i.  H.  r^vUi;  ca««  pending. 
l»r«CTnfr#;.   mrtUrm  6*^  bld«i«   WfUows,   J,   F. 

/oho  Bt^MMMM',  44»<(rr  meat  In  poaMaaUm  cloaa 
aaaaofi.    WlJIlta,   OmataUa   A.    /.    Smltb;    flnad 

K  t».  Tayl//r.  kflUn*  tree  squirrel,  WUIlu, 
(UmiAM^iUi  A.  J,  Hmftb:  fined  |2(, 

Con  Mine,  u«lns  nhrimp  net  to  catch  IUh«  flan 
Vtmfutini'jt.  J,  H.  Uavlw;  cane  pending. 

IJnff  Tim,  tming  Nhrlmp  net  to  catch  Ash.  flan 
rrandaco,  J,  H,  Da  via;  cajie  pendfnc- 

Mock  lAim,  uning  «hrlmp  net  to  catch  flah.  flan 
Vr^nciuiso,  J.  H.  Davfn;  cane  pending. 

Ilfnir  Wonir.  unlnc  whrlmp  net  to  catch  flah« 
flan  B^randaco,  J.  H.   Da  via;  caae  pending. 

Ah  Ynu,  OMlnir  whrlmp  n#ft  to  catch  flah.  flan 
Franclnco.  J,  If.  Davln;  cane  pending, 

Calif.  Pine  FVix  and  Lumber  Co.,  allowing 
•aW'dunt  to  ttnc.9k\tm  into  utream.  Treka.  A.  EL 
Dorii*/;  caae  pending. 

Henry  Day,  deer  meat  In  poeseaeion  doae 
0on,  Wllllta.  J.  C.  Inrallii  and  A.  W.  Ralph; 
pandlnir. 

Alfred  Day,  d#»er  mc?«t  in  posnefiiiion.  doae 
•on,  WilllUi,  J.  il.  IniTMllii  and  A.  W.  Ralph; 
atlll  pandlnff. 

10,  W.  OwenM,  deer  meat  in  pomieseion  cloae 
•aanon,  Wlllliii,  J.  C.  Inffallii  and  A.  W.  Ralph; 
cane  pencil nff, 

AIlItKHTH  MAD/C   l'*IlOM  JUNK  10  TO  JULY  1. 

Antonn  Marovlch.  unlng  net  net,  II.  W.  Qooch; 
10  dayN  In  Jail. 

Joe  Korllch,  UNlnff  net  net,  H.  W.  Coach',  60 
dayii  In  jail. 

C!nramiin.  ahlpplnff  underweight  hnwH.  C.  F. 
(.^ihmkuhl:  dlMmlmied. 

Robnrt  Van  Fomien,  deer  meat  In  poMHOMlon, 
J.  ('.  Inicnilii  iind  Wm.  Rny;  |2B    nno. 

Hani  Perano.  quntl  In  pOHnefiHion.  D^'puty 
flherirr  Arnold;  $26    fine. 

John  Poffvl,  dynamiting  flub.  A.  L.  Justice; 
■till  pendlnff. 

Oeo.  Clbln.  dynamiting  fish.  A.  L.  JuHtlcc:  still 
pending. 

M.  A.  Tbomae.  deer  meat  In  posseiifilGn.  A.  F. 
Laa;  126. 

n.  Routlller,  small  Rtrlped  baas  in  poRsesHion. 
M.  H.  Hotohklii;  $20    fine. 

Andrew  Rloe,  deer  meat  In  poaaeaalon.  Wm. 
Ray;  126    fine. 

J.  Arelo,  ualng  amall  meah  net.  George  Neale. 
$100    fine. 

Cbaa.  Nelaon.  deer  meat  In  poaaeaalon.  Wm. 
Ray:  126    fine. 

J.  R.  Dwelly.  deer  meat  In  poaaeaalon.  Wm. 
Ray;  $26    fine. 

J.  1*.  Parker,  killing  doe.  W.  P.  Hueatlt*:  $60 
fine. 

A.  Dewltt  MoAlllater.  deer  meat  In  poaaeaalon. 
W.  T.  Smith;  126. 

John  Llnaer.  deer  hldea  In  poaaeaalon.  A.  F. 
Laa  and  J.  C.  Ingalla;  acquitted. 

A.  Llnaer.  killing  female  deer.  A.  F.  Lea  and 
J   C.  Ingalla.  160. 


EL  Llnaer.  kiRlBC  t 
aiad  J.  a 

C  TracT.  deer  acax  ta 
and  J.  C.  lapJls;  S2S  fine. 


JL.  F. 


Lc*  and  J.  CL  fncalte.  SS 


Lc*  and  J.  C  Ingalla. 

Wm.  C.  Cvmminga.  kfllinff 
A.  F.  Lea,  J.  C  Insalls: 

J.  B.  McXemaia,  kllling 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C  Ingalla: 

T.  F.  Finn.  klTIn^  dorea 
and  J.  a  Ingalla: 

Wm.  Smith,  killing  dofvca 
and  J.  C  Ingalla: 

T.   McSweenj.   kming  dofvca 
F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Inga 

F.   Hatfield,    killing  dare 
miased. 

Mono  Russo.  using  small  meah  net,  Geo.  N< 
held  to  Superior  Court. 

Salvator  Ruaso,  using  small  meah  net. 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Giatomo  Rnaso,  using  small  meah  net, 
Neaie;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Rocco  Russo,   taking  Mack  baas.   Geo.   N< 

held  to  Superior  Court. 

Peter  Cardinali.  taking  black  baas  with 
Geo.  Neale:  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Ben  Cardinali.  taking  black  baas  with 
Geo.  Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

Mono  Ruffo.  taking  black  bass  with  net, 
Neale;  held  to  Superior  Court. 

ARRESTS  MADE  FROM  JULY  6  TO  JUL! 

D.  B.  Cummings,  fresh  deer  hide  in  possea 
Covelo,  Officer*  G.  R.  Rodman  and  Wm.  1 
$26    flnt,. 

C.  C.  Cooper,  killing  deer,  Covelo.  Wm.  1 
126. 

Frank  Doolittle,  deer  meat  in  possession, 
velo.  Wm.  Ray;  126. 
Donald  Green,  deer  meat  In  possession,  Co^ 

Geo.  Stlmson;  $26  fine. 

Kenneth  Green,  killing  ducks  close  sea 
Los  Angeles.   Geo.    Stimson:    $25    fine. 

Clarence  Parrott,  deer  meat  In  possess 
Rio  Dell.  W.  P.  Huestls;  $26    fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  Deer  meat  In  possession.  ES 
beth  Lake.  H.  L  Pritchard;  $25  fine. 

F.  Pendleton,  deer  meat  In  possession  c 
season.  Elizabeth  Lake.  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $26 

W.  L.  Greene,  deer  meat  In  possession  c 
season,  Elizabeth  Lake,  H.  I.  Pritchard;  $26 

J.  W.  Waugamon,  deer  meat  In  posseai 
Santa  Cruz,  C.  A.  Reld;  $25. 

G.  Vlscuso,  shipping  under-sized  striped  I 
Black  Diamond.  E.  E.   Pedler;  $26    fine. 

D.  Costansas,  shipping  under-sized  str 
bass.  Martinez;  $25. 

W.  U.  Demaree.  ducks  In  possession  c 
season.  VIsalia.  M.  F.  Jones;  $25. 

Thomas  HIU,  deer  hides.  Dyerville,  Officer 
F.  Lee  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $40. 

W.  A.  Dlvoll.  killing  deer  out  of  season, 
nora.  Thos.  C.  West;   $25    fine. 

E.  A.  Jenk.s.  deer  hides  In  possession. 
Dell.  A.  F.  Lea  and  J.  C.  Ingalls;  $20. 

Geo.  Johnson.  Areata;  $20    fine. 

Chas.  Sutro.  excess  bag  limit  on  trout.  Ti 
City.  E.  A.  Schaffle;  $26    fine. 

M.  Goddard.  killing  ducks  in  close  sea 
Independence  Lake.  W.  R.  Welch;  $26    fine. 

Geo.  D.  Bertha,  buying  trout,  Truckee.  W 
Welch;  $20    fine. 

John  Summers,  selling  trout.  Truckee. 
R.  Welch;  ten  days  In  Jail. 
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Washlnffton,  Wisconsin  and  Wyominflr,  the  total 
number  of  licensed  hunters  was  261,241.  The 
largest  numbers  in  any  of  these  states  was 
78.823  in  Wisconsin  and  92.260  in  Illinois,  and 
the  average  in  all  was  26,124. 

The  destruction  to  game  and  fish,  song  birds 
and  forests,  which  an  army  of  60.000  hunters 
roaming  at  will  over  the  state  might  bring 
about,  is  beyond  computation.  In  the  absence 
of  game  and  flsh  laws  these  persons  would  be 
free  to  hunt  and  flsh  in  every  month  of  the 
year,  to  shoot  throughout  the  breeding  season, 
to  kill  song  and  insect  eating  birds  for  food  and 
sport,  break  up  nests  and  destroy  eggs,  and 
to  destroy  our  valuable  supply  of  both  game 
and  flsh  to  the  point  of  utter  extermination. 
The  object  of  game  and  flsh  laws  has  been  to 
prohibit  indiscriminate  hunting  and  flshing,  to 
limit  the  bag  and  catch,  to  regulate  the  close 
seasons  to  conform  with  the  laws  of  nature, 
in  order  to  perpetuate  our  supply  of  game  and 
flsh  and  to  protect  the  property  of  the  farmer 
from  trespass  and  injury  by  the  irresponsible 
hunters. 

"  The  value  of  the  service  of  an  active  flsh 
and  game  warden  to  a  community  is  beyond 
estimation,  and  the  beneflts  that  result  to  the 
people  from  an  active  administration  of  his 
office  cannot  be  realised  until  experienced  and 
understood.  Where  efficient  wardens  are  em- 
ployed violations  of  the  game  or  fish  laws  are 
few  and  far  between,  and  the  supply  of  game 
and  fish  consequently  noticeably  increases;  be- 
sides this  fact  the  farmers  are  saved  much 
annoyance  from  irresponsible  persons  tramping 
through  their  growing  crops  or  otherwise  tres- 
passing on  their  lands,  the  liability  of  fires  Is 
reduced  to  the  minimum.  The  farm  fences  are 
not  broken  or  their  gates  left  open  and  the 
rights  of  the  farmers  and  privileges  of  the 
sportsmen  are  more  generally  appreciated  and 
observed. 

"At  this  time  this  State  is  threatened  with 
an  influx  of  foreigners.  These  irresponsible 
newscomers,  ignorant  of  both  law  and  language, 
mistake  liberty  for  license  and  go  afield  at  all 
times  of  the  year,  without  regard  to  reason 
or  law  and  thus  not  only  jeopardize  the  prop- 
erty of  the  farmers,  but  also  the  privileges 
granted  to  sportsmen  by  the  farmers. 

"  It  is  the  duty  of  every  citizen,  whether  he 
be  sportsman  or  farmer,  to  report  immediately 
to  the  fish  and  game  warden  any  and  all  vio- 
lations of  the  law  of  which  he  may  have  any 
knowledge.  Where  efficient  and  qualified  war- 
dens exist  they  may  have  no  limitation  in  mak- 
ing such  reports,  for  the  warden  always  con- 
siders such  information  strictly  confidential. 
What  are  necessary  qualifications  of  a  success - 
,ful  warden?  They  are  many.  Above  all  else, 
he  must  be  an  honest  man  who  commands  the 
respect  and  confidence  of  the  community;  he 
must  be  courageous  and  firm  and  gifted  with 
good  common  sense;  he  should  have  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  game  and  fish  laws  and  the  • 
mode  of  procedure  In  the  courts;  he  must  be 
WW  Tlgflant  and  know  nsttlisr  frtend  nor  foe  in 
the  diflohargis  of  hfti  &Mm.  Bm  aratt  likewise 
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should  be  a  true  sportsman  and  thoroughly  fa- 
miliar with  sports  afield  and  in  all  its  depart- 
ments." 

A.  R.  Orr,  of  Vlsalla.  and  other  speakers  also 
addressed  the  meeting. 

The  session  held  on  Saturday,  November  26th, 
was  brief.  All  business  was  transacted  by  2 
o'clock  p.  m. 

In  the  election  of  officers  President  H.  T. 
Payne  was  re-elected;  Dr.  A.  M.  Barker  of  San 
Jose.  T.  J.  Edgecomb  of  Shasta,  Dr.  J.  H.  Ban* 
of  Marysville.  H.  A.  Greene  of  Monterey  and 
Attorney  A.  R.  Orr  of  Vlsalla  were  elected  vice 
presidents  and  E.  A.  Mocker  of  San  Francisco 
was  re-elected  secretary  and  treasurer. 

The  following  committees  were  appointed  by 
the  President: 

Executive  Committee — ^Dr.  C.  W.  Hibbard  of 
San  Francisco,  William  S.  Tevis  of  Bakersfield, 
Dr.  A.  M.  Barker  of  San  Jose,  W.  W.  Richards 
of  San  Francisco  and  A.  R.  Orr  of  Vlsalla. 

Membership  Committee — ^A.  E.  Mocker  of  San 
Francisco.  Dr.  T.  J.  Edgecomb  of  Redding  and 
C.  L.  Powell  of  Pleasanton. 

Legislative  Committee — H.  W.  Kelly  of  Los 
Angeles,  C.  W.  Hibbard  and  Frank  V.  Bell  of 
San  Francisco. 

During  the  meeting  sixty- five  new  members 
to  the  association  were  elected.  •  Many  of  them 
were  Marysville  sportsmen.  Dr.  C.  W.  Hibbard 
reported  upon  what  had  been  accomplished  by 
the  association  at  the  last  session  of  the  State 
Legislature,  mentioning  Incidentally  the  able 
assistance  given  by  Hon.  Charles  M.  Shortridge. 

A  memorial  resolution  to  the  late  Hon. 
Thomas  J.  Sherwood  was  read  and  adopted. 
The  press  was  remembered  In  a  resolution  ex- 
pressing the  appreciation  of  the  association  for 
support  and  assistance  in  furthering  the  cause 
of  fish  and  game  protection. 

The  next  convention  of  the  association  will 
meet  at  Monterey  Friday,  November  9th,  1906. 
Invitations  were  received  from  Slerraville,  San 
Francisco  and  Redding,  but  Monterey  had  the 
strongest  backing. 

The  delegates  and  visitors  were  the  guests  of 
the  Tute  Hunting  Club  at  the  club's  shooting 
lodge  on  Saturday  night.  They  enjoyed  a  de- 
licious duck  stew  that  evening  and  spent  some 
very  cheerful  hours  in  the  comfortable  club 
house.  Sunday  morning  a  duck  shoot  was  in- 
dulged in.  Birds  were  not  overly  plentiful,  but 
enough  were  bagged,  however,  so  that  each  of 
the  guests  took  home  a  small  string  of  ducks. 

The  delegates  attending  the  convention  were: 

H.  T.  Payne,  San  Francisco;  A.  R.  Orr.  Vls- 
alla; E.  A.  Mocker,  San  Francisco;  I.  L.  Kop- 
pel.  San  Jose;  H.  A.  Greene.  Monterey;  J.  H. 
Barr,  Marysville;  F.  V.  Bell.  San  Francisco; 
W.  R.  Welch,  Berkeley;  R.  E.  L.  Cobb.  Fresno; 
C.  W.  Hibbard,  San  Francisco;  C.  L.  Powell. 
Pleasanton:  J.  G.  McMillan.  San  Jose;  U.  M. 
Damon.  Orovllle;  Dr.  J.  S.  Wren.  Loyalton;  J. 
B.  Law.  Loyalton;  T.  J.  Edgecomb.  Shasta; 
L.  McDanlel.  Paso  Robles;  E.  Dryselius.  San 
Francisco;  L.  Wells.  Pleasanton;  Dr.  A.  M. 
Barker.  San  Jose;  George  Denne.  San  Jose;  H. 
P.  Doble,  San  Jose;  Floyd  Judah,  San  Fran- 
cisco; H.  W.  Keller,  Los  Angeles;  J.  H.  Schu- 
macher. Los  Angeles;  Dr.  J.  H.  SuttlllT,  Com- 
ing; J.  F.  Godfrey.  Orovllle;  W.  W.  Richards, 
San  Francisco;  J.  Sub.  Johnson.  Vlsalla;  S.  D. 
ICerk,   Paso   Robles;    C.    C.    Rivers.    San   Fran- 

o;  W    E.  Geach,   San  Jose. 
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THE  LUMINOSITY  OF  PLANTS 


By  Lawrence  Irwell. 


HE  great  naturalist  Linnaeus 
was  the  first  to  record  an 
observation  concerning  lum- 
inous plants,  his  attention 
haying  been  drawn  to  the 
subject  by  his  daughter, 
Christina.  Walking  In  her 
father's  garden  one  June 
evening,  she  observed  that 
the  flowers  of  the  garden 
nasturtium  gave  forth  sparks  or  flashes. 
The  phenomenon  was  repeated  on  successive 
evenings,  and  also  In  the  mornings  before 
sunrise,  when  not  only  her  father,  but  other 
scientific  men  were  present.  One  of  these, 
an  electrician  named  Wilcke,  believed  that 
the  fiashes  were  electric,  and  this  appears  to 
be  the  opinion  of  most  authorities  who  have 
investigated  the  phenomenon  since  that 
time,  although  some  believe  that  the  scin- 
tillations are  only  apparent,  and  class  them 
among  optical  illusions.  The  fact  that  the 
fiashes  are  Invariably  observed  at  times 
when  the  air  is  dry  and  charged  with  elec- 
tricity is,  however,  an  argument — and  a 
strong  one — In  favor  of  Wilcke's  opinion. 
Perhaps  no  fiowers  exhibit  luminosity  in  a 
more  remarkable  degree  than  those  of  the 
plant  noticed  by  Linnaeus,  although  the 
common  marigold,  martagon  lily,  and  sun- 
fiower  are  also  highly  luminous.  Erasmus 
Darwin,  in  his  "Loves  of  the  Plants,"  chose 
the  common  nasturtium  as  the  typical  phos- 
phorescent plant. 

The  remarkable  scintillations  first  ob- 
served by  Christina  Linn6  have  now  been 
witnessed  by  so  many  credible  and  com- 
potent  observers  that  their  reality  can  hardly 
be  said  to  be  in  doubt.  Mr.  Haggren,  a 
Swedish  botanist,  noticed  them  frequently, 
and  when  at  work  in  his  garden  employed  a 
man  to  watch  certain  fiowers  and  to  make 


signals  whenever  the  fiashes  occurred.  Both 
the  botanist  and  his  assistant  saw  the  light 
constantly  and  at  the  same  moment,  play- 
ing around  the  flower-heads  of  marigold. 
This  was  in  the  months  of  July  and  August, 
the  phosphorescence  being  only  seen  at 
sunset  or  for  half  an  hour  later,  and  never 
on  rainy  days  or  when  the  air  was  loaded 
with  vapors.  A  microscopic  examination  of 
some  of  the  fiowers,  to  ascertain  whether 
little  insects  or  phosphoric  worms  migbt 
not  be  the  cause  of  the  light,  soon  con- 
vinced most  naturalists  that  no  form  of 
animal  life  was  responsible  for  the  phe- 
nomenon. Neither  worms  nor  insects  were 
found. 

The  next  hypothesis  made  public  abont 
seventy  years  ago  was  that  the  electric 
light  was  caused  by  the  pollen  of  the  florets, 
which,  in  flying  off,  was  scattered  upon  the 
petals.     This  idea  is,  of  course,  untenable. 

In  the  year  1835,  a  Mr.  Trimmer,  an 
Englishman,  published  in  the  Magazine  of 
Botany  an  account  of  his  observations 
which  clearly  pointed  to  electricity  as  the 
cause  of  plant-luminosity.  This  gentleman 
was  walking  in  his  garden  in  the  evening, 
many  nasturtiums  being  in  bloom,  wh^ 
vivid  fiashes  from  these  fiowers  attracted 
his  notice,  although  his  thoughts  were  far 
away  from  phosphorescence.  The  flashes 
were  brilliant,  and  at  the  same  time  the' 
sky  was  overcast  with  a  thunderstorm. 
Seven  years  later,  the  same  phenomenoa 
•was  observed  by  a  certain  Mr.  Dowdsn 
three  friends  at  almost  the 
and  under  similar  cUmatie 
other  words,  ttai 
eight  o'clock  in 
of  very  dry  w» 
declining  dayV 
light  appears 


THE  PACIFIC  COAST  MAGAZINE 


'    1027 


of  the  flowers,  so  as  to  make  a  more  or  less 
interrupted  corona  round  the  disc."  The 
flowers  which  gave  off  the  light  were  a 
double  variety  of  the  common  marigold. 

Even  within  recent  years  more  than  one 
naturalist  has  recorded  his  personal  obser- 
vation of  the  phenomenon.  The  following 
words  appeared  in  Science  Oossip  in 
September,  1891:  "On  the  evening  of  June 
16th,  I  happened  to  be  taking  a  stroll  in 
my  garden;  and  passing  by  a  fine  plant 
of  the  common  double  marigold  (Calendula 
of ficinalis)  of  a  deep  orange  color,  I  was 
struck  by  a  peculiar  brightness  in  the 
appearance  of  the  flowers.  After  watching 
for  a  few  seconds,  I  observed  to  my  great 
surprise,  that  coruscations  of  light  (like 
mimic  lightning)  were  playing  over  the 
petals.  Thinking  that  I  might  be  only  the 
victim  of  an  ocular  illusion,  I  brought  out 
other  members  of  the  household,  and  asked 
them  to  report  exactly  what  they  saw.  Some 
perceived  the  flashes  readily  enough,  but 
others  only  slowly  and  after  patient  obser- 
vation, all  eyes  not  being  equally  sensitive 
to  such  rapid  vibrations  of  light.  These 
performances  commenced  about  8:30  p.  m., 
and  continued  for  perhaps  an  hour.  I  after- 
ward ascertained  that  much  later  on,  when 
it  was  almost  dark,  the  whole  plant  seemed 
to  glow  with  a  sort  of  pulsing  phosphor- 
escence." 

The  common  nasturtium  was  also  lum- 
inous in  a  less  degree,  the  luminosity  in 
this  case  extending  to  the  leaves,  which 
it  is  further  stated,  gave  oft  a  "blue  vapor 
of  extreme  tenuity."    The  writer  continues: 

"I  put  a  leaf  of  the  nasturtium  on  the 
stage  of  a  microscope;  and  having  focussed 
it  for  the  central  spot  from  which  the 
nerves  branch  off,  under  an  inch-and-a-lialf 
objective,  I  brought  it  into  a  room  nearly 
dark.  Looking  at  it  then  through  the 
microBcope,  I  found  that  the  leaf  could  be 
distinctly  seen  almost  by  its  own  light.  The 
of  the  luminous  vapor  floating 
(like  moonlight  over  rip- 
strikingly  beautiful.  The 
'  twinkle  with  points  of 
^diating  from  the  com- 
Dt  like  a  silver  star, 
■messed  after  a  day 


The  discovery  of  phosphorescence  in  the 
leaves  of  Tropaeolum  (nasturtium)  intro- 
duced a  new  feature  into  the  subject  of 
luminosity  of  plants,  and  is  of  great  interest. 
And,  considering  that  the  luminosity  re- 
mained on  a  leaf  which  had  been  detached 
from  a  plant  and  removed  to  quite  a  different 
spot,  and  that  it  was  visible  alike  in  day- 
light, dusk  and  lamplight,  it  would  be 
advantageous  to  know  how  those  few 
naturalists  who  still  adhere  to  the  optical 
illusion  theory  account  for  the  remarkable 
persistence  of  the  condition. 

Up  to  now  all  the  flowers  mentioned  have 
been  of  an  orange  color,  and  it  is  probable 
that  such  flowers  are  phosphorescent  in  an 
exceptional  degree.  But  luminosity  is  by 
no  means  restricted  to  "golden-colored" 
flowers,  for  it  has  been  observed  in  the  white 
rose  and  scarlet  geranium.  As  long  ago 
as  October,  1843,  the  luminous  property  of 
the  hairy  red  poppy  had  been  recorded,  and 
sixteen  years  later,  the  scarlet  verbena  was 
added  to  the  list  of  phosphorescent  plants. 
In  all  attempts  to  observe  plant-luminosity, 
hot,  dry  weather  must  be  chosen,  and  the 
hour  of  sunset  is  the  period  when  the  flashes 
may  be  expected. 

The  False  Dittany  (Dictamnus  fraxin- 
elJa), — of  which  there  are  several  garden 
varieties,  red,  white  and  purple — may  be 
said  to  occupy  a  unique  place  among  lum- 
inous plants.  It  secretes  a  fragrant  essential 
oil  in  great  abundance,  and  in  warm  weather 
this  exudes  and  volatilises  so  that  the  air 
becomes  fragrant  with  it.  In  addition,  this 
volatile  oil  is  highly  inflammable,  and  if  a 
light  is  brought  near  to  it,  flre  results.  This 
discovery  was  made  by  the  gifted  daughter 
of  Linnaeus,  and  has  been  verifled  more  than 
once  in  later  times.  In  1863,  experiments 
were  made  by  Dr.  Hahn  which  were  at  flrst 
unsuccessful,  but  on  bringing  a  lighted 
match  to  a  nearly  faded  blossom,  a  reddish, 
crackling,  strongly-shooting  flame,  which 
left  a  powerful  aromatic  smell,  yet  did  not 
injure  the  peduncle,  made  its  appearance. 
Careful  microscopical  examination  of  the 
False  Dittany  has  shown  that  the  inflam- 
mable etheric  oil  is  contained  in  numerous 
minute  reddish-brown  glands,  located  on  the 
flower  stalks. 

Other  instances  of  luminosity  in  flowering 
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plants  are  afforded  by  the  milk-sap  of 
EuphorhiOt  which  is  said  to  shine  with  a 
phosphorescent  light  on  warm  nights  in  the 
forests  of  Brazil,  and  by  the  roots  of  cer- 
tain plants,  such  as  the  fragrant  khus-khus 
and  other  grasses.  After  a  wet  cloth  has 
been  applied  to  the  khus-khus  grass  for 
about  a  couple  of  hours,  it  gleams  in  the 
dark  "with  all  the  yividness  of  the  glow- 
worm," and  although  the  luster  fades  away 
as  the  specimen  becomes  dry,  it  reyives  on 
the  application  of  fresh  moisture.  It  does 
not  appear  to  lose  its  luminous  property 
through  frequent  applications  of  moisture. 
The  sap  of  the  cipo,  a  South  American 
vine,  is  said  to  be  so  highly  luminous  that, 
when  injured,  it  seems  to  bleed  streams  of 
living  fire.  "Large  animals  have  been 
noticed  standing  among  its  crushed  and 
broken  tendrils,  dripping  with  the  gleam- 
ing fluid,  and  surrounded  by  a  seeming  net- 
work of  fire." 

Passing  now  from  the  flowering  plants, 
we  come  to  the  ferns,  mosses  and  fungi. 
Here  we  meet  with  some  very  striking  and 
undoubtedly  genuine  instances  of  phosphor- 
escence. Luminous  fungi  are  said  to  be 
abundant  in  German  coal  mines.  Hanging 
in  festoons  and  pendants  from  the  uneven 
roofs,  twisting,  rootlike,  round  the  pillars 
and  covering  the  walls,  they  give  to  these 
otherwise  dreary  excavations  the  semblance 
of  fairy  palaces,  and  even  dazzle  the  eyes  of 
those  persons  who  are  unaccustomed  to 
brilliant  lights.  Mr.  Erdmann,  a  commis- 
sioner of  mines,  says:  "I  saw  the  luminous 
plants  here  in  wonderful  beauty;  the  im- 
pression produced  by  the  spectacle  I  shall 
never  forget.  It  appeared,  on  descending 
into  the  mine,  as  if  we  were  entering  an 
enchanted  castle.  The  abundance  of  those 
plants  was  so  great  that  the  roof  and  the 
walls  and  pillars  were  entirely  covered  with 
them,  and  the  beautiful  light  they  cast 
around  almost  dazzled  the  eye.  The  illum- 
ination they  gave  out  is  like  faint  moon- 
shine, so  that  two  persons  near  together 
could  readily  distinguish  each  other's 
bodies." 

These  spreading  masses  of  luminous  vege- 
table matter  were  formerly  looked  upon  as 
a  distinct  species  of  fungi,  and  were  classed 
with  a  few  others  of  similar  root-like  form 


in  the  group  Rhizomorpha;  but  the: 
now  known  to  be  simply  the  m; 
(spawn)  of  various  species  of  Agaricu 
large  genus  to  which  the  common  < 
mushroom  belongs.  The  phosphorescei 
said  to  be  due  to  slow  decay  and  oxid; 
either  of  the  mycelia  or  fructiflcations  < 
fungi.  The  eminent  English  hot 
Hooker,  found  that  heat,  dryness  and  al 
soon  dissipate  it  He  investigated  the 
ject  of  phosphorescence  in  India,  and  l 
that  luminous  myselia  are  common  ii 
dead-wood  used  for  fuel  by  the  nativ 
Northern  India.    He  writes: 

"The   phenomenon    (luminosity)    is 
conspicuous    on    stacks    of    firewood. 
Darjeeling,  during  the  damp,  warm  sui 
months   (May  to  October),  at  elevatio 
5000  to  8000  feet,  it  may  be  witnessed 
night  by  penetrating  a  few  yards  int 
forest     •     •     •     Billets  of  decayed 
were   repeatedly   sent  to   me   by   resi( 
with  enquiries  as  to  the  cause  of  their 
inosity.    It  is  no  exaggeration  for  me  t 
that  one  does  not  need  to  move  fron 
fireside  to  see  this  phenomenon,  for  if 
is  a  partially  decayed  log  among  the 
wood,  it  is  almost  sure  to  glow  with  a 
phosphoric  light.     A  stack  of  firewood 
lected  near  my  host's  cottage,  presem 
beautiful    spectacle    for    two    months- 
and  August    And  passing  it  at  night, 
to  quiet  my  pony,  who  was  always  ala 
by  it.     The  phenomenon  invariably  a 
panics  decay,  and  is  common  on  oak,  h 
birch,  and  probably  other  timbers;  it  e<] 
appears  on  cut  wood  and  on  stumps,  1 
is  most  frequent  on  branches  lying  clc 
the  ground  in  the  wet  forests.    I  have  r 
to  believe  that  it  spreads  with  great  rai 
from  old  surfaces  to  freshly  cut  ones, 
it  is  a  vital   phenomenon,  and  due  t< 
mycelium  of  a  fungus,  I  do  not  in  the 
doubt,   for   I   have  observed   it  occasio 
circumscribed  by  those  black  lines  whic 
so   often   seen    to   bound    mycelia   on 
wood,  and  to  precede  a  more  rapid  d€ 

Agaricus  olearius,  a  fungus  that  it 
uncommon  where  olives  grow,  may  l>e  1 
In  the  dark  crevices  of  the  olive-stems 
the  gills  under  the  pileus  or  disc  shine 
brightly.  Equally  remarkable  is  the 
zilian  species  of  phosphorescent  agaric 
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Field."  San  Francisco.  Cal.: 

,  HILE  looking  over  the  October 
number  of  the  Western  Fldtl 
1  noticed  whal  appears  to  be 
a  three-cornered  fight  about 
the  grlzily  bear.  Now  I  have 
no  license  lo  "  butt  In  -  on 
this  argument,  but  thought 
perhaps  there  nould  be  no  Ob- 
jections to  making  It  a  four- 
cornered  scrap.  Judging  from 
what  I  call  gather  from  Mr. 
Payne's  argument,  a  Mr. 
Boron  has  sat  down  on  a  Mr, 
I."  on  way  for  some  article  the 
latter  has  written  about  the  true  grizzly.  As  1 
have  read  neither  Mr.  Conway'a  nor  Mr,  Bor^ 
en'a  articles,  I  cannot  argue  as  to  the  truth 
of  what  they  say.  So,  of  course,  1  will  have 
to  confine  myself  to  Mr.  Payne's  statements. 

The  first  thing  to  be  considered  In  this  ar- 
gument Is:  What  Is  the  true  grlzily,  and  where 
Ib  he  found?  The  first  mention  of  this  animal 
(BO  far  as  I  have  been  able  to  lenrn)  la  In  the 
Journals  of  Liewls  and  Clark.  On  June  4th,  ISOa, 
while  they  were  camped  at  the  mouth  of  Maria's 
River,  a  trllnitary  of  the  Missouri  below  Great 
FaUa.  Mont.,  Clark,  toirether  with  live  men, 
made  a  two  days'  trip  up  the  Missouri.  On 
this  trip  they  for  the  Urst  time  saw  the  grlEsly 
bear,  which  they  called  the  "  White  Bear," 
owing  to  its  very  light  or  silver  color.  As  I 
understand  It.  when  an  animal  Is  first  placed 
on  record  In  the  scientific  world  It  becomes 
the  representative  of  a  species,  at  least  this 
Is  what  happened  In  this  particular  Instance. 
The  Grizzly  of  California  was  not  discovered, 
or  had  not  been  put  on  rscord  at  this  time.  Mr, 
Payne  says  that  there  has  not  been  a  true 
grizzly  killed  In  California  In  the  last  twenty- 
live  years.  He  Is  undoubtedly  right,  and  he  would 
be  more  correct  It  he  would  state  that,  so  far 
as  we  know,  there  never  was  a  true  grizzly 
within  the  confines  of  that  State, 

Mr.  Payne's  authority  for  the  statement  that 
the  big  bear  In  Golden  Gate  Park  Is  not  a  true 
grluly  Is  correct;  and,  furthermore,  t  don't  re- 
member of  ever  hearing  anyone  that  knew  any- 
thing about  what  tbey  were  UOklns:  mbout  aay 


that  It  was  a  true  grltaly.  Ursrus  Horriblll) 
Ord,   was   the   first  grluly   that    we   have  any 

record  of,  and  therefore  It  Is  put  down  In  all 
scientific  books  as  the  true  grlisly  type,  the  lo- 
cality of  the  specimen  secured  being  given  u 
Montana.  lis  geographic  distribution  la  clTtn 
as  follows:  Northern  Rocky  Mountains,  rnm 
Wyoming  and  Northern  Utah  northward:  also 
the  whole  of  llie  Interior  of  British  ColumUa. 
and  thence  northwestward,  following  the  In- 
terior mountain  ranges,  to  Norton  SouDd. 
Alaska. 

The  large  grizzly  found  In  California,  la  ■ 
species  of  the  true  grizzly,  and  waa  named  br 
Baird,  In  the  Mexican  Boundary  Survey,  In  18U 
as  Ursus  Horribllla  var.  Horriaeus.  iSpe.  lo- 
cality, copper  mines.  Southwestern  New  Mexico. 
Geographic  distribution.  Southern  RocVy  Moun- 
tains and  outlying  peaks  and  rsnges  In  Cirfo- 
rado,  New  Meilco,  Arizona,  Northern  Mexico 
and  Southern  California.  This  species  of  the 
grizzly  Is  larger  than  the  true  or  Rocky  Moun- 
tain grizzly,  and  is  of  rather  a  different  color: 
the  Rocky  Mountain  bear  Is  more  of  a  white, 
or  silver  color.  But  the  color  of  a.  bear  dots 
not  determine  its  species:  that  Is,  so  far  as 
the  black  bear  and  the  grizzly  are  concerned. 
I    have    seen    many    an    old    mother    black    bear 

also  the  grizzly  with  one  very  dark  cub  and 
two  that  were  almost  white.  In  the  Selklrks. 
British  Columbia,  the  grizzly  may  be  seen  In 
all  shades,  from  black  to  white, 

Mr,  Payne  says  that  he  Is  aware  that  natur- 
alists claim  that  we  have  but  one  species  of 
bear  In  the  United  States.  Now  will  Mr.  Payne 
please  give  us  the  names  of  the  naturalists 
who  have  made  these  statements?  I  have  read 
everything  on  the  grizzly  that  could  be  had 
since  early  boyhood,  and  this  Is  the  first  time 
that  I  ever  heard  this  statement.  That  there 
are  at  least  four  species  of  the  grizzly  in  North 
America  is  recognized  by  all  scientists,  and  It  1i 


About  the  ferociousness  of  the  grizzly  I  ca 
only  judge  from  my  own  experiences  and  nh! 
ihe  early  hunters  and  explorers  have  records 
regarding  them.  Lewis  and  Clark  found  hii 
very  savage  and  Ill-natured,  prone  to  attack  : 
sight  or  sound:  and  they  said  one's  only  safet 
when  encountering  him  was  In  climbing  tree: 
But  their  habits  must  have  changed  somewhc 
since  then;  I  have  hunted  the  grizzly  for  mot 
than  twenty  years,  and  have  been  a  close  rib 
server  of  the  habits  of  this  most  1 
animal.  I  have  always  found  him  the 
and  cunning  of  all  the  big  game.  That  a  fe- 
male with  cubs  will  attack,  it  she  Is  sud- 
denly confronted  by  what  she  considers  an 
enemy,  there  Is  no  doubt,  hut  on  the  whole  1 
do  not  believe  there  Is  any  danger  from  the 
grizzly     attaching    one     unless     the     an  I 


I   ther 


;eptlor 


aid  fellow  has  had  his 
jier  and  disposition  ruffled  up,  and  Is  ready  for 
a  scrap  at  all  times  If  any  one  comes  ne«T  him. 
In  the  life  of  James  Capen  Adams,  the  old 
grlizly  bear  hunter  of  early  days,  he  speaks 
of  the  California  grizzly  as  follows:  "He  mav 
not  seek  a  eontUct,  but  he  never  files  from  li. 
He  was  to  be  found  In  the  bushy  gorges  In  ali 
directions,  and  sometimes  in  my  hunts  I  would 
send  a  distant  shot  after  him;  but  as  a  rule  I 
paid  him  the  respect  to  keep  out  of  hln  way. 
Ihe    first   winter.      Not   that  he   feared    me;    but 
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he  did  not  invite  the  combat,  and  I  did  not  ven- 
ture it.  But  after  a  few  months  I  considered  it 
a  point  of  honor  to  give  battle  in  every  case." 

If  there  was  ever  a  greater  griztly  hunter 
than  Adams,  we  have  no  record  of  his  exploits. 
Adams  hunted  the  grizzly  from  Mexico  far  up 
into  Oregon  and  Washington,  and  from  Califor- 
nia to  Great  Salt  Lake.  He  hunted  and  killed 
many  of  them,  both  the  true  and  the  California 
grizzlies;  and  he  says  that  the  Rocky  Mountain 
grizzly  is  more  disposed  to  attack  man  than  the 
same  species  in  other  regions.  But  in  all  his 
experiences  he  does  not  mention  one  single  in- 
stance where  the  bear  attacked  the  hunter,  un- 
less driven  to  it  by  too  near  approach  or  by 
being  wounded. 

Fremont,  in  his  report  to  the  Government  in 
1847,  says  that  they  saw  the  California  grizzly 
in  large  families,  and  that  they  were  not  given 
to  disturbing  those  who  did  not  disturb  them. 

About  grizzlies  climbing:  I  am  of  the  opinion 
that  those  hunters  who  place  them  up  trees 
are  a  little  unreliable.  That  a  young  grizzly 
can  and  does  sometimes  climb,  I  know,  for  once 
I  saw  three  cubs  climb  when  attacked  by  dogs. 
But  they  only  climbed  up  a  tree  where  the 
limbs  came  close  to  the  ground.  That  they  will 
climb  a  smooth  tree  I  do  not  believe.  The 
safety  of  the  Lewis  and  Clark  party  depended 
on  their  being  able  to  climb  trees.  Fremont 
speaks  of  seeing  a  large  family  of  grrizzlies 
gathering  acorns,  similar  to  the  native  Indians; 
that  he  saw  several  of  the  young  bear  up  in 
the  tops  of  the  oak  trees,  picking  and  knock- 
ing the  acorns  down,  while  the  old  bears  gath- 
ered them  up  and  ate  them:  that  the  cubs 
climbed  down,  upon  his  approach,  only  to  be 
cuffed  and  driven  up  again  by  the  old  bears, 
the  latter  evidently  not  being  aware  of  the  ex- 
plorer's presence. 

But  Adams  gives  an  account  of  an  old  grizzly 
climbing.  He  was  on  one  of  his  hunts,  with  a 
man  named  Kimball.  They  shot  at  and  wounded 
an  old  grizzly,  when  she  made  for  Kimball, 
who  dropped  his  rifle  and  climbed  up  into  a 
large  oak  tree.  The  bear  followed  to  the  foot 
of  the  tree,  and  Adams  says:  "  I  saw  that  she 
was  about  to  climb  and  therefore  fired,  but  the 
ball  hit  her  in  the  neck,  and  only  served  to  en- 
rage her;  she  made  a  leap  at  the  tree,  clasped 
it.  and  up  she  went."  Adams  then  tells  of 
running  under  the  tree  and  shooting  her  while 
she  was  trying  to  get  Kimball,  who  was  out 
near  the  end  of  a  limb. 

It  was  certainly  a  good-sized  bear  that  Mr. 
Payne  saw  weighed,  and  it  is  to  be  deplored  that 
he  did  not  have  a  record  of  the  weight;  but 
the  •'  estimated  *'  weight  of  the  other  bear  that 
he  helped  to  kill  was  still  more  wonderful.  I 
have  seen  but  one  large  grizzly  weighed,  and  it 
is  so  far  under  Mr.  Payne's  bear  that  I  am 
loth  to  mention  it.  It  is  reasonable  to  suppose 
that  California  grizzlies  were  as  large  at  the  * 
time  Adams  hunted,  as  they  were  in  '63  when 
this  mighty  hunter  had  finished  with  the  grizzly. 
Now  Adams  does  not  give  the  weight  of  any 
bear,  but  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  he  weighed 
one,  as  he  certainly  had  the  opportunity  to  do  so. 
However,  as  he  speaks  of  the  weight  of  the 
largest  bear  he  ever  encountered,  we  shall  take 
it  for  granted  that  he  had  the  animal  weighed. 

In  speaking  of  the  capture  of  the  big  bear 
which  he  named  "  Samson."  he  tells  of  seeing 
'the  animal's  track  in  a  certain  cafion  and  was  at 
once  impressed  with  the  size  of  the  footprints; 
he  made  up  his  mind  to  capture  his  bearship  at 


any  risk,  as  it  must  certainly  be  a  larger  bear 
than  he  had  ever  encountered.  He  therefore 
concealed  himself  behind  a  boulder  to  watch 
for  and  get  a  glimpse  of  the  bear.  He  says: 
"  After  lying  behind  a  rock  for  an  hour  and  a 
half,  happening  to  cast  my  eyes  down  the  trail. 
I  beheld  the  monster  advancing,  his  head  was 
raised  and  he  was  sniffing  the  air;  I  had  never 
seen  so  large  a  bear  before;  he  looked  like  a 
moving  mountain,  and  my  heart  fluttered  for 
fear  of  being  discovered."'  Adams  then  goes 
on  to  tell  how  he  captured  this  bear  in  a  trap, 
and  says:  *'  We  peeped  through  the  cracks  of 
the  trap,  and  saw  that  our  prize  was  one  of  th% 
largest  in  the  land."  Referring  to  him  after- 
ward, he  says:  "There  is  Samson,  whose  weight 
is  more  than  fifteen  hundred  pounds."  As 
Adams  kept  Samson  in  his  show  for  a  number 
of  years,  it  is  to  be  supposed  that  he  had  posi- 
tive knowledge  of  the  animal's  weight 

Mr.  Payne  says  that  as  a  confirmation  of  his 
statement  that  there  are  no  more  true  griz- 
zlies, he  has  a  friend  who  has  a  standing  ofTer 
of  $500  to  any  man  who  will  give  him  an  op- 
portunity for  a  shot  at  a  true  grizzly.  Now  I 
fall  to  see  how  or  why  this  proves  anything, 
other  than  to  imply  ignorance  as  to  what  the 
true  grizzly  is  and  where  found.  If  Mr.  Payne 
and  his  friend  will  go  to  British  Columbia  they 
will  most  likely  see  a  specimen  of  the  true 
grizzly.  Of  course  if  these  old-timers  and  self- 
made  naturalists  will  not  take  as  authority  what 
the  scientific  world  accepts,  there  is  no  use  of 
arguing  the  subject.  Josh  Billings  says:  "  To 
lose  your  temper  and  argue  back  shows  you 
are  Just  as  big  a  fool  as  the  other  fellow."  Mr. 
Payne  does  not  tell  us  on  whose  authority  he 
has  based  his  argument,  nor  does  he  inform 
us  what  kind  of  a  grizzly  has  taken  the  place 
of  the  old  California  grizzly;  nor  from  what 
country  he  came.  These  are  a  few  points  on 
which  we  should  like  to  be  informed.  In  the 
present  day  and  age  of  the  world  a  fellow  has 
to  deliver  the  goods,  and  I  am  willing  to  ad- 
mit that  I  am  "  from  Missouri." 

W.  H.  WRIGHT. 

Spokane,  Wash. 


A  IBLIEAT  WKOM  WYOMDNG 

I  should  like  to  file  an  exception  or  two  to 
some  points  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  E.  A.  Leopold, 
as  set  forth  in  his  articles  on  the  sporting  rUto 
which  appeared  in  "  Western  Field "  some 
months  ago.  Mr.  Leopold  gives  the  Impression 
that  the  .30  caliber  quick  twist  rifles  are  of  com- 
paratively short  life,  that  the  quick  twist  is 
unfavorable  to  accuracy,  and  that  the  .32-46 
special  is  a  better  hunting  rifle. 

There  is  an  old  .80-40  model  '95  Winchester 
at  Pacific  Springs,  Wyo.,  that  has  been  shot 
on  an  average  at  least  1,000  times  per  year  for 
seven  years.  The  gun  is  seldom  cleaned  or 
oiled  on  being  set  away,  and  never  before  or 
during  the  time  it  is  being  fired;  and  many  times 
I  have  seen  it  so  hot  that  more  than  touchinr 
the  barrel  was  out  of  the  question.  Yet  to-day 
the  wear  of  the  rifling  is  imperceptible  (though 
the  barrel  shows  pitting  on  close  inspection) 
and  the  groove  cuts  on  a  bullet  that  has  been 
flred  are  clean-cut  and  sharp  in  the  comers,  and 
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cannot  be  detected  with  the  naked  eye  from 
those  on  a  bullet  fired  from  a  new  rifle  Into 
the  same  substance;  and  It  would  require  a  bet- 
ter shot  than  Inhabits  this  alkali  country  to 
ascertain  that  the  accuracy  of  this  rifle  Is  the 
least  Impaired. 

I  am  the  flrst  individual  that  fired  this  gun. 
and  also  one  of  the  last,  and  if  you  will  excuse 
the  egotism  will  say  that  I  can  shoot  close 
enough  In  competition  to  make  most  of  the 
boys  in  the  Bad  Lands  hold  pretty  steady — 
certainly  close  enough  to  test  the  accuracy  of  a 
rifle,  even  off-hand.  The  only  difference  that  I 
can  detect  In  this  old  rifle  is  a  slight  falling  off 
In  velocity.  There  is  a  white  rock  on  a  hillside 
Just  about  800  yards  from  the  saloon  door  at 
Padflc.  at  which  hundreds  of  shots  have  been 
flred,  and  to  hit  it  now  the  sight  (a  Lyman  Re- 
ceiver) has  to  be  raised  a  notch  higher  than 
when  the  gun  was  new;  but  the  higher  traject- 
ory is  not  perceptible  at  two  to  three  hundred 
yards,  as  we  use  the  same  notch  as  formerly 
for  those  distances. 

The  question  might  be  asked  by  some  curious 
individuals  from  Missouri.  "  How  does  it  hap- 
pen that  this  gun  has  been  flred  so  many 
times?  "  Well,  Paciflc  Springs  Is  a  supply  point 
about  eighty  miles  from  the  railroad.  A  store, 
saloon,  blacksmith  shop,  shearing  corrals  and 
dipping  vats  constitute  the  whole  town.  The 
proprietors  keep  a  big  freight  outflt  on  the  road 
all  summer  to  furnish  the  numerous  sheep  out- 
fits with  supplies.  Much  of  the  time  there  is  a 
gang  of  camp  movers,  sheep  herders  and  sheep 
men  around  there,  and  most  of  the  boys  in  this 
vicinity  are  keen  on  shooting.  So  they  shoot 
for  fun — and  for  other  things,  even  money.  The 
old  .30-40  belongs  to  the  house,  and  is  mostly 
used  in  all  matches;  to  make  these  matches  fair 
for  everyone. .  all  shoot  the  same  gun.  It  is  a 
common  occurrence  for  two  or  three  hundred 
shots  to  be  so  flred  in  a  day  there.  The  gang 
will  "  chip  in  "  and  buy  cartridges,  so  it  costs 
each  one  but  little,  even  with  cartridges  at  flve 
"  bucks "  per  hundred;  and  then  the  house 
throws  in  a  box  occasionally,  for  the  shooters 
buy  lots  of  "  sheep  dip." 

I  Just  happened  to  mention  this  old  .30-40  be- 
cause it  has  been  shot  more  than  any  smokeless 
rifle  I  ever  saw  or  heard  of;  and  I  imagine  there 
are  few  rifles  in  existence  that  have  been  shot 
more  times.  But  I  have  yet  to  see  the  flrst  .30 
caliber  rifle  that  was  worn  out  or  that  even  had 
a  good  starter  in  that  direction,  and  I  have 
used  many,  shooting  all  kinds  of  sheep  herders' 
guns  in  all  kinds  of  conditions — and  some  who 
are  reading  this  know  what  excellent  "  care  " 
the  average  sheep  herder  takes  of  his  rifle. 

I  used  a  '94  model  .80-30  carbine  on  the  saddle 
for  over  flve  years,  and  though  I  try  to  take 
good  care  of  the  inside  of  a  barrel,  yet  this 
one  was  slightly  rusted  several  times,  and  went 
without  cleaning  a  great  part  of  the  last  two 
years  I  used  it;  for  I  was  thinking  of  "  throwing 
it  in  the  creek  **  and  buying  a  .32-40  special 
when  they  came  out.  Tet  it  shot  Just  as  well, 
so  far  as  I  could  tell,  the  last  day  I  used  it  as 
the  flrst,  and  I  know  it  shot  a  great  deal  closer 
than  ninety-nine  men  out  of  a  hundred  can 
hold.  But  I  raffled  it  off  at  Paciflc  and  got  the 
.32-40  carbine  (the  flrst  that  ever  came  to  Pa- 
ciflc) and  it  was  going  to  be  the  gun. 

I  had  it  fltted  with  Lyman  receiver  rear  and 
ivory  bt'ad  front  sight;  got  a  reloading  outflt  for 


black  powder  loading.  (I  had  learned  better 
than  to  load  smokeless  long  before  this.)  And 
what  a  disappointment!  The  gun  was  the  most 
unsatisfactory  I  ever  owned.  With  the  smoke- 
less ammunition  it  was  not  as  accurate  at  any 
distance  as  the  .80-30.  .80-40.  or  .26-86,  and  was 
absolutely  unreliable  beyond  200  yards,  and  with 
black  powder  and  lead  bullets  (even  as  hard  as  I 
could  cast  them)  no  good  results  could  be  had 
at  any  range'  from  fifty  yards  up.  One  shot 
would  foul  the  rifie  so  that  you  couldn't  clean 
It  in  half  an  hour  without  shooting  a  smokeless 
cartridge  through  it.  Now  don't  tell  me  that  I 
don't  know  how  to  reloeul  cartridges  for  Fve 
been  at  it  for  twenty  years,  and  know  all  that 
the  "  Ideal  Handbook  "  can  teach  a  fellow  and 
then  some. 

I  used  several  other  .32-40  specials  In  sporting 
rifie  and  carbine  models  belonging  to  others,  and 
found  them  all  the  same.  If  a  fellow  has  some 
one  to  herd  the  game  up  within  100  yards,  like 
the  dukes  in  the  old  country  have,  the  special 
would  do;  but  the  gun  is  absolutely  a  failure  at 
long  range,  and  I  defy  anyone  to  show  me  that 
it  is  not. 

A  grun,  to  be  of  much  use  to  a  sheep  herder, 
wants  to  be  accurate  up  to  three  or  four  hun- 
dred yards,  so  that  he  can  shoot  close  enough  to 
a  coyote  to  make  the  dust  fiy  anyway,  and  the 
.26-35,  .30-30.  or  .30-40  will  do  It  every  time. 

And  now  to  any  of  you  boys  who  from  inex- 
perience may  fear  wearing  out  a  .30-30.  .30-40, 
or  .25-36  quick  twist  rifle.  I  want  to  say:  **  Don't 
worry,"  for  you'll  never  wear  one  out  in  the 
term  of  your  natural  life,  and  you  won't  have  to 
take  such  good  care  of  it  either.  If  you  do  wear 
one  out  you'll  have  to  shoot  a  dam  sight  more 
than  any  ten  cowpunchers  or  sheep  herders  I 
ever  drank  "  sheep  dip  "  with  put  together.  And 
they  shoot  a  heap,  too,  betimes. 


R.   C.   McAULET. 


Paciflc,  Wyoming. 


©EST  METIHIOM  ®P 
TDtM^IPMG  AMD)  IP®IIS®MING 

C®Y®TIES 

BY  J.    C.    CJUNNINGHAM. 

Nothing  is  more  destructive  to  poultry,  sheep. 
young  hogs  and  calves  than  coyotes.  They  are 
found  in  great  numbers  in  all  the  Western 
States,  especially  in  the  stock-raising  sections, 
and  though  bounties  are  paid  for  the  scalps  in 
nearly  all  the  counties,  they  are  far  from  be- 
ing exterminated. 

On  many  of  the  big  cattle  ranches  In  Cali- 
fornia, Australian  stag  hounds  are  used  to  kiU 
them.  A  man  is  employed  ride  over  the  ran#e 
with  the  dogs  and  do  nothing  else  but  hunt 
coyotes.  Some  ranches  keep  as  many  as  thirty 
dogs,  using  part  of  the  pack  alternately  so  as 
to  rest  them.  Out  of  thirty  dogs  hunting  this 
way  several  are  always  out  of  commission  on 
account  of  lameness  and  other  injuries.  The 
sight  of  this  species  of  canine  is  something 
wonderful,  as  they  will  detect  a  coyote  as  far 
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second  prise,  a  silver  cup  given  by  the  men  of 
the  M.  G.  and  C.  C.  her  score  beinsr  1  up. 
Idra.  A.  M.  Shields  of  the  San  Francisco  Golf 
and  Country  Club  won  third  prize,  presented  by 
the  M.  G.  and  C.  C,  with  a  score  of  2  down 
The  players,  their  clubs,  handicaps  and  scores 
are  shown  in  the  table: 

FIFTH    TOURNAMENT    OF    THE    CALIFOR- 
NIA   WOMEN    GOLFERS'    ASSOCIA- 
TION.    OCTOBFR    4,    1905. 


.D'wn 

2|     .. 


2 
2 
3 
3 
3 
3 
4 
4 
4 
4 
5 
5 
5 
5 
6 
7 
7 


I      .-I 


.•I 
I      .-I 


Players  and  Clubs—  H'd'p.Up 

Miss  M.  B.  Houghton,  Linda  Vistal  16| 

Mrs.    GIrvin.     Menlo I  11|      1| 

Mrs.    Shields.    San    Francisco j  1.8|     ..j 

Miss   Knowles.    Claremont |  8|     . .  j 

Miss  KexnpfT.    Menlo |  8|     . .  j 

Mrs.  Rucker,   Linda  Vista j  18 j     . .  | 

Mrs.   Porter.    San  Francisco j  18 1     ..| 

Miss   Dinsmore,    Linda  Vista |  18|     . .  j 

Mrs.   Brown,   San  Francisco j  ••2|     . .  j 

Mrs.   Magee,   Claremont I  16]     . .  j 

Mrs.    Murphy,    Burlingame j  18|     ..| 

Mrs.   Goodall,   Claremont |  16|     ..j 

Mrs.  H.  T.  Scott.  Burlingamc !  131     •  •  I 

Miss   Chesebrough.    San    Franciscoj  4|     ..| 

Mrs.   Balch,   Los  Angeles j  lOJ     . .  | 

Miss  Redding.   Menlo j  li;     ..| 

Mrs.    Sherwood,    Claremont j  scr. j     . .  | 

Mrs.   Nickel,   Menlo I  11|     ..I 

Mrs.  L.  L  Scott,  Burlingame j  4|     ..j 

Mrs.  J.  R.  Clark.  San  Francisco.. |  3|     ..1 

Miss   Deanep  Claremont ]  16 

Mrs.    Moss.    Menlo j  18| 

Mrs.   Flood,    Menlo I  181 

Miss  Ives,  San  Francisco j  lOJ 

Mrs.    Kiersted,    Burlingame ]  11' 

Mrs.    Moore,    Menlo j  16| 

Miss   Howard,    Menlo j  18 

Mrs.  Johnson,  Claremont j  10] 

Miss    Batchelder,    Menlo j  1^1 

Miss  Johnson,  Claremont j  13] 

Mrs.   Hersey,   Linda  Vista j  11| 

Miss  A.  Hager.   San  Francisco j  ••2J 

Mrs.   Breeze,   Menlo j  18| 

Mrs.    Poett,    Burlingame j  18| 

Mrs.    Elkins.   Menlo j  18|     . .  j       • 

Mrs.   Knight.   Burlinpmme j  18|     ..j       • 

•No  Returns. 

••Plus. 

On  Saturday,  October  7.  the  second  half  of 
the  86-hole  home-and-home  match  between 
teams  representing  the  Menlo  Golf  and  Coun- 
try Club  and  the  San  Rafael  Golf  Club  was 
played  on  the  Fair  Oaks  course,  resulting  in  a 
tie,  which  was  played  off  over  the  same  course 
on  Saturday.  October  14.  The  full  details  of  this 
match  were  published  in  the  December  issue 
of  Western  Field. 

In  November  the  Burlingame  course  was  the 
scene  of  several  interesting  contests,  the  first 
of  these  being  the  sixth  regular  tournament 
of  the  northern  division  of  the  California 
Women  Golfers*  Association.  On  Wednesday, 
November  15,  two  dozen  (save  one)  competitors 
took  part  in  the  18 -hole  handicap  against  bogey, 
and  a  score  (save  one)  handed  in  their  cards. 
Representative  were  present  from  the  Burlin- 
game and  Claremont  Country  Clubs,  from  the 
San  Francisco  and  Menlo  Golf  and  Country 
Clubs  and  from  the  Sacramento  Golf  Club.  Miss 
Alice  Hager  of  the  San  Francisco  Golf  and 
Country  Club.  Mrs.  H.  H.  Sherwood  of  the 
Claremont  Country  Club  and  Miss  Whittell  of 
the  Burlingame  Country  Club  played  from 
scratch,  the  rest  receiving  handicaps.     Mrs.  W. 


I 

7 
7 
8 
9 
9 
9 
9 

1  10 
I  14 
I  14 
I  14 
I     17 

I  • 
I       • 


S.  Martin.  4  down,  won  the  silver  medal  of  the 
C.  W.  G.  A.  and  a  silver  cup  presented  by  Mrs. 
Samuel  Knight,  and  Miss  Alice  Hager,  6  down, 
captured  a  silver  cup  presented  by  the  Bur- 
lingame Country  Club.     The  details  follow: 

SIXTH  TOURNAMENT  OF  THE  CALIFORNIA 
WOMEN  GOLFERS'   ASSOCIA- 
TION,   NOV.    15,    1905. 

H'd'p.D'wn 

Mrs.  W.  S.  Martin.  Burlingame |  4|  4 

Miss  All  26  Hager.  San  Francisco j  OJ  6 

Miss  Bfano  Deane.  Claremont j  11 1  7 

Miss  Whittell,   Burlingame |  0|  7 

Mrs.  F.  W.   SKaife.   San  Francisco |  18|  9 

Mrs.  J.  R.  Clark,  San  Francisco j  3|  9 

Mrs.  H.  H.  ynerr '*'*''    '"Uicuont j  0|  10 

Mrs.  J.  I_oioy  Nickel.  Menlo |  71  10 

Miss   Whitnev     Claremont j  8|  10 

Mrs.  W.  P.  vieorge,  Sacramento j  14 1  10 

Miss  Ives,  San  Francisco j  7|  11 

Miss  Chesebrough,   San  Francisco |  3|  11 

Miss  Knowles.   Claremont |  8|  12 

Mrs.  G.  S.  Garritt.  San  Francisco |  8|  13 

Mrs.  A.  M.   Shields.   San  Francisco j  8|  13 

Mrs.  W.  P.  Johnson,  Claremont |  lOJ  14 

Miss  Schaw.   Sacramento |  18|  14 

Mrs.  S.  Knight,  Burlingame j  18|  15 

Mrs.  G.  W.  Lane,  Sacramento j  llj  13 

Mrs.  Fred  Magee.  Claremont |  13|  • 

Mrs.  L.  I.  Scotf,  Burlingame j  4|  • 

Mrs.  E.  B.   Murphy.   Burlingame j  18|  • 

Miss  Kempff.   Menlo j  llj  • 

•No  Returns. 

Mrs.  Henry  Poett.  Mrs.  J.  H.  Moss,  Mrs.  H. 
Kiersted  and  Miss  Carroll  entered  but  did  not 
play. 

Mrs.  R.  Oilman  Brown,  the  secretary,  treas- 
urer and  moving  spirit  of  the  C.  W.  G.  A.,  took 
part  in  the  sixth  regular  tournament  of  the 
southern  division,  held  on  the  course  of  the 
Victoria  Club  at  Riverside  on  the  same  day 
(November  15)  as  the  Burlingame  competition. 
She  played  from  scratch,  as  did  also  Miss  Ada 
Smith.  Mrs.  E.  T.  Perkins  and  Mrs.  Griffith. 
Mrs.  Brown's  gross  score  of  99  was  the  best 
of  the  day  and  won  a  cup  presented  by  the 
Victoria  Club.  The  prize  for  the  best  net  score 
was  won  by  Mrs.  C.  M.  Shannon  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Country  Club,  assistant  secretary  of 
the  C.  W.  G.  A.,  with  returns  of  115  less  18. 
net  97.  Mrs.  Shannon  captured  the  silver 
medal  of  the  C.  W.  G.  A.  Mrs.  Aaron  Leip- 
sic  of  the  Victoria  Club  won  the  prize  for  the 
second  best  net  score,  with  125  less  26.  net  99; 
and  Mrs.  Brown  won  third  prize  for  net  score 
with  99  gross  and  net.  Mrs.  E.  B.  Howe  cap- 
tured a  special  prize  presented  to  the  second 
best   among  the   women   of   the   Victoria   Club. 

On  Saturday,  November  18.  handicap  mixed 
foursomes  over  18  holes  were  held  on  the  links 
of  the  Burlingame  Country  Club,  the  prizes  be- 
ing two  handsome  silver  cups  presented  by 
Mrs.  Henry  T.  Scott.  Nine  couple  played,  most 
of  them  taking  nine  holes  in  the  morning  and 
the  remaining  nine  in  the  afternoon  after  lunch- 
eon. Miss  Alice  Hager  of  the  San  Francisco 
Golf  Club  and  Cyril  Tobin  of  the  Burlingame 
Country  Club  won  with  a  gross  score  of  94.  less 
4.  net  90.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  F.  W.  Skaife  of  the 
San  Rafael  Golf  Club,  in  spite  of  some  hard 
luck,  came  in  a  good  second  with  118.  less  24, 
net  94.  The  rest  returned  the  following  scores: 
Mrs.  J.  Leroy  Nickel  and  Admiral  Goodrich. 
122  less  24.  net  98;  Mrs.  H.  H.  Sherwood  and  W. 
Sherwood,  108  less  8.  net  100;  Mrs.  W.  S.  Mar- 
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Conducted  by 


F.  M.  KELLY 


[To-day  the  immense  territory  comprising  British  Columbia  and  Alaska  is  a  veritable  sportsman's  _ 
tains  and  valleys  abound  with  hig  game,  while  the  rivers  and  lakes  teem  with  trout  and  salmon 
hunted  and  angled  much  in  this  district,  and  information  given  can  be  relied  upon.    Any  request,  m 
stamped  envelope,  will  receive  an  early  reply.    Address  F.  M.  Kelly,  Victoria,  B.  C] 


Another  year  is  numbered  with  the  past,  and 
1906  comes  smiling  upon  us.  We  welcome  it. 
too;  for  cannot  we  feel  already  that  it  will 
bring  repetltiODB  of  our  happiest  days  of  the 
year  just  gone,  those  days  which  were  spent 
by  the  trout  streams  and  in  the  game -hunted 
woodlands?  Yes,  the  red-letter  days  of  our 
outdoor  life  in  the  period  of  time  Just  closed 
will  be  duplicated  ere  the  new  one  has  run  its 
course.  The  year  owes  us  this  much,  if  noth- 
ing more. 

•  •    • 

The  year  just  closed  has  been  a  notable  one 
in  this  Northwestern  country,  particularly  as 
far  as  British  Columbia  is  concerned.  Wash- 
ington, of  course,  has  had  a  fairly  good  system 
of  game  protection  for  a  considerable  time,  with 
a  number  of  able  wardens  to  enforce  the  laws 
relating  to  same.  British  Columbia  wasn't  far 
behind  with  its  laws,  however;  but  the  matter 
of  their  enforcement  was  somewhat  neglectful. 
The  provincial  police  did  the  best  they  could 
under  the  circumstances;  but  their  duties  ait* 
not  few,  and  it  was  utterly  impossible  for  them 
to  thoroughly  cover  the  game  proposition.  As  a 
result,  infractions  were  many,  a  vast  amount  of 
out-of-season  fishing  and  shooting  being  done. 
Very  little  of  that  will  occur  in  future,  thanks 
to  good  legislation  and  the  energy  of  our  prin- 
cipal game  clubs.  Vancouver  Island  has  set  the 
paro  for  the  rest  of  the  province,  and  market 
hunting  has  been  declared  illegal.  I  will  not 
go  so  far  as  to  say  that  game  has  not  been 
shot  and  sold  since  the  above  became  law,  for 
It  could  be  done  to  a  considerable  extent  in  the 
uninhabited  portions  of  the  island,  but  those 
who  take  the  rlbks  are  liable  to  be  caught  at 
any  time,  when  their  punishment  would  not  be 
slight.  A  non-sale  law  for  the  whole  province 
should  be  the  next  move,  and  would  be  a  gift 
for    the    new    year    which    Jill    true    si)ort.«»men 

would  appreciate. 

•  •     • 

While  the  pheasant  shooting  season  on  Van- 
couver Island  was  in  full  swing,  two  rather 
amusing  incidents  occurred,  one  having  a  bear- 
ing on  the  other.  •  They  happened  In  a  country' 
district,  not  many  miles  from  Victoria.  It  was 
evening.  Along  a  dusty  road,  accompanied  by 
his  dog  and  bearing  a  gun,  tramped  a  promi- 
nent member  of  the  Vancouver  Island  Fish  and 
Game  Club,  which  club  was  mainly  responsible 
for  a  certain  clause  in  the  Game  Act  which 
makes  it  an  offense  to  trespass  with  dog  and 
gun  on  enclosed  lands.  Sportsman,  dog  and 
gun  came  at  length  to  where  the  road  ran  by 
a  field,  a  favorite  resort  of  pheasants.  We 
cannot  say  that  the  sportsman  would  have 
climbed    the    flve-rail    fence    and    entered;    for 


Just  about  that  time,  from  the  bush  on  tlie  op- 
posite side  of  th^  road,  his  doff  flushed  a  plicaf- 
ant  The  bird  flew  across  the  road,  wlacloc 
for  the  field.  Though  swift  of  flight.  It  was  too 
slow  for  the  man  behind  the  son.  with  flio  re- 
sult that  it  went  to^  ground  on  an 
some  yards  inside  the  fenoe.  How,  tfaaiiv 
the  bird  to  be  secured  without  himalrlni:  Hm 
law?  The  question  was  soon  decided.  At  the 
crucial  moment,  however,  two  lads  came  skxif 
on  their  way  home  from  schooL  Ttaoy  wsfe 
bright  boys,  sons  of  the  owner  of  the  field,  and 
who.  as  was  shown,  knew  something  oC  tte 
game  laws  as  to  enclosed  land.  They  harried 
home,  told  the  old  man,  who  waxed  wroth  and 
hastened  forth  to  meet  the  hunter.  They  met 
in  the  road,  with  the  result  that  the  sp<MrtsnBUi 
was  summoned  to  appear  before  the  maclstrate 
of  the  district  on  a  certain  date.  He  was  there. 
and  was  discharged;  but  strangle  to  relate,  the 
man  who  prosecuted  him  was  up  before  the 
Justice  of  the  peace  on  the  very  same  chane  as 
himself.  It  seems  that  he  has  a  nelghhor. 
whom  he  chanced  to  call  on  shortly  after  the 
sportsman  from  town  had  sought  to  reoover 
the  pheasant  from  his  field,  and  while  there  he 
took  occasion  to  remark  that  a  certain  enclo8iu*e 
of  his  neighbor's,  having  but  a  two-rail  fence. 
was  legal  ground  for  the  hunter.  This  neigh- 
bor would  not  agree  with  him,  whereupon  he 
vowed  he  would  prove  it.  The  very  next  day. 
his  neighbor  friend  chanced  to  hear  the  re- 
port of  a  gun  not  far  removed  from  the  thres- 
hold of  his  domicile;  and  when  he  hastened  out 
to  learn  the  cause,  he  was  somewhat  surprised 
to  behold  a  nice  fat  pheasant  disappeaiingr  into 
the  capacious  pocket  of  the  man  from  next 
door.  Being  amiable,  he  could  do  nothlnir  loss 
than  summon  him;  and  so  on  the  same  day 
that  he  wa.s  a  plaintiff  he  was  also  a  defend- 
ant, and  for  identically  the  same  thing.  He 
was  also  discharged. 

•     •     • 

During  the  early  part  of  the  season,  the  black- 
tail  deer  were  reported  by  certain  of  our  sports- 
men to  be  very  scarce.  From  the  very  few 
taken  it  would  seem  as  though  there  were  fairly 
R:ood  grounds  for  such  reports.  Deer  were  mwt 
plentiful,  however,  than  for  a  nunil>er  of  sea- 
sons past,  and  this  statement  was  substantiated 
by  the  excellent  sport  our  hunters  had  dorliw 
the  last  few  weeks  of  the  open  time,  when  ttie 
deer  were  on  the  move.  The  rutting  sesson  is. 
of  course,  the  easiest  time  to  get  them;  for  fht 
chances  of  seeing  game  when  moving 
greater  than  when  lying  still  in  soma 
From  all  j)arts  of  Washington,  too^  tha 
arc  to  the  effect  that  the  deer  wara.  I 
numbers  than  has  been  the 
of  years. 
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The  mlulc  of  many  wlnsa  has  been  now  for 
some  time  In  our  ears:  lor  lo.  It  la  the  season 
of  the  wild  fowl.  With  tbe  first  touch  of  cold 
weather  they  came  to  ub  In  great  numbers  and 
variety.  Many  ol  them  wUl  know  the  breed- 
ing grounds  of  the  North  no  more,  their  last 
mlgmUon  has  ended. 


Some  months  ago.  comment  was  made  In 
these  columns  regarding  the  possibility  of  the 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway  Company  appointing 
a  forest  ranger  for  the  lands  lately  acquired 
by  them  on  Vancouver  Island.  This  they  have 
now  decided  to  do.  and  the  new  official  will  Im- 
mediately enter  upon  his  duties.  He  will  be  al- 
lowed considerable  latitude,  especially  with  re- 
gard to  hiring  as  many  men  as  might  be  re- 
quired to  properly  look  after  the  game  Interests 
during  the  breeding  season.  Immediately  prior 
to  the  opening  season,  and  In  tact  any  time  ol 
the  year  when  a  force  of  men  might  do  service 
In  prolectlnfl  the  game.     Mr.  Dennis,  land  com- 

ble  for  this  acUon  on  the 'part  of  the  C.  P.  R. 
He  said  a  short  time  since  that  his  company  had 
decided  that  the  game  should  have  the  fullest 
possible  protection,  and  that  nothing  would  be 
left  undone  In  the  endeavor  to  prevent  any  Il- 
legal shooting  upon  lands  controlled  by  il.  All 
the  offlclalH  of  the  company  realized  that  game 
was  one  of  Iheir  principal  assets:  and  that 
when  the  sport  which  Vancouver  Island  offered 
became  more  generally  known  they  were  con- 
vinced that  It  would  be  a  resort  of  International 
reputation. 

It  Is  the  Intention  of  the  C.  P.  R.  authorities 
to  place  their  wardens  under  ihe  supervision 
of  the  provincial  game  warden,  thus  syslematli- 
Ing  matters,  which  will  avoid  any  possibility  of 
collisions.  The  government  has  also  agreed  to 
give  the  wardens  appointed  by  the  railway  coni- 
pany  the  same  power  as  exercised  by  Its  own 
officials,    being  able  to  arrest  and  prosecute  all 


e  disc 


company:  and  it  Is  nothing  mo 
the  organizing  of  the  whole  railway  land  belt 
Into  a  district.  At  present  it  Is  possible  for  any 
one  with  a  free  miner's  license  to  slaughter 
game  of  any  kind  In  sections  which  are  not 
municipalized.  This  privilege  has  been  taken 
advantage  of  by  hunters,  who  had  previously 
secured  licenses.  They  were  known  to  leave 
several  days  before  the  open  season  and  shoot 
under  the  very  noses  of  the  officers.  The  latter 
were  powerless  to  do  anythltiR,  and  so  an  evil 
had  been  allowed  to  continue  from  year  to  year 
without  any  possibility  of  its  being  stopped 
unless  parliament  would  pass  an  act  to  cover 
the  matter.  The  government,  however,  has  now 
practically   assured   the   railway   company   that 


(he  land  tielt  will  be  organized,  which.  It  la 
hoped,  will  be  the  means  of  effectually  stopping 
the  barter  In  game  of  all  descriptions. 


Our  farmar«  are  notllfng  If  not  energetic;  and 
they  have  become  more  especially  so  since  things 
have  been  going  their  way  in  the  matter  of 
game  laws.  They  think  now  that  the  legisla- 
ture should  do  nothing  less  than  attend  to  the 
consummation  of  their  dearest  wishes.  Not 
satisfied  with  the  passage  of  a  law  which  pro- 
hibits sportsmen  from  venturing  on  their  wild- 
est land,  they  now  want,  in  a  number  of  munl- 
ClpaUtles,  the  representatives  of  the  people  to 
pass  legislation  to  prohibit  shooting  on  Sun- 
day, Burely  the  sound  of  firearms  canndt  bother 
them  when  It  Is  already  Impossible  to  shoot 
over  their  acres.  That  Is  not  It,  however,  they 
seem  to  want  things  to  suit  themselves,  to  have 
everything  their  own  way.  Not  content  with 
leaving  the  city  dweller  Ilinlted  regions  In  which 
to  seek  sport,  they  want  to  compel  the  man  who 
enjoys  Ihe  exhilaration  of  a  day  In  the  woods  to 
remain  at  home  sucking  his  thumb,  or  doing  at 
least  something  as  utterly  Inane.  Oh.  yes.  they 
are  very  eager  tO  have  laws  enacted  for  the  pro- 
tection of  game:  hut  when  it  comes  to  the  pro- 
posed licensing  of  firearms,  which  a  great  num- 
l)er  of  our  sportsmen  desire,  why  they  very 
strenuously  object.  "  Do  as  we  want,"  they 
say;  the  dweller  in  the  city  should  have  no 
rights  at  all,  should  not  he  permitted  to  spend 
his  week-end  In  the  hills  with  dog  and  gun. 
Does  the  fact  of  a  man  shooting  on  Sunday 
affect  the  conscience  of  the  farmer7  I  am  sure 
that  If  he  were  to  spend  his  money  In  the  town 
on  the  same  day,  the  pocket  of  the  worthy  tiller 
of  the  soil  would  not  suffer.  It  is  a  pity  that 
our  farmers  cannot  develop  broader  minds,  cao- 
not  perceive  that  to  get  the  best  out  of  our 
very  short  life  a  man  should  be  privileged  to 
do  what  he  would  In  his  own  time;  that  Is,  so 
long  as  his  pleasures  did  not  directly  affect 
the  calm  serenity  of  the  farmer's  matchless  ob- 
servance of  this  particular  day.  What  de- 
lightful arrogance  there  Is  In  the  appended: 
■■  At  a  public  meeting  held  at  Burnaby  the  ques- 

flrearms  was  wisely  considered;  but  a  motion 
recommending  the  gun  license  was  negatived. 
The  following  rasolutlons,  however,  carried 
unanimously: 

"That  recommendation  be  made  to  the  gov- 
ernment asking  It  to  pass  a  bill  absolutely  pro- 
hibiting the  use  of  firearms  on  Sunday  or  the 
carrying  ot  firearms  on  that  day. 

"  That  the  meeting  recommend  to  the  In- 
coming council  the  passing  of  a  by-law  for  the 
.■entlon  or  regulation  of  the  firing  of  guns  or 


AN  IDEAL  CRUISING  GROUND. 

BY  ARTHUR  H,  DUTTON. 
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- — ^       J    notable   througrbout   the   world 
"^^^k-TJJ    tor  their  pre-emlnenoo  In  pmc- 
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ticall]'  all  other  forma  of  vigor- 
s  outdoor  BportB,  ahould  have 
apparently    overlooked    or    ne- 
glected one  of  the  noblest  sports 
enjoyable  pastimes  of 
them  all— deep  water  yachting. 
The  virtual  absence   of  crula- 
InB  yachts  from  Pacific  Coast 
pleasure  fleets  la  all  the  more 
remarkable  In  view  of  the  fact 
that  few  places  In  the  world  offer  such  attract- 
■       e  for  crulsiDK, 

:Ibco,  Los  Angeles.  Seattle  and  all  the 
rt  towns  of  the  coast  have  numerous 
.  of  up-to-date  model  and  manned 
he  true  spirit,  but  the  cruising  yacht 
mparatlve  rarity.  Our  men  who  posaeas 
"S  to  own  and  maintain  such  yachts  are 
I,  yet  they  seem  to  prefer  other  chan- 
nels through  which  to  expend  their  money  and 
their  sport -loving  energfea. 

Yet  at  our  very  doors  are  cruising  grounds 
that  cannot  t>e  surpassed  anywhere  In  the  world. 
Without  mentioning  the  aouthem  coasts  of  Cali- 
fornia, the  Hawaiian  Islands  and  Puget  Sound. 
Alaska  la  an  objective  for  the  cruiser  that  can- 
not be   excelled. 

'  I  have  cruised  In  the  West  Indies,  oft  the  New 
Hngland  coast.  In  the  Mediterranean,  the  Qre- 
dan  Archipelago,  the  Sea  of  Marmora  and  the 
Boephorua  as  far  aa  the  Black  Sea.  oft  the  Cen- 
tral American  coast.  In  the  China  Sea  and  in 
the  Pacific  Islands,  but  I  can  truthfully  say 
that  Southwestern  Alaska  far  surpasses  all  of 
these  In  its  attractions  for  the  yachtsman  and 
sportHman.  A  beautiful  region,  plenty  of  good 
anchorages,  abundant  tlah  and  game,  unceasing 
places  and  things  of  Interest,  plenty  of  refuge 
from  storm,  and  at  the  same  time  enough  bad 
weather  at  certain  seaaona  to  give  it  the  proper 
spice  of  excitement  and  danger,  all  combine  to 
otter  to  the  true  lovar  of  the  aea's  pleasures 
mora  than  can  lie  found  anywhere  within  easy 
reach  and  within  a  reasonable  cruising  area. 
~'       '  "inside    passage"    followed    by 


veil 


known  to  indicate  the  character  of  the  magnifi- 
cent Hcenery  that  the  region  presents.  But  this 
passage  Is  a  worn  one.  There  ara  other  placea. 
more  or  less  remote  from  the  beaten  paths,  that 
are  very  heavens  for  the  wanderer  by  water. 
-^O  may  go  at  his  own  behest.  For  example,  a 
V  specimen  cruises  may  be  suggested. 


Imagine,  tlrst.  that  the  craft  la  a  sailing 
yacht,  a  schooner,  about  to  sail  fron  San  Fran- 
cisco in  search  of  a  Summer  of  pleasure  In 
aoutheaatem  Alaaka — the  parts  of  •outtaeaateni 
Alaska  little  known  to  the  ontalde  world. 

The  start  should  be  made  about  Hay  lat,  not 
earlier,  unless  the  party  Is  composed  of  bad- 
weather  sailors  who  look  far  excitement  at  the 
expense  of  comfort,  for  the  good  weather  of 
Alaska  does  not  begin  much  before  June.  The 
cruise  up  the  coast  will  probably  be  pleaMul. 
althoughCogandan  occasional  blow  may  be  met, 
particularly  olt  Capes  Mendocino  and  BlamM. 
The  course  should  be  set  for  Queen  Cbar- 
lotte  Sound,  thence  Into  and  througb  Heeatt 
Strait  out  Dixon  entrance  and  thence  to  Cor- 
onation Island,  south  of  Cape  Ommaney,  at  the 
southern  end  of  Baranoff  Island.  Unless  tboac 
on  board  wish,  no  stop  Is  advisable  until  within 
Hecate  Strait,  and  possibly  not  even  then.  Dn- 
til    Coronation   Island   is   reached   tha   paa^kge 


THE  CRICKET  SEASON  OF  1905. 


BY  ARTHUR  INKERSLEY. 
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UUINO  1906  six  clubs  have 
)nittn  ttfrillated  with  the  Cali- 
fornia Ciickot  AJisociatlon. 
thre<*  of  lh<'m  having  their 
h^adquartc'rH  In  or  near  Han 
Krancliico.  and  the  other  three 
bidnic  country  organizations. 
'J'h(;  threo  city  organlzatlonH 
are  the  Alamoda,  Pacific  and 
Han  FranclHCO  County  Clubs, 
and  the  three  country  memberii 
are  the  HurnM  Valley  Cricket 
(Mub  of  Lower  Lake,  Lake 
County ;  the  flacramento  Cricket 

Hanta    Cruz    Cricket   and    Ath- 


Thouich  the  Hacramonto  and  Burns 
Valb^y  clubM  rutaln  their  membership  In  the 
AMHooliitlon.  they  havu  no  organized  teams  and 
pliiyrd  no  nuit(!h<*H  during  1005. 

At  tlio  annual  meetlnK  of  the  California 
(Ylrkf«t  AMMorlatlon,  held  at  the  Occidental  Hotel. 
Hnn  Kninc?lMi«o.  on  March  6,  VIco-Presldent  Cap- 
tain John  Motoalfe  took  thr  chair,  the  following 
hehiK:  pn^Hont:  Tlonry  Ward,  L.  W.  Robltallle. 
Kdwfinl  R  Hilton  nm\  T.  J.  A.  Tledemann, 
Vloo-lMoHldentM;  Dr.  Oscar  N.  Taylor.  doh'Kate 
of  tho  Pad  do  C'rlcket  (Mub;  lh»nry  Hoborts  and 
llonry  Dixon,  deleRatoN  of  th<*  Ran  Francisco 
Oouniy  ('rlckot  Club;  with  F3.  F.  Hilton  and  H. 
H.  DavloH,  delcgAtes  of  the  Santa  Cruz  Cricket 
ami  Atblotlo  Club.  After  the  reading  of  annual 
report H  and  otbor  routine  work  the  following 
offlrt'iH  wero  «»lootod  for  the  coming  yoar:  Henry 
Wanl.  rroMldont:  l^iptaln  John  Metcalfe.  T.  W. 
lleakbane.  L.  W,  Uobltallle,  Kdward  F.  Hilton 
and  T.  J.  A.  Tledeuiann.  Vloo-rrealdenta;  Arthur 
Inkt'Tslry,  Ht^iMvtary  and   treasurer. 

Tht*  delegates  of  the  clubs  are  the  following: 
Alameda  C.  C.  H.  M.  Foster  and  F.  J.  Croll; 
Hurnrt  Valley  i\  i\.  H.  W  H.  Haggltt  and  O.  U. 
Webber:  l*i\elflo  C.  l\.  K.  H.  M.  l^nnowe  and 
Dr.  Oscar  N.  Taylor;  ftaonimento  C.  C  U  W. 
Robltallle  and  H.  O.  Macartney:  S»\n  Fn\nclsco 
County  i\  C.  Henry  Hol>erts  and  Henry  Dixon: 
Santa  i*rui  C.  and  A.  C.  K.  F.  Hilton  and  H. 
H     Da  vies. 

A!4  tl\e  Iturns  Valley  and  Sacramento  clubs 
had  no  orgnnUed  teams,  no  matches  were  ar- 
lauKxd  fv»r  tbenx  In  the  scheilule.  which  pro- 
\l\lrd  that  twelve  matches  apiece  should  be 
pli^Nod  l»>  the  Al.ime\1a.  l"*aclt\c  and  San  Fr:in- 
olHO\»  v\»vuay  iMul»s.  and  six  by  the  Santa  Crux 
l^lub.  for  the  championship  of  l^(>5.  Married  vs. 
8tnttle.  Knglami  v»,  AU-Oomers.  Winners  of  the 
UO*  chauu*loushlp  vs.  a  0\>raMmHl  Vlleven.  and 
a  cKvHh\g  itame  with  twenty -twi*  on  each  side 
weu'  <U^\»  set  dv»wn  on  the  sohe\lule.  but  nor.e 
<4  them  was  played.  nMitoh%»s  beiw^n^n  itwms  of 
vt*te»et»#   pr\*vliig   moii>   Interestlnic. 


The  opening:  match  of  the  season 
on  Sunday,  May  14,  between  the  dan  Fimndioo 
County  Club,  winner  of  the  1904  cbampionahip. 
and  the  Alameda  eleven.  The  San  Frandsoo 
eleven,  helped  by  scores  of  58  from  H.  B.  Rldi- 
ardson  and  28  from  E.  M.  Petersen,  won  emally. 
scoring  142  to  68  runs.  When  the  County  met 
the  Pacific  team,  on  May  21.  the  Pacifies  scored 
exactly  the  same  total  as  their  opponets  had 
done  on  the  previous  Sunday,  winninflr  with  142 
to  125.  Richardson  scored  96  not  out  for  the 
County,  but  got  no  support  except  from  the  vet- 
eran E.  G.  Sloman,  who  went  in  last  and  scored 
13  runs  before  he  was  bowled  by  Bowly. 

During  the  Decoration  Day  holidays  the  Santa 
Cruz  eleven  visited  San  Francisco,  and  played 
a  match  against  each  of  the  three  city  dubs, 
being  beaten  on  May  27  by  the  Alameda  team, 
which  scored  91  to  its  50.  On  the  28th  the  San 
Francisco  County  team  won  by  103  to  49  runs; 
and  on  the  30th  the  Pacific  team  beat  the  visit- 
ors.  134   (for  four  wickets)   to  72. 

On  Juno  11  the  Pacific  eleven  beat  the  Ala- 
meda team  unmercifully,  scoring  162  runs  to 
their  18.  On  June  18  the  Alameda  team  made 
a  much  better  display,  scoring  168  runs  to  139 
for  Ave  wickets  against  San  Francisco  County. 
The  match,  being  unfinished,  was  drawn.  On 
June  25  the  County  beat  the  Pacific  team  by  a 
score  of  146  to  107,  Richardson  retiring  after 
making  68  runs. 

It  had  been  arranged  that  the  city  teams 
should  visit  Santa  Cruz  during  the  July  Fourth 
holidays,  and  two  of  them  did  so.  The  Santa 
Cruz  men  performed  much  better  on  their  own 
grounds  than  they  had  done  in  Alameda,  beat- 
ing the  Alameda  eleven  on  the  2nd  by  a  margin 
of  105  runs  and  the  Pacific  eleven  by  49  runs. 
On  the  9th  the  San  Francisco  County  team 
visited  Santa  Cruz  ana  beat  the  seaslders  by 
208  nins  (for  two  wickets)  to  98  runs,  Petersen 
scoring  100  not  out. 

On  July  9.  at  Alameda,  the  Pacific  team  beat 
the  Alameda  eleven  171  to  124  runs,  six  of  the 
winning  side  scoring  double  figures.  The  only 
other  championship  match  played  during  the 
month  of  July  took  place  on  the  2Srd.  when 
the  San  Francisco  County  team  (with  82  runs 
for  two  wickets^  drew  with  the  Pacific  eleTen, 
who  had  scored  229  runs  for  6  wickets.  H-  R. 
Flliot  playlnfT  a  tine  innings  of  91. 

On  August  6  the  Alameda  eleven  scored  1€8 
runs  and  beat  the  Pacific  team.  In  spite  of  •• 
not  out  from  H.  R.  Elliot,  by  44  runs«  Harold 
Ward  playing  a  g^xxi  innings  of  40.  not  out.  and 
four  other  batsmen  making  double  figures.  On 
August  13  the  S;\n  Francisco  County  players 
beat  the  Alameda  representatives  with  a  score 
of   166  to  102   runs.   HarvMd   B.   Richardson  coo- 


SCENT 

Bv  C.  H.  Babcock. 


CENT,  as  applied  to  hunting 
with  bird-doga  or  (oihoondB, 
Is    a    very    Interesting    and 
sometimes     puzzling     stud7, 
and   one   may  spend   a  lire- 
time  In  trying  to  solve  Its 
riddles  and  yet  leave  some  of 
Its  whims  unexplained.  Most 
uaetul  to  the  hunter,  trainer 
or  lletd-trlal  Judge  is  a  knowledge  of  this 
subject,  and  only  by  constant  study  of  it  In 
all  its  phases  in  direct  connection  with  field 
work    with   every    variety   of  acent-huntlng 
dogs,  can  a  working  knowledge  of  scenting 
conditions  be  obtained. 

I  do  not  know  that  any  man  1b  folly  cap- 
able of  writing  upon  this  subject,  for  there 
are  some  of  Its  complexities  that  are  and 
probably  will  remain  a  mere  matter  of  con- 
jecture, for  want  of  sufllcleDt  proof. 

Many  there  are  who  have  reasonable 
theories  for  nearly  every  puzzling  condition, 
but  occasionally  will  be  met  a  condition 
-which  Jn  connection  with  scent-bunting  dogs 
is  baffling  in  the  extreme, 

I  have  spent  years  of  close  contact  witb 
tbis  Illusive  quantity,  In  varying  degrees  of 
temperature  and  moisture,  from  the  crisp 
dryness  of  an  eastern  winter  witb  the  ther- 
mometer registering  many  degrees  below  the 
zero  mark,  to  the  equal  dryness  of  western 
deserts  under  extremes  of  heat.  I  bave 
Eliidled   It  In  snow  and   rain   storm};,  and  In 


the  all-pervading  fog  and  mlet,  witb  doia 
of  Bpany  varieties  constantly  at  hand,  and 
yet  while  my  theories  enable  me  to  account 
for  many  of  Us  mysteries,  one  occasionally 
notes  caprices  of  this  unstable  quantity  that 
goea  to  prove  that  there  are  exceptions  to 
every  rule,  and  that  Infallibility  of  predic- 
tion of  the  condition  of  scent  Is  a  quality 
possessed  probably  by  no  one. 

If  thia  la  true  of  the  condition  of  scent, 
how  much  more  Is  it  true  of  the  real  nature 
of  scent?  Who  can  really  solve  the  riddles 
presented  here  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of 
those  who  have  Inquired  deeply  Into  this 
subject?  Perhaps  one  may  ha  able  to  ex- 
plain to  his  own  satisfaction  the  nature  of 
scent,  but  who  can  possibly  do  more  than 
merely  offer  conjecturea  of  certain  effects  of 
scent  upon  that  Intricate  organism — the  nos- 
trils of  a  dog,  on  which  that  animal  will 
rely  In  preference  to  all  his  other  senses 
combined? 

Ask  almost  any  hunter  why  a  bound  la  en- 
abled to  decide  Instantly  which  way  to  take 
a  trail  of  bis  quarry  which  has  passed  from 
view.  So  readily  comes  his  answer  as  to 
be  almost  worthy  of  carrying  conviction, 
"Why  the  scent  gets  stronger  In  the  direc- 
tion the  game  traveled. "  A  very  handy  ex- 
planation but  a  trllle  anperflclal  In  its  rea- 
soning and  not  acceptable  to  thoee  who  have 
studied  more  deeply,  for  the  dog  makes  his 
ileclelon    Instantly   upon   striking  the  trail. 


WESTEBX  yik'LD 
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and  does  not  teat  It  even  for  a  sliglit  dis- 
tance, and  tbe  competent  dog  seldom  ta  In 
error  In  his  Judgment.  And  supposing  tie 
should  attempt  to  teat  ttae  track  In  this  man- 
ner; tbe  scent  mar  have  been  sronlng  talnter 
for  hours,  and  the  distance  tested  would  have 
been  traveled  In  a  fraction  of  a  second — too 
short  a  time,  I  maintain,  for  the  least  prac 
Ucable  dlSerence  In  Intenalty. 

True,  manr  dogs  will  take  the  "  back 
track. "  thus  showing  that  the  difference  Is 
slight,  but  there  are  many  good  dogs  who 
never  make  this  error  and  the  honud  that 
does  so  is  generally  disposed  of  as  soon  aa 
convenient. 

I  can  conceive  of  hut  one  way  in  which 
thU  truly  wonderful  ability  of  the  dog  can 
be  CKplained,  and  this  will  probably  always 
remain  a  matter  of  theory.  It  la  possible 
that  scent  after  being  cast  off  radiates  In 
circles  on  each  aide  of  tbe  trail.  Now  should 
these  circles  revolve  so  that  the  edges  next 
to  the  trail  would  move  In  tbe  opposite  di- 
rection to  that  taken  by  ttae  animal,  It  may 
plainly  be  seen  that  the  radiation  would  he 
toward  tbe  Dostrlls  of  the  bound  and  be 
stronger  than  though  he  traveled  on  the 
back  trail  where  all  the  radiation  would  be 
away  from  him. 

Of  the  nature  of  scent  there  have  been 
other  suggestions  that  ara  worthy  of  some 
consideration,  such  aa  the  radiation  of  mag- 
netism, hut  for  our  purpose  and  the  theories 
that  1  shall  offer  it  will  be  sulHclent  to  as- 
sume that  scent  is  moisture,  and  as  such  Is 
subject  to  tbe  laws  of  condenaatlon  and 
evaporation.  If  this  fact  be  home  In  mind 
it  will  explain  the  greater  portion  of  tbe 
vagaries  of  scent. 

The  reason  why  ao  many  people  fall  to 
realize  the  cause  of  scents  being  sometimes 
poor  Is  because  they  think  that  scent  should 
be  good  aa  long  as  the  air  or  ground  Is  damp, 
and  they  do  not  take  Into  consideration  the 
fact  that  the  moisture — and  thus  the  scent- - 
may  be  condensing,  and  scenting  conditions 
can  be  good  only  so  long  as  the  scent  evap 
oratea. 

This  fact  was  very  forcibly  Illustrated  to 
me  years  ago  on  an  extremely  cold  morn- 
ing In  New  England. 

Over  a  heavy  crust  of  snow,  sufflclent  to 
support   tbe    weight   of   horses,   had    fallen 


during  tbe  night  a  light  coating  of 
ery  snow.  By  daylight  the  tbenn< 
had  dropped  to  the  zero  mark,  but 
Saturday— and  scent  or  no  scent,  we 
have  a  try  at  the  foxes:  so  coupling 
good  pack  of  foxhounds  we  were  at 
daylight.  We  bad  gone  perhaps  a  mil 
home  when  we  noticed  plainly  Id  th« 
the  tracks  of  reynard,  but  with  Httli 
than  a  snlD  the  hounds  passed  o' 
plainly  showing  that  col d-tral ling 
thing  Impossible,  so  we  proceeded  oi 
the  Intention  of  trying  to  "  Jump " 
which,  as  our  dogs  were  fast  and  i 
keep  up,  would  probably  give  us  a  n 
this,  however,  we  were  dlaappolnte 
early  in  the  afternoon  we  were  hon 
bound.  In  the  meantime  the  sun  ha 
getting  In  Its  work,  as  it  does  evei 
cold  New  England  day,  and  the  sdc 
softened  to  sucb  an  extent  as  to  "  Im 
in  tbe  feet  of  ttae  horses.  Coming  1 
the  place  where  we  bad  seen  tbe  fo: 
of  the  morning,  what  was  our  Burs 
hear  our  old  strike  dog,  "Music,"  o 
on  tbe  trail. 

The  pack  soon  Joined  him,  tralUni 
tl  fully  over  a  mile,  where.  Id  a 
thicket,  Mr.  Foi  was  "  Jumped  "  and 
a  race  for  a  few  hours  that  was  m 
our  trouble.  Here  was  a  case  of  scec 
stronger  twelve  hours  old  than  It  wa 
hours,  a  fact,  however,  easily  acconn 
Tbe  trail  was  made  probably  while  tl 
was  yet  fresh  and  damp.  Tbe  temc 
then  fell  and  the  moisture  was  cond 
frozen— and  no  scent  was  glten  oft  u 
sun  melted  the  anow  and  evaporation 
when  the  track  appeared  nearly  aa  1 
when  flrst  made. 

This  feature  or  scent  Is  equally 
able  when  rabbit  hunting  with  harrl< 
day  that  is  showery.  So  long  aa  thi 
ure  condenses  and  rain  falls  the  tr 
not  be  followed  with  any  degree  o 
faction,  but  between  showers,  es 
with  the  sun  peeping  through  tbe 
even  with  the  grass  wet.  the  "drlv 
good.  There  Is  an  old  saying  amon 
ere,  "  a  steaming  morning  for  a  fox  c' 
In  other  words,  when  the  air  la  warn 
the  earth  and  water,  and  the  molstn 
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AdvsrtliementB  of  intiBcrlbaTi  of  For  Bale, 
Wants,  Eichanaei,  «Cc.,  will  be  Inserted 
under  thiB  head  at  26  cents  per  line  for 
Brat  laaue.  and  20  cants  per  line  for  eacli 
Isang  thereafter.  Eight  words  or  fraction 
thereof  measured  as  a  line. 
Caah  mnst  be  sent  with  order  to  Insnrs 


MRS.  NELLIE  BURRELL  SCOTT  will  tt 
plMSed  to  accept  com  miss  loos  for  fish  and  (.-am 
palnllnpi   In  all    meaiuma.      Studio.    710   Stira  ■ 

street,  San  Fraocli-co.     Reception        

Wednesday  of  eacti  week. 


WANTED— Sportamen  to  aend  for  our  lUua- 
tfated  catKloBue  of  mounted  Bobwhlta  OrouM, 
Aiclu,  phea«Knts  .etc;  beautiful  for  your  den. 
amva  Saii  Xuia>U  asoin  miA  puodsajjoa  O]  inau 
(.T  sale.     Adams  &  Son.    Lewie.  Iowa. 


I  MAKE  bear  hunting  n  apeclalty.  Will  take 
ifsrtles  out  until  Decemher.  FlshlnK  drei-clasa. 
Bucks  are  rat  until  Oclnber  15.  Additsa  A.  R. 
Gates.  Hay  Fork.  Trlnily  Co.,  Cal. 


QUALITY 

is  the  first  consideration  in 
everything  we  display.  Our 
assortments  of  Carpets,  Ori- 
en  tal  and  Domestic  Rugs, 
Linoleums,  Draperies,  Lace 
Curtains,  Office  Furniture, 
etc.,  are  the  largest  and  most 
reasonably  priced  of  any  in 
San  Francisco.  We  urge  the 
comparison  of  qualities  and 
prices  elsewhere  with  ours. 


W.&J.  SLOAN  E&  CO. 

-rviUflTUIlE-CARPETS '  RUM  DRAi>EIUE> 

1I4-12S   POST    ST..  S.F. 


inkets.  elk  tushe 


Curler,  ElKhorn.  " 


I  to  kecD  his 
.  _  e  harder  fae 

i~  tha  easier  ha  trie*. 


FOR  BALE  OR  EXCHANGE— Handsome 
cjjyote  robe,  eight  skins.  A.  E.  Colburn.  dealer 
In  glass  eyes  and  supplies.  1201  S.  Main  s(.,  Los 
Angeles.  CaL 


FOR    SALB-^AIre 


matured   i 

dale  Record."  winner  of  m« 
land:  never  ehown  In  Ihla  co 
Addrena.  Brlardale  Kennels.  1 
Building.  Portland,  Oregon. 


WANTIiD-Spon^m™  lo  inVLi- 
suit*  arc  btinE  s^-ai.d  b>-  using  ihs  ' 
imorovcmenl  will  surprise  and  pWa* 


Castle  Dome  Cut  Plug 

The  Best  Smoke  For  the  Bpe 

erica     Made  from  Old  Va.  San-Gored 
a.    MtnMjrafuBiMllit  Mta  orbnni 

Large  SanplelOo. 


\^ 


70o,  Awnd. 

JASPER  L.  ROWE, 

RICHMOND,   va. 

laso.  i,g;  n-Tud  eitm  Bu. 
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A   GOOD    BOOK    FOR    BOZR 
Boys,  youRg  and  old.  troro  6  to  60  years.  wlU 

b«  Interested  tn  the  neat  little  book.  "PIshlw 
Across  the  Continent."  by  W.  N.  HuU,  A.  IL, 
vhlch  has  ]ua(  been  Issued  by  the  A.  Flansgu 
Co..  Z6fi-26B  Wabash  avenue.  ChlcaBo,  lU.  Ii 
Is  a  very  readable  series  o(  flshtns  stories— 
not  ■■  flsb  alorles  "—told  out  of  the  experience  of 
a  well-known  angler  who  writes  primarily  Ic 
the  Interest  or  and  especially  (or  boys.  Tht 
Information  contained  therein  Is  authentic  con- 
cisely and  cleanly  written,  and  the  book  llseK 
ta   very  acceptable   In   make-up. 


ARTISTIC  TAILORING. 


Mills  A  HaRbom.  i 


leave   New   Ynr 


1    thereof:     Mr.    Mills,    after    mas 
fall  connected  with  the  manufncti 
'    luced    by    Bullock    &    Jot 


a«em 


.1  that  nrm  to  ao  back  ti 

old  home  In  New  York,  but  like  many  ol 
who.  after  a  long  residence  In  this  aun-k: 
land,  found  he  was  unhappy  where  one  Is  (r 
hfilf  nf  the  vr»r  ard  hrollcd  the  olber  half 
solved  to  spend  (he  remainder  of  hia  days  li 


land    of    fru 


flow. 


.    Mr.    Mills   Anally 


claaa       eslabllnhment       unhesitallnaly 
mended.     Mr.  Hagbom.  afnce  his  advent 
Clly.  baa  done  mor-   "---    --■-—  


ashamed  to  wea 


Ind  It  Is 


prly  dre 


manufaclurera   of   the   fam.  _    .._ 

shipped  .tn  entire  cartoad  In  one  conslf 
Thla  was  Ihe  biggest  single  shlpm 
order  for  '■  3  In  One  "  or  any  gun  or 
Oil  that  was  ever  niade.  The  ahlpment 
of  eG.210  boltlea. 


s  making  ItscK 


I  tn  One 


I  rust  preventer  being  unpreeedentei 
"  has  been  sold  all  over  the  world  fr 


The  demands  for  "  three  In  One "  at  tlroe* 
iBiea  their  facilities.  But  owing  to  their  mod- 
ern right  up-to-date  big  factory  at  RahwaT 
New  Jersey,  and  (he  Dollcy  of  keeplne  adequate 
slocks  ahead,  orders  for  larse  or  sm-ill  slse  usu- 
ally can  be  filled  Immediately  whatever  the 
quantity. 

SOME   PETERS  PERFORMANCES. 


which    1 
Paris,    Urb 

the  Urbarf 


ield   B 


t  Noi 


■e  of  210,  and  Mr.  E.  'W.  Holding  of 
Urbana  won  the  Individual  trophy  with  a  score 
of  *9  out  of  GO. 

The  Woodward  trophy  contested  for  during  tbt 
past  season  bv  Ihe  membera  Ol  tbe  Sandusky 
(Ohio)  Gun  Club,  was  finally  won  by  Mr  Jobs 
Deisi,  who  (hus  estaMlabes  his  claim  to  tb* 
championship  ot  the  club.  Many  of  Mr.  Deist's 
regular  scores  were  made  with 


Pete 


feclo 


...  0  world,  and 

among  ine  most  fastidious  dressers. 

Mills  &  H»gbom  are  occupying  the  same 
rooms  Sanders  &  Johnson  used  for  so  many 
years  with  such  signal  auceeaa. 

There  Is  no  reason  why  San  Franciscans 
ahould  not  be  as  well  groomed  as  New  Yorkers. 

oiothea  adds  Immensely  to  one's  self-respect  and 
neplecl  of  such  things  Is  a  crime.  In  time  men 
will  realize  that  to  tie  covered  la  not  to  be 
dressed.  Put  yourselves  more  In  tbe  hands  of 
people  who  make  It  a.  business  to  atudy  the 


good  clothes  and  plenty  of  them. 


Parker  Bros,,  McHden.  Conn.,  have  received 
from  the  I.ewla  and  Clark  Centennial  manage- 
ment diploma  for  gold  medal  awarded  Ihem  for 
their  Hammerleas  Gun,  The  awnrd  was  made 
to  Parker  Bros,  by  the  highest  Jury  of  awarda 
known  as  the  superior  Jury,  compoaed  of  Ave 
of  the  representative  men  of  Portland,  Thua 
the  highc^il  compliment  was  paid  the  Parker 
gun  by  the  Centennial, 

The  Parker  Gun  la  famous  for  simplicity  of 
action,  beauty  of  outline  and  finish,  and  excep- 
tional Bhootlng  and  wearing  qualities. 


our  readers   loo  strongly   the  desirability  of  sc- 
qulrlng  a  knowledge  of  thla  splendid   art. 

if    you    are    at    all    Interested    we    recommend 
thai    vou    send    to    the    Northwestern    Si^hoi^  d 
PARKER  GUN,        Taxldeimy  of  Omaha,   Neb,,   tor  thHr  catalogw 
•  "       Tiutldermy   Magarine. 

been    leaching   taxidermy  hi 


I    for 


with    5 


Thousands  of   our    best   s, 

men  have  taken   their  course  and  are  now  sNt 

themselves,  and  also  to  do  work  (or  their 
friends,  thus  making  considerable  money  on  Ike 
side.  If  you  have  any  spare  time  this  winter  do 
you  not  think  It  would  be  a  good  plan  to  t«»* 
uii  this  work  and  spend  vour  leisure  houti 
Hludying  and    practicing    tanldermv'' 

"" ■— '  't  entirely  rellaHe  and    the  ctfll  (•< 


their 


BOnable. 
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WEHTEUS'  FiiSLD 


body  of  the  bullet  should  be  cast  from  hard  alloy 
and  the  tip  from  pure  lead.  The  proper  charge 
of  the  powder  for  all  of  the  .30-30's  and  303  Sav. 
l8  22  grs.  weight  of  Laflin  &  Rand  Lightning 
and  for  all  of  the  others,  32-40.  .32  Spl.  and 
.38-66  the  charge  should  be  24  to  25  grs.  of  the 
same  oowder. 

The  bullets  In  the  new  Ideal  Catalogue  will 
be  numbered  respectively  as  per  above  Illustra- 
tions. 

The  Marlln  Fire  Arms  Co.  tested  this  am- 
munition and  report  that  after  shooting  fifty 
rounds:  "The  accuracy  Is  good,  barrel  cleaned 
easily,  showing  no  trace  of  leading,  and  the 
barrel  did  not  rise  but  about  one-half  In  tem- 
perature as  when  using  the  regrular  high-power 
ammunition."  It  is  claimed  for  this  ammuni- 
tion that  It  can  be  made  much  cheaper  than 
the  price  of  the  factory  product.  The  Individ- 
ual can  use  his  old  shells  over  and  over  until 
they  are  worn  out.  It  is  also  claimed  to  be  a 
great   saving  on   the   wear  of   the  rifle   barrel. 

•    •    • 

A  FINE  NUMBER. 

The  Christmas  Number  of  the  '*  Shooting 
Times  "  appears  in  an  attractive  grreen  cover, 
and  its  contents  are  as  varied  and  exciting  as 


any  enthusiastic  NImrod  can  desire.  AH  the 
articles  are  contributed  by  practical  shootixi^ 
men,  anglers,  and  naturalists,  who  know  what 
they  are  writing  about,  and  the  illustrations, 
which  are  very  numerous  and  well  executed 
have  all  been  supplied  by  sporting  artitts. 
Amongst  the  many  articles  we  notice:  "  Throuch 
CcUm  and  Storm."  "On  the  Irish  Coast."  "A 
Christmas  Wolfshoot."  ••  Wildfowllng  Within 
an  Hour  of  London."  "  Wildfowling  Grounds 
Anew."  "  A  Corner  in  Cats."  "  Bog-trottixc 
In  Ireland."  "A  Lesson  In  Camplng-out."  "A 
Prehistoric  Angling  Match."  "  SarTy  Morning 
on  the  Saltings."  "  Thymallus  the  Tantaliser. " 
"  A    Professional   Punt -gunner   and    his   Work." 

qJ*"?,  ^^tI"*."^..  ^*S*'^*'  J'  The  Windhl^ 
Shootng  P^rty/  "Sea-flshing:  with  Rod  and 
Line."  "  A  Wild  Goose  Chase."  "  Keeoen' 
Night  Dogs."    "  An  Bventftil  Day  on  the  ffliSnT" 

.H^*^*);^  1  ^^^^^IL^^^'^  Northern  Stream' 
"  A  Tale  of  Two  Woodcock."  ••  Smugidlnf 
Yarns  told  to  a  Wildfowler."  ••  a  •  PiShrt ' 
or  •  Spate  '  in  the  Vaal  River."  ••  Rough  Shoot- 
ing on  a  Small  Island."  "  Don't "  Eta  etc 
The  price  of  the  publication  Is  6d.  (post*  fre«. 
Kd.),  and  the  publishing  office  Is  at  72-76  Temple 
chambers,  London,  E.  C. 


A    VALUABLE    IDEA. 


The  knife  edge  protector  herewith  Illustrated 
Is  one  of  those  handy  little  "  Marble  tricks  " 
that  makes  one  wonder  why  It  was  not  in- 
vented and  put  Into  practical  use  decades  ago. 
Its  utility  Is  apparent  at  a  glance  and  when 
one  comes  to  consider  Its  only  nominal  cost 
the  inclination  to  order  one  Is  Irresistible.     Its 


application  is  so  plain  that  no  extended  com- 
ment is  necessary  here.  Every  man  who  wants 
to  keep  that  desirable  keen  edge  on  his  cnt- 
lery  will  not  require  any  urging  on  our  part 
to  send  to  the  Marble  Safety  Axe  Co..  Glad- 
stone, Mich.,  for  a  copy  of  their  interesting  cata- 
logue which  describes  it  In  detail. 
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One-Trigger 

HUNTER  ARMS  CO. 


WIM.    J.     HACKMEIER 


Vickery,  Atkins  &  Torrey 

236  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 

Pictures.  Sporting    Prints, 

.  .  .  Framing  .  .  . 


I  FisKer  &  Co. 

:  H  AT  s' 

I  Established  in  1851  ] 

Z  Hat  Boxes,  Dress  Suit  Case;;,  Valises,  " 
i  Bags  and  Umbrellas.  Shirts  and  Under-  ^ 
4   wear  to  order.  ] 

I  9  Montggnery  St.      San  Francisco  1 


Get  your  subscription  in  to  Western  Field 
before  Jan.  1st,  1906,  and  save  fifty  cents. 


■•  Hill  le  gridii.  117.71  ■•  IISO.M 

'KS  MLMTAIOCUE  ITHACA  GUN  CO..  ITHACA,  N."  Y. 

MCIF1C  CO»II  BWMCH,  PHIL.  B.  BEKEART  CO.,  114  SECOND  ST..  S*N  FRANCISCO 
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Continental 
Building  &  Loan  Association 


of  California 


ElstablisKecl 

This  Associatiofi  pays  6  per  cent  per 
annum  on  term  deposits  of$ioo  or  more. 
Interest  beirins  the  day  of  deposit  and  is 
payable  semi-annually. 


1889 


//  also  pays  5  per  cent,  per  annum  on 
ordinary  deposits.    One  dollar  tuili  open 

an  account.      Write  for  par  ticiUars. 

The  Continental  has  over  seventeen  million  dollars  in  subscribed  capital. 

It's  paid  in  c.ipital  is  over  three  million  five  humlred  thousand  dollars. 

It  has  returnrd  to  its  stockholders  over  two  million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars  id  profits. 

It's  monthly  income  is  two  hundred  and  fifiy  thous;ind  dollars. 

It's  the  largest  Co  operative  Bank  in  the  United  States. 

It  has  helped  over  nineteen  hundred  of  its  membeiH  to  build  new  homes. 

It  has  helped  over  sixti-rn  hundred  members  to  arciuire  homes  already  built. 

It  has  helped  enoui^h  p^'ople  to  secure  homes  to  make  a  city  as  large  as  Stockton. 


Office*  301  California  St. 


San  Francisoo,   Cal 
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Parker  Stands  for 
QUALITY 


Quality 


155,000  in  Use 


QUALITY  is  of  paramount  importance.  THE  PARKER 
GUN  is  the  recoy^nizcd  standard  of  the  world  and  stands 
today  better  than  ever.  The  best  gun  value  in  the  world- 
DOLLAR  FOR  DOLLAR  it  cannot  be  equaled.  We  never 
have  made  cheap  trashy  guns  and  THE  PARKER  is  always 
found  cheapest  in  the  end.     THli  GUN   FOR  YOU. 

This  is  a  go  kI  tinu  to  b  igin  to  get  ready  for  next  season.    Let  us  assist  you,  write  today. 
New     Y-'rK     Salesroom  37    CHerry      Str«»t 

32  WARREN  STREET  MCRIDEN.  CONN 

PARKER    BROS. 


When  Writing  Ailrertixns  Plensv  Mvntwn    'WhJSThJRS  FIKLh 


